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Noble Youth, wha had a o'er 
? almoſt all iche habifable- E 
1 Globe in ſearch of Pleaſure and Im- 
. 85 provement, at laſt arrived at an 
8 8 Iſland famous for Arts and Sciences, 
bee: talked of, by the neighbouring Nations, a8 8 
Place where all "aſeful Accompliſhments might, in 
the moſt elegant manner, be attained. He had no 
ſooner landed, than he was charmed with even the 
firſt and rudeſt Proſpect; but when he had entered 
farther, and could diſtinctly view the lovely Land- 
ſcape, he became quite loſt, and raviſhed in Con- 
emplation. Where. e er he caſt his wondering Eyes,- 
u had the Face of Joy! * Peace *- — 
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| C * Y 
dd fot Repoſe no Tumults—— no Noiſe 
ng ſtormy Tongues of Faction, nor Elemental Hur- 
7 i ricanes ſeemed ever to have diſturbed” the Quiet of 
24 A. this happy Shore! Every thing was ſerene and 
= - . "gay !———A!1l Nature ſmiled as at the firſt Forma- 
tion A thouſand Breezes fanned the ambient 
Air, and wanton'd on the ever-blooming Trees !— 
thouſand various kinds of Birds, in warbling 
tes, chanted their Maker's Praiſe, and bleſt the 
Patadiſe they dwelt in! Here yellow Fields 
confeſſed indulgent Ceres /——there verdant Meads . 
rejoiced the brute Creation — At diſtance: he be- 
held the tow' ring Mountains riſe ! Huge Oaks and 
ſtately Elms adorned their lofty Summits, and 
nodding o'er the Verges, ſpread a delightful Shade 
o'er all the Vales beneath ! —— The God of Wa- 
ters too ſeemed to have made this Iſle his choiceſt 
Favourite, and from his mighty Source numberleſs 
little Streams ran winding thro* the Plains, to glad 
the Earth, and eaſe the Tiller's Toil! Ah! 
ey d the Stranger (tranſported with the rapturous View) © 
bow charming! how glorious! is aft that meets my 
Sight How every thing is formed for Profit and 
Delight The People born under ſuch auſpi- 
tious Influences muſt certainly be: the richeſt as 
well as happieſt Nation in the World ! — What 
would I not give to be one of. thoſe Darlings of 
Heaven With what Tranquility might I paſs 
my Days in theſe refreſhing Groves !—theſe cool 
— Retreats !|—theſe bliſsful Bowers How could I 
ever wander thro” this enchanting Scene, and {till 
find ſomething new to entertain Reflection !. 
O'Land of Joy! where the extenſive Sight at once 
takes in more than Imagination's ſlow-paced reach 
can fathom in an Age! He continued in this 


—_ - extatick Reſrery, till, on a purling Rivulet's de- 
| | © Aightful Bank, extended at full Length, he ſpy'd a 
; Being of more than mortal Beauty. — It e 1 
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(30) 
Boy, not exceeding eight or ten Years of Age ; his 
Complexion ſeem'd malleable Ivory—his poliſhed 
Limbs and fine-proportioned Body were wholly ex- 
poſed to View ;-—he was all naked, but where an 
Azure Soarf fell from his Neck, and ſerved to 
skreen thoſe Parts, which Modeſty forbids to be re- 
vealed: It was compoſed of thinneſt, pureſt, Air! 
bright and clear as an unclouded Sky !—his Eyes 
were Stars, whoſe Shine out-rivalled that which 
uſhers in the Morn, but more benign and ſoft than 
thoſe which form the Milky Way Eternal Youth _ 
ſar ſmiling on his Cheeks ! and Graces all Divine 
play'd round his Ruby Lips !A Wing each Shoul- 
der bore, whoſe dazzling Pinions were dip'd in li- 
quid Light, and diffuſed unutterable Day around 
the Place !—In his right Hand he held an unbent 
Bow, while on the other his heavenly Head leaned 
penſive and reclined ——An Object ſo new! ſo 
aſtoniſhing to human Eyes, was very near de- 
riving the Adventurous. Gazer of his Senſes; but 
Fate, who had made choice of him to be che Dis:  * 
coverer of Secrets, to which the greater part of 
the World were wholly Strangers, ſtrengthened 
him to ſupport all that was neceſſary for the 
mighty Purpoſe :=his Amazement his Terror! 
began by little and little to abate; and ar laſt he! 
a Mortal, beheld Divinity, without any other K A. 
motions than what proceed from that reverential® 7 
Awe, which all who but contemplate Incompre=" 
henſibility muſt feel. He doubted not but he A 
in the preſence of a God, and proſtrated him 
on the Earth in humble Adoration—Riſe 1 
the Deity, and as he ſpckeg- Ambrofial Odours' iſſued with 
his Breath) riſe, worchy Stranger | for ſuch I am 
ſure thou arr, fince, uncorrupted by the vile 8chiſm 
Vhich infects this Iſle, thou dareſt to worſhip a 
| r, whom almoſt all the Natives here renounce. ”* 
Far be it from me 0 the wondring Touth) ever 
of * r 
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8 
to omit that Adoration which is the due of all Ce? 
leſtial Being much more to thee ? who, if thy © 
raviſhing Form and Bow deceive me not, art the | 
moſt kind, beneficem, and condeſcending of them 
all. Thou judgeſt right (reſum d the ſmiling God) 

I am indeed the Deity of Love /—diſtinguiſhed Pa · 

F tron. of this once happy Ifle the People then 

1 : were born to Bleſſings I interceded with each 

2 heavenly Name, and every God combined to make 
them happy: Muri gave them Courage to ſubdue 
their foreign Foes ! Minerva Wiſdom, to diſcover 
and circumvent home · bred Confpiracies |—Bacchus 
enriched their Vintage Ceres bleſs d their Harveſt ! 
Aut gave Beauty to their Nymphg, and my 
Companion Henour influenced their Swains — Hy- 
men aſſiſted at their Marriages even Jupiter, and 

_ the Ocean's God heard my Entreaty, and rendred 
them too great to be v ĩthſtood ;—they were formi- 

_—_ dable to the moſt diſtant Nations, - their Forces 

1 were feared, and their Alliance courted ;—this 

= Spot of Earth was then the Pride and Envy of the 

Creation — but, alas! what is it now ?——what, 

will ic be in time? Divine Juſtice has already be- 

gan to inflict the Puniſhment their Apoſtacy from 

1 all that's good deſerves, and they muſt ſoon, very 

ſoon, be as wretched as they have been bleſs'd.—I 
dan no longer take their part, they no longer 

© > wvouchſaſe to own me,—and there is an over-ruling, | 
= —=an Almighty Fate, which prevents even the Im- 
mortals themſelves from giving unask'd Aſſiſtance. 

e Incenſe now burns on my neglected Shrine! 
——==2e Offrings- are'paid !——my. Temples. are de- 
my Altars broke and, in my ſtead, the 

miſtaken Wretches, with ſacrilegious Worſhip, ido- 
lize'a Fend. Tis true, the Demon has uſurped; 
Name my Face my Voice |—they ſtill re- 
- "vere and call on Cupid, —Cupid they ſtill adore— © 
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pe” But not a Cupid accompany d with Innocence, Vi- 
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5 C539) ) ..- 
tue, Conſtancy; but a'Cupid, uſhered in by wild! 
Deſires, Impatiences, Perplexities, and whole 
ghaſtly Train are filled with Shame, Diſgrace, Re- 
morſe, and late Repentance and Deſpair! Yer this 
is the Deity to whom they ſacrifice—this is th 
God they invoke, and with Perunia drives from 
their perverted Souls all Sentiments of Honour, Vir- 
tue, Truth, or Gratitude, A blind Gratifica - 
tion of unlicens d Wiſhes is all they aim at; they 


endeavour not to merit, but obtain; and their De- | my 


| ſigns once, compaſled, regard not by what means: 

but ſoon, tho' too late to repair it, they wall ? 

ceive their Error. Ruin comes on apace, ſwift 

from her horrid Court the Blood-dy'd Monſter: 

flies, unnumbered Miſeries fill her remorſeleſs | 
Hands, and Plagues on Plagues ſhe brings: 
Diſcord and Madneſs are her Harbingers, and have 
already begun their Work ;—a- univerſal Infatuas: 
tion ſeems to have ſeized the Minds of the Inhabi=n = 


1 
- * = - by p 2 
rants of yonder proud Metropolis; they are in hH , ! Re 
3 * 47, * 
* 7 


to be undone they hurry to Perdition.— But ſinge 


I fee Curioſity and Expectation in thy Eyes, II Öͤ 9. 


once more reviſit that ungrateful City, and viſible- 
to no ſight but thine, ſhow thee the Deſtruction: 


theſe Ideots are ſo fond of, and by whar 'means 2 2 4 


they are provoking the Vengeance of long-ſuffering | 
Heaven. ry "FI WY 


The God no ſooner dd than, ſwift 20 1 


Thought, a radiant Cloud deſcended, and wrapping N 1 
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icfelf round them, wafted them in a momen 


in a great Street, where Multitudes of People were © 
paſſing backwards and forwards the Preſs was {6 
thick, juſt in that part of it where he alighted,”- 
that he would have been in ſome danger of being 
trod to Death, if not protected by a -Neity.———* - 
There were a vaſt * who ſeemed endeavoun- 
ne e ; ing 
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that bliſsful Solitude, to a Place all Noiſe, alla: > 5 i 
ry, and Confuſion.! The Stranger found H ß 
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ing to get through a large Gate-way, which, tho' 
wide open, was rendred almoſt inacceſſible by the 
mad Impatience of thoſe, who, joltling for Ad mit- 
tance, were a hindrance to one another: Bur our 
Knight-Adventurer, accompany'd by his Celeſtial 
Guide, made an eaſy way through the Crowd, and 
came into a ſpacious Court, in the middle of which: 
there was a Well vaſtly deep, and of a prodigious. 
Circumference : two ſtately Figures, oppoſite to 
each other, o'erlook*d the liquid Chryſtal one was 
of Pecunia, Goddeſsof Intereſt, the other of Fortune, 
mounted on her Wheel's extremeſt Spoke : a thou- 
ſand Wretches, in ſuppliant Poſtures, invoked the 
Benevolence of that fickle Deity. The Shrine of 
Pecunia was compaſſed with her Prieſts, and round 
the Mell unnumbered Crowds ſtood gazing, as if in 
expectation of ſome wonderful Event.——Here was 
to be ſeen, at once, all the various Sects which 
make up the whole Sum of Human Kind—all Or- 
ders, all Degrees, —promiſcuouſly mingled, No- 
bles and Plebeians, —Grandees and Knights of In- 
duſtry,— grave Judges, private Centinels, —Prieſts, 
— Generals, Women of Honour mixed with com- 
mon Proſtitutes, the Prude, - Coquette, the Mi- 
ſer, and the Prodigal laying aſide all Prejudice of 
Principle or Education, here met, and joined in 
Converſation on their common Aim. Nothing ever 
was more worthy Obſervation than the different 
Looks and Motions of this confuſed Aſſembly ;— 
ſome, with Countenance elate, an Air all arro- 
gant, appeared to have arrived at the height of 
their Wiſhes, and had nothing to fear eicher from 
Gods or Men ;—others, in all the Poſtures of the 
moſt violent Deſpair, tearing their Hair, wringing 
their Hands, beating their Breaſts, and filling the 
regardleſs Air with Cries and Lamentations a 
third fort ſeemed divided betwixt Hope and Fear; 
one moment believing they ſhould immediately be 

1 poſſeſſed 


(7) 
poſſeſſed of all their Souls were fer on the next 
thar they were undone for ever. There were 
ſome, tho* but a few, who behaved themſelves 
with Moderation, and would fain have been thought 
unaffected with their Misfortunes, which yet they 
could not help diſcovering? by biting their Lips, 
hanging down their Heads, and ſuch-like Tokens 
of ſullen, ſilent Diſcontent In fine, in all 
this numerous Throng, there was ſcarce a Perſon 
who appeared to be in his right Senſes, and our 
Traveller not able ro comprehend the meaning C 
what he ſaw, took the liberty of entreating his 
Divine Companion to inform him. The Deity. hav= 
ing brought him there for no other purpoſe, imme- 
mediately comply*d with his Requeſt, in theſe or the 


like words. ; 


S339 SI089098990IISII8889I98 
The Story of the Enchanted Wert. 


OU muſt know (ſaid the Celeſtial Intelligence) 
this Spring was firſt diſcover'd by a Perſon 
called Lucitario, a famous Necromancer, who hav» 
ing, by ſome ſecret Services, rendered himſelf dear 


to the Intereſt and Favour of the Sovereign of this 
Iſland, eaſily obtain'd his Permiſſion to eſtabliſh ix 


a Place of Worſhip. Accordingly he ere&ed thoſe 
Statues you ſee placed there, the one of Fortune, 
the other of Pecunia ; and in a little time, by the 
help of his pernicious Art, wrought fo far on the 
Minds of the deluded Mulcitude, as to make it al- 
moſt univerſally believed, that whoever would be 
rich, muſt repair to this miraculous Spring : which 
tho in reality never any other than common Water 
(ſuch as you ſee it 1889 he had made appear to the 
| | B 4 Eye 


Eye like liquid Gold, flowing in-'Tides of Wealth 
to the Receiver's hand. Under pretence of 
keeping the imaginary Treaſure from being plun- 
dered, he encompaſſed it with a Wall, and placed a 
Guard about it: none therefore were to reap 
any Advantage from this wonderful and exhauſtleſs 
Source of Plenty, but thoſe whoſe Offerings ſhould 
be acceptable to the Deities, ro whom, as he pre- 
rended, this Well was conſecrated. The artful 
Wretch. dreſs'd up Creatures of his own (O moſt 
abominable Prophanation !) in thoſe Veſtments 
which:Prieſts are wont to wear when they officiate 
at the ſacred Altars ;—it was in their Hands the 
Sacrifices were intruſted, to them all Oblations 
were paid: and happy did they think themſelves, 
who were moſt magniticent in their Preſents to 
theſe pretended holy Men ——Some came loaded 
with Plate, —others with Jewels, rich Furniture, 
Pictures, Beds, every one brought according to his 
Ability; for their Maſter Lucitario had ordered, that 
nothing ſhould be refuſed ——*T'is incredible to 
What ſtraits three Parts in four of theſe deluded 
Iſlanders reduced themſelves, to glut the Avarice 
of a few, whoſe Adherence with the Necromancer 
- raiſed them to a Condition far above what they 
could have hoped. It was they indeed, who bat- 
ten d in the Spoils of the others, — the floating Gc/d 
- poured into their Cofters, while Mater only was 
the Portion of the reſt —Young Spendthrifts, who, 
—andulging themſelves in the Vices of the Age, had 
-xevelled away the greateſt part of what their care- 
tal Anceſtors had ſaved, were willing to riſque the 
Reſidue in Offerings to theſe Shrines, in hope of 
having twice as much as they had ſpent reſtored, ——- 
Grave Grandfires, who had amaſs'd vaſt Heaps of 
Treaſure, ſufficienc to have preſerved them and 
their Poſterity for many Generations from Wanr, 
gladly plunged it all into this magical Mell, nat 
TE doubting 


(9) 


doubting in the leaſt but they ſhould have Returns 
proportionable to the Value of the Sacrifice ,—— 
The Rich were greedy to increaſe their Store, the 
Indigent eager to know a better State ;—thoſe who. 
had already made their Fortunes, were ambitious of 
raiſing them ;—thoſe who had not, thought this the 
only way ;—all were alike tranſported, —all R 
infatuated, and all ſuffered in the ſame fatal Bi- 
appointment, except, as I have already taken no- 
rice, thoſe who were privy to the Juggle, or whoſe 
Intereſt with Lucitario kept him from permitting 


had the Misfortune of falling into this Snare, none 
had a greater Loſs than the Duke de Conbree ; he 
had a plentiful Eſtate, and ſold or mortgaged it all 
to render himſelf acceptable to the imaginary Dei- 
ties of this deſtructive Well While he had any 


by the continual Aſſurances the counterfeit Prieſts 
gave him, that in a very little time he would find 
his account in what he had done; but when all 
was gone, when neither Tree nor Acre was left, 
and Banker would advance no more, he was diſ- 
miſſed from his Attendance at the ſacred Spring, 
with the cool Pity of his baſe Inveiglers; who told 
him they were extremely troubled at the Severity 
of his Fate, but it was not permitted them to pry 


That Fortune ſeemed averſe to his Deſires; and 


not indeed been Maſter of thoſe Virtues, or had 
been poſſeſſed of a little more Fire in his Conſtitus 
tion, he would at once have demoliſhed the rut- 
nous Structure, and diſcover'd to the amazed Mul- 
tirude the ſeeret Paſſages through which the Wealth 
they had hoped to gain had been conveyed for o- 
ther Uſes but being rather of a Temper more 


into the ſecret Reaſons of the Deities diſpleaſure ;- 


inclined to Indolence than too much Activity, he 
| | forbore 


W 
LY 


they ſhould be impoſed on.—But among all who 


thing to beſtow, his Expectation was kept alive 


he muſt ſtudy Patience and Reſignation.— Had he 5 


wr C1 | 
forbore any Endeavours either to redreſs, or re- 
venge thoſe Wrongs, he now, too late, perceivd 
he had ſuſtain'd—Robb'd of the means of living 
according to his Quality, and reduced to that un- 
eaſy State of a Dependance on his Lady's Jointure 
for even the common Neceſſaries of Life, he fell 
into ſo exceſſive a Diſcontent, that he reſolved to 
ſhut himſelf from the View of all who knew him, 
and retired to the Houſe of a Woman, whom he 
had formerly been enamour'd with for her fine 
Voice. She had a very handſome Settlement of 
ſome thouſand Crowns a year, which he had given 
her; and O! prodigious Proof of Honour in a 
Woman of her Profeſſion, ſhe generouſly relin- 
quiſh'd it all, nay intreated him on her Knees to 
reſume it, aſſuring him ſhe gave it back wich grea- 
ter Joy than ſhe receiv'd it: When you beſtow d 
on me (ſaid ſhe) this laviſh Teſtimony of your 
Love, I accepted it with an infinity of pleaſure, 
becauſe I knew ſuch Offerings come not but from 
the Heart! by that I found your Paſſion ;—bur in 
reſtoring it, I have an opportunity of proving the 
Sublimity, of mine :—To have it in my power to 
contribute any thing to your Conſolation in an 
Exigence like this, gives me a "Tranſport which 
Words cannot reveal. —O that I could alſo put you 
in poſſeſſion of all that curſed Vell has taken from 
you ! how gladly would I do it, tho' the beſt part 
of my Blood were the Exchange. Never did ſhe 
ceaſe ſolliciting him in this tender manner, till ſhe 
had prevail'd on him not only to reſume what he 
had given her, but alſo to accept of a great deal of 
ready Money which her Frugality had ſaved, re- 
ſerving only ſo much to herſelf, as ſerved to initiate 
her into Holy Orders. She went immediately into 
a Monaſtery, and is an Example of Piety to thoſe 
ſhe is now among, as in her late Behaviour ſhe 


was of Honour here. I wiſh, for the Glory of the 
Fair 


(RES 
Fair Sex, I could produce many more ſuch Inſtances 
of Generoſity. Bur, alas! there are but few of a 
Diſpoſition ſo Heroick, not bur the Avarice and 
Self-intereſtedneſs, which is generally obſerved in 
thoſe Women who make Sale of their Beauty, is 
chiefly owing to Men.——When a Courtezan, ce- 
lebrated for her Charms, receives the Addreſſes of 
a Man who, perhaps, to her own knowledge, has been 
the Undoer of a thouſand poor unhappy Creatures, 
whoſe artleſs Innocence required no more than Love 
for Love; why ſhould ſhe not fer a Value on her- 
ſelf, make him bid high for her Poſſeſſion, revenge 
her Sex's Injuries, and pay at once for all! — Be- 
ſides Men, when they make choice of a Miſtreſs, 
ſeldom regard any thing but her exterior Beauties, , 
the Soul is the ſmalleſt Part of their Aim; and as it - 
very rarely happens that a Woman, who has any 
Merits there, can ſubmit to bargain for the Favours 
ſhe diſpoſes, how can either Love, Gratitude, or 
Conſtancy be expected! —'The Duke indeed had. 
the good Fortune to find it otherwiſe, bur ſuch” 
Chances happen not in every Age: — I know of 
none to equal it.—The young Count Marcus, after 
having laviſhed the beſt part of his Eſtate on Miri- 
Laida, could not be admitted to play at picquer 
with her, till he produced his Stake ; the merce- 
nary Woman perceiving his Ebb of Fortune, fell in 
league with a Creature of Lucitario's, one to whom. 
he left the chief Management of the Affairs of this 
Well ; he contrived it ſo, as to enrich her with the: 
Spoils of the more Worthy ; ſhe now keeps her Cha⸗ 
riot, —a handſome Equipage, paſſes on thoſe, that 
know her not, for a Woman of Virtue, and has the 
aflurance to report the Count addreſs'd her fox 
Marriage ; but that finding him too profuſe in his 
Expences, ſhe had diſcarded him That is the; 
the preſs begins to give way, you may perceive her” 
eaſily, ſhe ſtands near the Shrine of une . 
pas erve © 
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ſerve with what Diſdain ſhe rolls her Eyes a- 
round mark, how ſhe laughs, and ſeems de- 
lighted at the melancholy Aſpect of a Lady that 
ſtands by her. —Venut has been liberal enough in 
giving her Attractions Her Face is perfectly love- 
ly—her Eyes want not Vivacity nor Sweetneſs— 
her Features are regular, and what ſhe has not in 
CompleRion, is abundantly made up by Art 
ſhe appears altogether compleat——and yet, if you 
examine her ſtrictly, you will perceive a certain 
Air about her, which diſcovers ſome part of her 
Character. Of much the ſame Diſpoſition is that 
fine Lady on her Right-hand, and owes, with as 
little deſert, much more to the Smiles of Fortune ; 
ſhe has had fix ſeyeral Children by fix ſeveral Men, 
without being Wife to any of them——has lived 
from the Age of 16 to 45 in the Circumſtance of 
a kept Miſtreſs, but is now married to a Perſon of 
the firſt Quality in the Iſland. —That young bloom- 
ing Creature who ſeems talking to her, is her 
Daughter, ſhe had her by a Gentleman who is Go- 
vernour of a foreign Plantation—ſhe is extremely 
ble, but inherits too much of her Mother's 
Won: -—Buc look—behold ! where the vain gay 
Marthalia comes—ſee how the Crowd gives back 
to make room for her—what homage does ſhe not 
now receive from the mean-ſpirited Multitude; and 
yet there is ſcarce one here, that does not remem- 
ber her in tatters, and know her for the moſt diſ- 
ſolute and ſhameleſs of her Sex. After a long 
Scene of continued Lewdneſs, ſhe at laſt married 
an old Servant of the Necromancer's—he lan- 
guiſhes under an incurable Diſeaſe, and ſhe has the 
Management of his Affairs, and is by this means 
become a Woman of conſequence to thoſe unhappy 
Wretches, who yet have any dependance on this 
curſed Ne. Her Change of State has not made 
the leaſt alteration in her Humour, ſhe was ever 
we” proud, 
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proud, inconſtant, mercenary, deſigning, a Con- 
remner of the Gods, and a moſt zealous Votary to 
that Demon, who, for the Puniſhment of ill-judging 
Mortals, is permitted to aſſume my Name the 
Advantages: of Dreſs and Grandeur give.her Op- 
portunities which before ſhe wanted—ſhe is now 
careſs d by thoſe, whoſe Servants once deſpiſed 
her, and the Footman, who could not formerly be 
prevailed on to take her in his Arms, ſees her now 
in his Maſter's, and lights him to that Bed, he 
would not once have ventured to go into himſelt— 
ſo ſtrangely does a little Pomp influence the Minds 
and Affections of Mankind Burt there are 
ſome who of late have ſeverely repenred truſting 
themſelves in her Embraces, and curſed the arti- 
ficial Sweets and Perfumes, which hindred them 
from diſcovering thoſe Scents, that would have been 
infallible Warnings of what they might expect in 
ſuch polluted Sheets. But I can no longer 
endure to look upon her- the Object is too foul— 
for whatever ſhe may appear to you, I, who ſee 
into her Soul, and deteſt the Impurity of it, grow 
ſick at the Reflection let us take off our Eyes 
from a Sight ſo loathed let us carry them where 
Pity need not bluſn. See, where apart from the 
gazing Crowd, the weeping Graciana fits how 
innocent ſhe looks how lovely in Dejection 
how enchanting are her very Tears !—how does 
her Glances adorn even the moſt impairing of all 
the Paſſions hat a Sweetneſs dwells in her Sor- 
row one would almoſt think Joy could not add 
to the Harmony of her Features !—and yer, ſhe is 
as different from what ſhe once appear'd ——her 
Beauty as much ſunk beneath its former Brightneſs, 
as it is ſtill ſuperior to moſt others. But becauſe 
her Hiſtory has ſomething particular in it, I will 
give it you at large. 


The 


* 


(14) 
LINING LACIE 
- The Hiſtory of GRaclan a. 


ER Father was one of the richeſt Citizens 

in the Iſland, ſhe was his only Child; and 

it is not to be doubted but that ſo many Charms 
as you ſee in her, join'd ro the Reputation of be- 
ing a very great Fortune, attracted a number of 
Admirers: The old Gentleman was wearied with 
the continual Sollicitations of Perſons, whoſe Qua- 
lity, Eſtates, and Characters were unexceptionable ; 
but the Tenderneſs he had for her, finding her 
Inclinatiens averſe to Marriage, would not ſuffer 
him to preſs her ſo far, but that he till left it in 
her power to refuſe. In the moſt happy and 
undiſturb'd Tranquility did ſhe live, till her In- 
timacy with Romanus, a young Utopian, who on 
ſome diſguſt had quitred the Place of his Nativity, 
and was recommended by his Friends to ſome of 
the Miniſtry here, as a Perſon qualified to ſerve 
them in any Employment they ſhould think proper 
to entruſt him with. The Father of Graciana 
being a leading Man in the Senate, was one of 
— thoſe whoſe Intereſt he ſollicited for Promotion; 
and it was by this means he became acquainted 
with her, and had opportunity to inſtill that Poi- 
ſon, which has been the Bane of her Reputation, 
and her Peace of Mind—there was no room for her 
to ſuſpect his Deſigns were any other than ho- 
nourable, the advantage in marrying him being 
wholly on his fide: and this appearance of Secu- 
rity kept her from giving any check to thoſe Emo- 
tions which he alone had the power of inſpiring— 


In fine, ſhe became entirely my Votary ; ſhe loved 
£ 2 | him 
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him with a Tenderneſs ſo pure, that it deſerv'd 
my peculiar regard ; and as often as I look'd down 
and conſider'd it, I melted into pity for the Woes 
I knew ſhe was pre-ordain'd to ſuffer: for Romanus, 
by nature ſelf- intereſted, ambitious, mercenary, 
and ungrateful, was little meriting ſuch a ſoft Sub- 
limity of Paſſion.— I had not the power to in- 
fluence a Soul ſo guarded as was his againſt my 
Darts, by Avarice and Pride, thoſe Foes profeſs'd 
to Conſtancy and Love. While he believed a 
Marriage with Graciana would raiſe his Fortune in 
the World, ſo long he intended it; but when once 
the Scene was chang'd, and ſhe no more could be 
ſubſervient to his Intereſt, ſhe ceas'd to be of con- 
ſequence to his Wiſhes ——her Beauty—her Vir- 
tue, her Good-nature—her 'Truth and Tenderneſs, 
were all too light in his eſteem, when poiz'd againſt 
the weightier Charms of Grandeur, Noiſe, and 
Hurry: — a gilt Chariot and ſplendid Equipage 
had greater Attractions than the lovelieſt Eyes; 
nor would Apollo's Harp have had any Muſick in it, 
comparable to the neighing of half a dozen Fanders 

Mares, and the hoarſe Bellowings of a numetpus 
Train, crying, What's your Honours Will ?!——Ho, 
there, my Lord call Her Father dying, left 
her to the Care of a particular Friend, & very ho- 
neſt Gentleman, but one who had not a Diſcern- 
ment ſufficient to prevent him from falling into the 


the reſt, bigotted to the Enchantments of this N 


When he perceiv'd his Error, Grief for what "he 
had done, threw him into a Fever, of which he © 
died. ——Romanus, who had not been conſulted in 
this Affair, was very much concern'd when he was 
told it he never had an opinion of the Well, and 
| knew immediately ſhe was undone, and conſe- 
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Iofatuation of Lucitario's Magick—he became, like 


and ſunk in it not only his own Eſtate, but dh 


of the Orphan entruſted to his Management 


flow in their execution, and till that was com- 


her, entreated her on his knees with ten thouſand 


„„ 
quently no Wife for him; the firſt thing therefore 
that he thought on, was how to break with her 
handſomely, for their Loves had already proceeded 
as far as a Contract, and it was always a Maxim 
with him never to quarrel with any body, and 
when he acted the moſt inhuman purpoſe, always 
to do it with the face of Friendſhip. He had a 
vile Paſſion for the Poſſeſſion of Graciana, which 
was as yet ungratify'd—and to make him entirely 
at eaſe, it was neceſſary firſt to ſatiate that, and 
then find out ſome means to make the Fault of 
quitting her wholly on her fide=—In order to this 
monſtrous Intention, he pretended an Increaſe of 
Tenderneſs, viſited her every day, ſeem'd uneaſy 
whenever he was obliged to take leave of her—writ 
to her in the moſt moving Stile, and faſhion'd every 

rt of his Behaviour in ſuch a manner, as made 
her think the loſs of her Fortune had been far from 
making any alteration in his Sentiments to her 
diſadvantage When he found this Stratagem 
had workd the Effect he aim'd at, and that her 
Breaſt was perfectly free from all thoſe but too juſt 
Suſpicions her Misfortunes had at firſt created in 
her, he took his time to make uſe of the advantage 
he then told her, that to his great diſcontent, he 
fear'd it would be an Impoſſibility for them to mar- 
ry as ſoon as he had hoped——the Promiſes his 

riends had given him of making his Fortune, were 


pleated, he could not bear to think of ſuffefting her 
to ſhare an abject State with him but conjured 


Well-diſſembled Sighs and Tears, and Words all 
ſeemivg Truth and Ardency of Love, not to be- 
ſtow on any other that Heart ſhe had made him 
hope he had an Intereſt in—and concluded all with 
telling her, a little rime, he doubted not, would 
make them both happy in their mutual a 


CF _ 

He deliver*d this in ſuch a manner, and had ſo art= 
fully prepar'd her to receive it, that ſhe, wholly 
free from all Deceit herſelf, was not the leaſt du- 
bious of what he ſaid, and continu'd to admit his 
Viſits with the ſame, or more, Freedom than ever. 
dhe ſo ſtedfaſtly believ'd ſhe ſhould be one 
day his Wife, that, by degrees, Intimacy improving 
Familiarity, ſhe began to conſider him as if he were 
already her Husband ;—ſhe regarded him with the 
ſame Tenderneſs, the ſame kind Concern for his 
Intereſt, as if the Ceremony of the Church had 
made her Paſſion her Duty. — Nothing, however, 
had paſs'd but what was conſiſtent with the Rules 
of Honour, till one unhappy Night, after a thou- 
ſand repeated Oaths and Proteſtations of eternal 
Fidelity, the poor deluded Maid, warm'd with his 
Fire, and ſooth'd by his Vows, yielded to all he 
ask d, —allay'd the burning Fever in his Breaſt, and 
fill'd her own with everlaſting Anguiſh.——The 
Rapture paſt, and wild Deſire appeas d, all that re- 
main'd now was how to get rid of her: ſhe had 
Kindred who had the power to revenge her Wrongs, 
if he ſhould openly affront her, and as all the Ac- 
quaintance on both ſides were ſenſible of the Pro- 
feſſions he had made her, he muſt either make it 
appear publickly ſhe was unworthy of them, or 
incur a Character he was very unwilling ſhould be 
given him. To avoid this, he laid a Plot fo vile! 
ſo horrid ! that one would think he muſt have ran- 
ſack'd Hell, and choſe the blackeſt Demon there 
to aſſiſt him in the forming it :—he told her a 1 : 
but plauſible, Story, that an Accident had haps: 

pen d, which render'd it unſafe for him to be ſeem 
in Town ; but that not able to quit the fight of his 
dear Graciana, he had taken private Lodgings, and 
gang d his Name, and defir'd that ſhe would di- 
rect her Letters (as almoſt every day there paſs d 


ſome between them) to the Chevalier d'Eſbart>» 
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How might not any one by ſuch a 'Tale have been 
deceiv'd ? The unſuſpecting Fair condoled his Miſ- 
forrune, and obey'd his Orders; nothing could be 
more tender than what ſhe writ, and when he had 
receiv'd as many as he thought convenient for his 
purpoſe, he expos'd them to the Peruſal of all thoſe 

of her Friends, from whoſe Reſentment he had an 
thing to fear. He accompany'd this pretended Dil. 
covery of her Falſhood, with ſo many Complaints 
of the Severity of his Fate in the Injuſtice ſhe had 
done him, that every body was of his ſide 
It was in vain that ſhe proteſted her Innocence. 
exclaim'd againſt the Baſeneſs, the unexampled Bar- 
barity of Romanus, —ſwoon d, —almoſt died to find 
herſelf thus cruelly betray'd ;: —not one believ'd, 
not one pity d her.— He had taken care to make it 
appear that there really was ſuch a Perſon as the 
Chevalier 4 Eſbart, who had Lodgings at that ve- 
ry place to which her Letters were directed; and 
having no date upon them, twas eaſy to pretend 
they had been ſent before that Gentleman left the 
Mand, for he was now gone from it with a deſign 
of ſettling in a (diſtant Nation.— In ſhort, every 
thing look d feaſible enough, and he had the Satiſ- 
faction of having an unqueſtionable Pretence never 
to ſee her more; the Blame, the Infamy was her's 
atone, and he is at this day receiv'd and careſs d by 
the neareſt of her Relations, while ſhe is not per- 
mitted to own them as ſuch, or to enter their Hon- 
ſes —Caſt ont and abandon'd by all from whom ſhe 
could have hoped Support, —ruin'd in her Fortune, 
-—gndone in her Reputation, but more wretched 
in the Reflection, that ſhe owed all this to her too 
great Tenderneſs for the baſeſt of his Sex: ſhe 
was ſeveral times about to lay hands on her Life, 
but the Gods, to whom ſhe yet is dear for many 
Virtues, have ſtill averted the intended Blow. 
She now has pretty well vanquiſh'd her Deſpair, 


but 
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but will ſcarce ever be able to overcome her Melan- 
choly, tho? I dare promiſe there is ſomething in 
ſtore for her, which wifl one day compenſate for 
her paſt Sufferings. T 

Here the Deity was prevented from ſaying any 
more by the Stranger, (who, very much tranſported 
with Rage at the Lady's baſe Treatment) could not 
forbear crying out, But what is become of Roma- 
., the ingrateful | the perfidious Wretch ! Did 
not ſuch a more than Devil-like Diſpoſition excite 
the extremeſt Vengeance of the offended Gods? 
Did they not make him an inſtant Example of their 
Abhorrence of ſuch Crimes? No, reſum'd the 
Divine Hiſtorian, his time of Puniſhment is not yet 
arriv'd ; and tho” that which I have related (mon- 
ſtrous as it is) is not the greateſt of his Crimes, 
he is allow'd to continue in them,—to perpetrate 
yet more !—not that Juſtice ſleeps, or is remiſſive 
in her Office, but this Traitor to all Honour and 
Fidelity is permitted to triumph for a while, on 
purpoſe to make miſerable thoſe unhappy Wretches, 
who, deviating from the Rules of Virtue, yield 
themſelves a Prey to his Inſinuations he is to 
them the Miniſter of avenging Heaven, as the Fu- 
ries will hereafter be to him. He marry d ſoon 
after the Concluſion of his Affair with Graciana,. 
but what avails that ſacred Tye What Benefit has 
the agreeable Mariana' of the vaſt Fortune ſhe 
brought him Is ſhe the better uſed, the more 
beloved for being one of the beſt and moſt tender 
Wives in the World! — No, Romangys has not a 
Soul capable of being touch'd by any of theſe Vir- 
tues ; he is too proud to acknowledge an Obliga®: 
tion, and too much an Atheiſt to yield, even co 

thoſe Rules the Immortals themſelves obey.— He 
had not been a Husband above a Month, before he 
had a publick Intrigue with the Dutcheſs de Crui- 
zala,, whether it proceeded from Intereſt or Incli- 
E nation 
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nation is uncertain ; for the latter has ever been ſo 
much govern'd by the former, that it is to be que- 
ſtion'd, if ever he thought it worth his while to 
purſue the one without ſome View of the other: 
therefore as this Lady being at that time a very 
great Favourite with the Sovereign, tis highly pro- 
bable his Paſſion might ariſe from a Hope that ſhe 
would make her Lover's Fortune, either by pro- 
curing him a Title, or. a Place at Court, both 
which his ſubtle-working Wit has long been en- 
deavouring to obtain: but finding his Expectations 
on that ſide deceiv'd, he not only broke off his A- 
mour with her, but made it his buſineſs to ridi- 
cule her in all Companies ; his Baſeneſs, and her 
Indiſcretion, made the Affair ſo known, that her 
Lord (tho' before that, the moſt indolent Man in 
the world as to her Condu&) could not avoid tak- 
ing notice of it, and ever after kept her in a Re- 
{traint no way agreeable to her Humour but 
not being very fond of taking that Revenge on Ro- 
manus, which Husbands in ſuch Caſes aſhally do, 
he contented himſelf with doing him what private 


blick Account. During his Life, Romanus fo 
it impoſſible to ſucceed in any thing, all his 
ſigns were circumvented, all his Artifices ſub- 
verted,—all his Stratagems defeated, ——but a 
few Months rid him of this potent Enemy ;——he 
died, and left the Stage free for him, whoſe Cun- 
ning and unweary d Induſtry could be foiled by 
none, but where Jealouſy made Vengeance equally 
diligent and watchful.  Flattery, of which he is a 
perfect Maſter, in a little time after ingratiated 


him into the favour of ſome Men in power, who 


endeavour all they could to ſerve him, aſſiſted his 
Meaſures, and had certainly anſwer'd the Aim of 
his Ambition, if an unexpected Accident had not 
happen d, which put an end at once to their In- 

, tent ions, 


Miſchiefs he could, without calling him to any 


4 = 
=_— 
= 
"= 1 
v * 
1 
n 9 * 

. 

1 * 


1 4 
.= 


(21) 


tentions, and cut him from his Hope for ever. 
He was very near being created a Peer, when the 
Perſon, who had been the greateſt of his Friends, 
and moſt capable of ſerving him, turn'd his mortal 
Enemy. The Occaſion. of it was this: lle was 


entruſted by this Miniſter with an Intrigue be had 


with a Woman of. Condition ; ſhe happen'd to be 
agreeable to the Taſte of Romanus, and inſtead of 
managing the Affair for his Patron, endeavour'd to 
ſupplant him in the Affections of his Miſtreſs —-» 
He had the advantage of a much more lovely Per- 


ſon, and had Arts of inſinuating what he would 


have beliey'd, which were difficult to be withſtood, 
The Lady grew fond of him in a little time, and 
the Stateſman happening to come at an hour when 


a Viſit from him. was not expected, catch'd her in 


Bed with this new-Favourite.—He took no other 
Revenge on her, than calling her ungrateful and 
falſe; but Romanus had fallen a Victim that mo- 
ment to his Rage, had not his Agility been his 
Protection. He jump'd out of the Window as the 
& other enter d the Chamber, and the firſt: Guſt of 

Paſſion being over, he would not expoſe himſelf fo 
far; nor the Occaſion of his Diſpleaſure, as to ſend 
him à Challenge, but took an eſſectual Method to 
ruin him another way, He infus d a Suſpicion of 
his Loyalty in the Soyereign's Breaſt, and when he 
came into the Preſence, big with the ExpeRation of 
approaching Honour, he was diſmiſs'd with Frowns, 
and order'd to appear there no more till ſent for. 
He is of too quick an Apprehenſion not to know 


immediately from whence, this Change proceeded, 
but there was no Remedy he had now a laſting: 
and implacable Enemy, To repreſent the inward 


Horrors he felt, or the Curſes he vented on himſelf, 
and thoſe who had been the Authors of his Diſap- 


pointment, would ill become the Mouth of a Dei= « 


ty be rar d, he tore, blaſphem'd the G 
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and call'd all Hell to his aſſiſtance to revenge his 
Cauſe, —but all in vain ; his Malice, as his Hope, 
was fruitleſs, and enervate Rage recoiled upon him- 
ſelf, preyed on his Vitals, and was very near dri- 
ving him into Madneſs ; he had certainly ſunk into 
a gloomy Melancholy, if his 'conrinual Inventions, 
his never-ceafing Stratagems had not kept his Mind 
awake. The perpetual Hurry of his tortur'd 
Brain, which to another would be the greateſt 
Curſe, is to him a Bleſſing, becauſe it preſerves 
him from falling into a Lethargy of Thought, an 
Evil of the two more dangerous to the Senſes 
he is for ever ſtudying, for ever contriving, 
one Scheme is no ſooner overthrown, than another 
is built up. This indeed muſt be ſaid of him, 
that he has a very great Genius a prodigious 
Depth of Thought! — an Aptitude of Apprehen- 
ſion the moſt agreeable manner of Addreſs, and 
fine way of delivering his Sentiments, of any Man 
in the World ;-——and if he had any true Notions 
of Honour and Virtue, has all the other Requiſites 
to make him as brave and eſtimable a Man, as his 
Pride, Oſtentation, Avarice, and Hypocriſy have 
render d him the contrary. ON 
By what I have told you concerning Graciana, 
the Dutcheſs de Cruix alla, and this other Lady, you 
may perceive that, with his Ambition, be has the 
Mixture of a different Paſſion, tho' tis commonly 
in his power to govern it, whenever it ſeems to 
thwart the other more predominant- one.—His Soul 
is of too active a Diſpoſition to permir him to leare 
a moment unĩimploy' d, and when he has the ſmal- 
leſt Ceflation from Buſineſs, or that the more weigh- 
ty Cares of his Intereſt will give leave for gay A- 
muſements, no Man takes more pleaſure in them. 
or has a greater Reliſh for that Joy which is in the 
power of the Fair Sex to beſtow.— At ſome un- 
bended Hours that Cid, which theſe Tflanders 
= worſhip 
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worſhip in my room, has ſo much Influence o'er. 
his Wiſhes, that he appears as tender, as melting, 
as aſſiduous, as if he were form'd for ſoft Deſires 

alone, and Love were the only Buſineſs of his Life. 
—r was in one of thoſe ruinous Diſpoſitions (un- 
fortunately for her) he happen'd to be introdue'd 
to the Acquaintance of the celebrated Miranda : 
Vanity, of which he has no ſmall Share, was per- 
haps not leſs buſy than his other Paſſion, to induce 
him to an Attempt of making a Conqueſt of this 
Lady's Heart; ſhe was not almoſt univerſally ad- 
mir'd for her Beauty alone—ſhe had Charms ſupe- 
rior far—and if a thouſand /languiſh'd for the -poſ- 
ſeſſion of her lovely Perſon, there were ten thouſand 
who would have died to have engroſs'd her Mind. 
There was ſomething ſo prodigiouſly enchanting in 

the Wonders of her Wit, that whenever ſhe open d 
her Mouth to ſpeak, her Words ſeem'd choſen by 
the God of Eloquence ! Nor were her Sentiments 
leſs to be admir'd than the manner jn which they 
were expreſs'd ;—her Soul was all angelick ! pure, 
and untainted, either with the faſhionable Vices of 
the Age, or the common Frailties of her Sex,. 
and was a Woman in nothing but her Form !/—Be- 
lov'd by the Gods, ador'd by Men, did the charm- 
ing, the happy Miranda live till this curs'd Inter» 
view. — O that it had been the Will of Fate: to 
have kept for ever aſunder Souls ſo oppoſite to each 
other ! or permitted her good Genius to have 
warn'd her of the Danger of ſuch a Meeting! 
but in her Deſtiny, Mortals may learn how little 
they ought to depend on human Wit, and that the 
moſt excellent of created Beings is yet widely g 
ſtant from Perfection. — Romanus, who had the de 
ſtructive Art to appear what he pleas d, and knew 
how to diſguiſe the Truth ſo well, that by the 
moſt penetrating Eye he might be taken for - what 
he ſeem d, put on a Countenance aud Behaviour, 
8 C 4 "mJ ſuch 
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ſuch as he thought by her's would moſt engage her 
to approve of his Converſation.— He found ſhe had 
a Soul perfectly turned for Friendſhip, all Softneſs 
and Tenderneſs, Conſtancy and Sincerity, and there- 
fore affected to be ſo too.— All thoſe wild Deſires, 
which, at fight of an Object ſo enchanting, had 
invaded his diſorder'd Breaſt, were with undoing 
Artifice diſguiſed in Efteem.—He profe(s'd only to 
admire the Beauties of her Mind, and but careleſly 
ſpoke of the Charms of her Perſon ; and tho' he 
omitted nothing that the moſt ardent Lover would 
have ſaid, yet he ſtill clos'd his Proteſtations with 
ſome Expreſſion or other, which might aſſure her 
that he had no Wiſhes but what terminated in 
Friendſhip : He moſt cautiouſly avoided giving her 
any cauſe ro imagine he was poſſeſs*d of the Paſſion 
he really was ; he would often aſſure her, that 
he conſider d her not as a /oman——that in enter- 
taining her, he did not ſo much as think of the 
Difference of Sexes, but that he could not help 
imagining there was ſomething of a Sympathy in 
their Souls, which engaged his tendereſt Sentiments. 
By this way of proceeding he entirely won her 
to admit his Viſits, and to entertain her as often as 
he had leiſure; his Converſation is too engaging, 
and has, indeed, the Appearance of roo many Ad- 


vantages not to be joyfully accepted by thoſe who 


apprehend not the Dangers of it.— Miranda 
thought herſelf happy, in having a Friend ſo qua- 
lify'd,—the little Foibles and Impertinences of her 
own Sex took off the pleaſure ſhe might elſe have 


found in their Society.—She had often wiſh'd there 


was ſuch a thing as a Male Friend without Deſign, 
and was overjoy'd to have met with one whom ſhe 
believ d ſo perfectly diſintereſted, and at the ſame 
time adorn d with ſuch a Strength of Judgment, 
ſo flowing a Wit,—ſuch a Nobleneſs ot Sentiments, 
and ſuch an elegant manner of uttering what he 

| 4 meant, 
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meant, that in converſing with him the Improve- 
ment was equal to the Pleaſure. She was extreme- 


j iy defirous of Knowledge, and he, being perfect 


in the Sciences, would read her Lectures on them 
for whole days together ;—bring her the moſt ce- 
lebrated Authors, explain thoſe Paſſages which 
want of Learning, not Capacity, made not ſo in- 
telligible to her ;—in this agreeable, and as yet 
innocent manner, did a whole Year wear away, in 
all which time ſhe never had the leaſt reaſon to ſuſ- 
pe& he had any Deſigns to the prejudice of her 
Virtue ; on the contrary, there was not a Perſon 
in the World on whom ſhe would have fo much de- 
nded for a Protector of it: her reſerved 
. and Nicety in the choice of her Acquain- 
tance, gave him frequent Opportunities of being 
alone with her; but his Behaviour was the ſame, as 
if the whole World had been preſent, to witneſs 
what he did. Experience of his Modeſty, and Con- 
fidence in his Honour, made her think herſelf as 
ſafe with him, as with a Brother. — By degrees ſhe. 
lov'd him with the ſame Affection as ſhe would 
have done ſo near a Relation, and entertain'd him 
with as little Caution. Mm 1 
Now mark, by what baſe, —by what, to any 
other Man, would have been impracticable meaſures, 
the artful Traytor purſu'd his Deſign of ruining 
this too generous Fair. By Inſinuations, too ſubtle 
to be inſpired but by the moſt cunning of all rhe 
Fiends, he wrought ſo far on her Belief, as to make 
her break off all Intimacy with her former Friends 
and Acquaintance ; nay, deluded her fo far, as to 
render her neareſt Kindred ſuſpected by her. —She 
jmagin'd every body had ſome Deſign on her 
every body was falſe Romanus only was to 
be believ'd, Romanus only was to be truſted, 
o ſtrangely was ſhe infatuated by his Wiles, 
that ſhe  look'd on all other Converſations as 
| "I PR dangerous; 
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dangerous ; and as before ſhe kept but little Com- 
y, ſhe now admitted of no Viſits but from him.— 
Having thus brought her to confeſs, in all her 
Actions, ſhe felt for him the tendereſt F riendſhip 
her Soul was capable of conceiving, he began to 
roſecute the deſtructive Stratagem he had long 
2 forming againſt her Honour. He never ſaw 
her now but with a melancholy Gloom on his Coun- 
tenance, which, on every viſit, ſeem'd to encreaſe : 
he would, while ſhe was ſpeaking, counterfeit ſo 
profound a Reſvery, as if he knew not where he 
was, or how engag'd ; and then coming out of it, 
with a Sigh, beg pardon for his Ill- manners, which 
immediately he would again fall into.—Tears would 
ſometimes fall from his Eyes, which he pretended 
to endeavour to conceal from her obſervation ; and 
when ſhe ask'd the reaſon of ſo viſible a Change, 
ſeem confounded that he had ſo far betray'd him- 
ſelf ; aſſuring her ſhe was miſtaken, and that he 
had no cauſe for Chagrin, with ſo aukward an 
Air, that it might the more confirm her his Mind 
was overburthen'd with ſome ſecret Woe, which, 
tho” he wou'd conceal, he had not power. The 
natural Curioſity of her Sex, might, of itſelf, have 
made her preſs him to diſcloſe what had diſturb'd 
him ; but the Friendſhip ſhe had for him (which 
indeed was of a nature more ſoft than yet ſhe was 
ſenfible of herſelf) wou'd not ſuffer her to reſt till 
ſhe was ſatisfy'd of the Truth long ſhe intreat- 
ed,—long ſhe conjur'd him to reveal the Cauſe of 
his uneaſineſs; he could not be prevail'd on, and at 
laſt told her, That if in reality there was any thing 
that aMiRed him, it was not of a nature to be diſ- 
elos d till after his Death; but that, ſaid he, will 
not be long: You will ſoon, moſt engaging Miranda, 
be acquainted with the Misfortunes of Romanus; 
what Life denies me to reveal, my Deach will in a 
Mort time betray ; for when I find my lateſt hour 
| ; ap- 
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approaching, then, and not till then, ean J reſolve 
to make you a Confidant in this Affair. The inno- 
cent Miranda was ſo far from ſuſpeRing the real 
Deſign of theſe Words, that ſhe rather took it ill 
that he refus'd to tell her what ſhe ſo much deſir d 
to know, imagining his Caution proceeded from his 
doubt of her Seerely, and teſtify'd her Reſentment; 
in Expreſſions as ſevere as the Sweetneſs of her Diſ- 
poſition wou'd permit ;——ſo that at laſt, ſeemingly 
overcome by her Perſuaſions, and aw'd by her 
Commands into compliance, he obey'd, ——but 
begg'd ſhe wou'd excuſe his ſpeaking ; and taking 
np a Pen and Paper, diſclos'd the fatal Secret in 
theſe Words : 8 3 | 


YOU preſs me, Madam, by Adjurations too powerful 


to be withſtood; to let you know the Cauſe of that Affliction 


which my Countenance and Behaviour, in ſpite of my 
efforts to the contrary, diſcover ; I dare not diſ- 
obey, tho“ in fulfilling your Commands I render myſelf 
the moſt unhappy of all created Beings.——1 Love,. 
Adore, —I Languiſb toiih the utmoſt extravagance- of 
Paſſion for the poſſeſſion 'of the incomparable Miranda, 
yet uud rather die than prejudice her by the 
accompl:ſhment of my Defire, had I the means Judge 
not then too ſeverely of an involuntary Crime, —a Crime 
which is its own puniſhment, —and which never roſe 
even to a fingle Wiſh offenſive to Virtue.— As for my re- 
vealing it, I know you have too much Goodneſs to reſent 
what your own Commands cou d only have oblig d me to. 
I can no more; do not hate my Memory, tis all I as, 


The moment he had finiſh'd theſe Lines, he 
roſe from the Table with the appearance of a violene 
Diſorder ; and by the time he thought ſhe had read 
them, fell into ſo admirably well feign'd a Swoon, 
that bad a Phyſician been preſent, his Art might have 
been deceivd, and he miſtaken it for real. Hut 

in 
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in what Words ſhall I make you ſenſible what twas 
Miranda felt in this Surprize ? A thouſand Paſſions 
crowded at once into her Soul ; confounded, and 
aſham'd at what ſhe read, ſhe wou'd have ſpoke, 
per in the firſt ruſh of Indignation, have 


and naps, | 
baniſh'd the Writer from her fight :>bur then, to 


behold him thus dejected, thus overcome with 
grief, thus ſtruggling, as ſhe thought, with the 
fierce Pangs of deſperate, dying Love; repell'd the 
Dictates of ſeverer Honour, and turn'd her all to 
Pity and Forgiveneſs She ran to him, ſupported 
his Head, uſed all the means ſhe d inyent for 
his Recovery; and when ſhe ſaw her endeavours. had 
ſucceeded, and that he open'd his Eyes again, felt a 
Pleaſure, which none but myſelf, who inſpir'd it, can 
conceive. Both of them, however, remain'd ſilent 
for ſome moments ; the tender Maid had too much 
confuſion in her 'Thoughts to be able to bring forth 
one Word, and he that had given it her, believ'd it 
moſt proper for his Deſign to perſevere in his Diſſi- 
- mulation, and continuing filent, till too plainly 
reading in her Eyes, the Sentiments of her Soul, at 
laſt he broke it in this manner: Ah] too divine, too 
adorable Miranda ! ſaid he, why wou'd you extort 

from my unwilling Lips this long-bid Truth 
why wou'd you enforce a Guilt more ſhocking than 
a thouſand Deaths ?——My Paſſion known, your 
Honour forbids I e'er ſhou'd ſee you more, and 


my Love will not let me live when baniſh'd from. 


you ;——all I have to hope, is, that you will not 
hate me after Death. Talk not of Death, (inter- 
rupted ſhe, unable to reſtrain the o'erflowing Tenderneſs, 
which, at fight of his Deſpair, quite drown'd all other 
derations) I muſt not, will not ter you die 
nor can I yield to baniſh you my Preſence ; —— 
Honour forbids it not. nor can the ſtricteſt Rules 
of Virtue be injur d by a Friendſhip ſuch as ours; 
A have no Friend but you, — none on Earth 
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to comfort, to adviſe, or be the Protector of my 
artleſs Innocence, ——and wou'd you leave me, 
leave me for ever: t was unkindly urg d. 
O, more than Angel (reſum d he in a Tranſport) ſuch 
heavenly Goodneſs makes me more undone, — but 
do not, do not ſuffer me to abuſe it. Shou d 1 
continue to behold you, 
gaze upon your Charms, — to touch your Hand, 
o graſp that World of Beauty in my Arms, 
W with the allow'd Intimacy of Friendſhip; who 


was before reſoly'd not to part with him, ſhe 
wou'd now ſooner have forgone her Life ; ſhe told 
him ſhe had a double Security in his and her own 
Virtue, and .had nothing to apprehend from his 


Paſſion, but what might flow from the Violence he 


did himſelf in reſtraining it; and wiſh'd, for his 


ſake, that there were a poſſibility for her to render 
herſelf as unlovely in his Eyes as now ſhe appear d 
the contrary. Perhaps ſhe was the firſt of her Sex 


that ever form'd a Wiſh like this, and *tis ſcarce 


probable that even ſhe wou'd have been ſatisfſy _ © 


to have had it, in reality, compleated. She had 


Sentiments for him infinitely more tender than ſhe 


was ſenſible of herſelf; and there is ſomething ſo 
irreſiſtibly pleaſing, even to the moſt nicely Virtu- 
ous, in being thought amiable, by thoſe who 


appear 
amiable themſelves, that I queſtion if Reaſon had 


ever yet the power to fortify a Heart againſt it. 


By gentle and unperceptible degrees he had ſtole on 


her 


to be permitred to 
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her unguarded Soul, made every Faculty his own, 
and ſhe-was now, e'er ſhe was aware of it, all 
his—O, let the Fair be warn'd by her Example, 
nor truſt themſelves with ſuch dangerous Intima- 
cies ! if they muſt have Male Friends, let it be 
thoſe who have no other Charms than bare Good- 
nature to recommend em ;. Wit and Beauty make 
impreſſions on the Mind which are not eaſily eras'd, 
the unwary Soul inſenſibly is caught, and when it 
wou'd, has not the power to get free. Hid beneath 
the ſpeciqus ſne w of a diſintereſted Friendſhip, the 
falſe Romanus had opportunity to inſpire what Sen- 
timents he pleas d in the artleſs Breaſt of poor Mi- 
randa; and it was now impoſſible for her to eſteem 
him leſs than ſhe had done. — But having gone ſo 
far as to make a diſcovery of his Paſſion, he thought 
it beſt to purſue that moment what he had begun; 
her juſtly gueſs'd, that in ſpite of the Dictates of 
he r tenderneſs, that ſcrupulous Modeſty, which fo 
lon g had aw'd him, might, when ſhe had conſider'd 
on What had paſs'd, oblige her to recall what ſhe 
had ſaid, and baniſh him as an Enemy to her Virtue. 
In this ſurprize therefore, when all her Thoughts 
were | hurry d and diſorder d — when her whole 
Soul, diſlolv'd in ſoft Commiſeration of his Woes, 
could inſpire Words of Conſolation only he 
took advantage to undo her, and ſeize that Joy at 
once, which, *rwas highly probable, ſhould he 
have given her time for Reflection, would never 
have been his. With all the Arts of fond ſe- 
ducing Paſſiom with all the Pomp of ruinous De- 
fire—Impatiencies Perplexities—-melting Lan- 
guiſhments——-Sighs-—Tears—--Diſtrations—— 
teign'd Arguiſh—real Kapture, did he attack her 
on the defenceleſs part; and while he ſwore to die 
rather than artempt an injury to her Honour, un- 
dermined it, and every moment gaining ground, at 
laſt triumph d o'er all, and revell'd to the height of 
| | guilty 


(31) 
guilty Tranſport —*Twas Abſence of Mind 
twas Surprize—'twas Inadvertency— twas Nature, 
and Exceſs of Softneſs—not baſe Deſires, or pol- 
lured Wiſhes, ruin'd this fair Unfortunate | — 
Guilty in Fact, but innocent in Thoughe !——She 
yielded, unknowing that ſhe did ſo———Oer- 
whelm'd in Pity for the imagin'd Sufferings of a 
Man who long had been dearer to her than her 
Life, diſtracted at his Deſpair, and panting to re- 
lieve him, when laying his burning cheek upon 


her boſom, he cry'd, Friendſhip allows thus much, - 
nor will Honour be offended : —She anſwer'd, or 


rather her ill Genius ſpoke thro' her Lips—No, no, 
my dear, my lov'd Romanus, we mult never part, our 
Souls may join their mutual Flame without aCrime.— 
= They may indeed, retoreed be, preſſing her more cloſely, 
WF they muſt—they ſhall—and thus thus thus the 
eternal Blaze ſhall mingle—Theſe Words were 
follow'd by Actions only to be gueſs d at. 
I look'd, and ſaw the lovely Victim pity'd her 
Fate, but had not power to avert it.. The hur- 


rying Scene of wild Delight once o'er, —Reaſon 


return'd—and Thought again reſtored, how did 
the ruin'd Charmer regret what ſhe had done ! — 
Her Breaſt now heav'd with Sighs—her Eyes grew 
big with Tears——and every Look reproach'd the 
cruel Conqueſt he had gain'd : her Tongue indeed 
was filent—Grief and Shame had ſtopp'd the Ut- 
terance of her Words ; but her ſpeaking Geſtures 
ſupply d the want of Language. Romanus, gay 


and vain on his Succeſs, appeared as much changed 


from what he lately was, as did Miranda, and ea- 
ſily perceiving what her thoughts were, was willing 
to compleat his Victory, by making her not diſſatiſ- 


fy'd that he had gain'd ic—he kiſs'd away her 
Tears, —ſmother'd her Sighs in his ſtill glowing 


Breaſt —Vow'd by each God he would be ever 
true ſecret - juſt and omitted no Argument 
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—_ r Ae of fond endearing Love, to prove her Gratitude 
**- and Com n for him, were the higheſt Effects 

| of her ,Virtge. There is nothing in the world 
ſooner eraſed than the Shame which immediately 
enlues-a_Condeſcenſion ſuch as ſhe had yielded. 
Abe nappy Lover eaſily finds the way to chaſe 
the remorfetul Confuſion from her Soul; and the 
ſame” Arts which won her to conſent, prevail to 
make her not repent it. Miranda forgave him 

and herſelf, and placing the ultimate of her Fe- 

licity in obliging him, permitted him to indulge in 

guilty Rapture. But alas! many Weeks had 

3 not paſs d, before, tir'd and grown ſatiated with 
4 the luſcious Banquet, he ſcorn'd and ſhun'd the 
12 too, too liberal Girer— he avoided her- ſa | 
her no more abandon d hex co all the Stings of 

late Repentance, Deſpair, and xonſcious Guilt.— 

In vain ſhe writ, in vain ſhe ſent, in vain enquired 

the Cauſe of ſuch a ſudden Change; he had not Re- 

mains enough of Tenderneſs to make even an ex- 

cuſe for his Behaviour—diſtrated, —wild* with ſuch 

inhuman Treatment, and altogether incapable of 

revenging it, ſhe fell into Agonies which are not 

to be conceiv'd. —Some baſe People, who had the 

Management of her Affairs, perceiving her Inabili- 

ty to look into their Actions, with that prudent 

Care ſhe had been accuſtom'd, took rhe advantage 

of enriching themſelves, by rendering her more 

wretched, in the reducing a very plentiful Fortune 

i to ſcarce a Competency.— The enchanted Well was 
the Pretence, and the Gold they put into their own 


Pockets, ſhe was made to believe was ſunk this way. 
At laſt rouzing her Spirits as much as ſhe was 
able, ſhe began to caſt about how ſhe ſhou'd re- 

pair her Loſſes, and having {till the ill- luck ro meet 

with ſelf-intereſted Adviſers, was put into a wrong 
method of Proceeding ; by which, in a little time, 
ſhe fell into very great Misfortunes. Romanus, ar he 
ew 
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knew what had hapned, had not the gratitude to 
offer her either the aſſiſtance of his Advice or Purſe 3 
—ſhe was obliged to leave the Iſland, - and is now 
gone to ſeek her Fortune among Strangers. This 

jaſt event of her hard Fate, touch'd him no more 
than did the reſt——He has at this time an In»... 5 
trigue with the Wife of the Chevalier Briſoe, but 
the conſequence of this Affair is not much to b&# 
regarded; ſhe is of a Diſpoſition as wavering 


1, ungrateful, and in every thing as baſe as his own, 


and which-ever of them gets the ſtart in Incon- 
ſtancy, there is little to be fear'd from the Deſpair 
of the other. This is all I have to ſay of Rama- 
nus, as to what touches my Prerogative, in his pro- 
phaning the name of Love, and calling me to wit- 


Y J neſs the moſt deteſted Fal ſhoods.— As to his 
other Crimes, his Deceits, his Treacheties, his Plots, 


his monſtrous Lyes, Hypocriſy, and ruinous Inven- 


tions, let the Gods, whom he has injar'd in thoſe 


points, declare againſt him, and brand him fof 
what he isa moſt conſummate Villain, 

The God of ſoft Defires had, perhaps, added 
ſomewhat more, to teſtify the Diſpleaſure he had 
conceiv'd againſt this Prophaner of his Name, if 
the Stranger, whoſe Eyes, for ſome moments, had 
been attracted by a Lady lately come into the 
Aſſembly, had not taken the liberty of entreating 
to know who ſhe was. She ſeem'd to be a Woman 
of no ſmall conſequence to thoſe who were con- 
cern'd in the enchanted Well ; ſcarce a Perſon there 
that ſhe had nor acquaintance with ;>——ſhe whil- 
per'd to one,—ſmil'd on another,—curt'ſy'd to ano- 
ther,—was in a moment thro' the Croud, and ap- 
N to have vaſt Buſineſs with em all. Her 

yes, her Hands, her Tongue, were for ever em- 
ploy'd in ſuch a manner, that it preſently came into 
his head, that the Searchers after the perpetual Mo- 
tion, might ceaſe from farther enquiry, and find it here. 
Vo. I. D | Not 


Vith ſudden wonder at ſome Spectacle which ap- 
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Not the Immutability of the divine Eſſence 


cou'd defend the Deity from diſcovering, in his 
radiant Eyes, a kind of diſorder at this Queſtion, 
pretty near to that which Mortals feel when ſeiz'd 


pears a Prodigy.—That Woman, ſaid he, is a Pa- 
radox even to him that created her. Endu'd by 
Heaven with a thouſand Graces, ſhe was ſent on 
Earth to charm and bleſs the Age ſhe liv'd in; but 
not content with what ſhe receiv'd from the 
bounty of the Gods, ſhe enter'd herſelf a Subject 
to the infernal Potentate, and from his miſchief- 
teaching Court, brought with her all the Venom of 
the Place ;—there is in her the Extremes of Good 
and Evil,—there is no Virtue ſhe is not capable of, 
nor ſcarce, Vice ſhe does not practiſe; — the 
greateſt Contradictions are center d in her Humour, 
ſhe is at once Liberal and Avaricious, —Generous 
and Mercenary, —Cunning and Deſigning, yet un- 
guarded and open-hearted ;—ſomerimes cruel and 
revengeful even for trifling Affronts, at others, 
and often for the greateſt Injuries, too ready to for- 

ive. The Winds are not ſo uncertain as het 
3 and tho' her Behaviour from fifteen has 
remark'd her for a zealous Devotee of that Idol for 
whom I am dethron'd, yet the Objects in whoſe 


favour ſhe was poſſeſs'd of thoſe Deſires, have been 


ſo various, ſo often chang'd, that the World has 


ever been at a loſs on whom to fix the Scandal of 


her Affections.— There is, however, one, and but 
one Diſpoſition of her Soul, which neither Expeti- 
ence, Misfortunes, nor the Thoughts of approach- 
ing Wrinkles, for ſhe is now thirty-ſeven, can have 
e power to alter, and that is, an inſatiate vanity 


nothing ſo dear, ſhe wou'd not quit for an hour's 
fulſome Flattery, even from the Man ſhe moſt de- 
ſpiſes; nor is there any fo contemptible, my 


being admired for her Beauty ;——there is 
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(35) 
ſhe endeavours not to engage, and to . that end, 


will ſpare no pains, no expence, either of Time, 
Reputation, Friends, or Money. Among the 


number of thoſe ſhe ſpread her Snares for, were 


two Brothers, both Gentlemen of uncommon Qua- 
lifications; the elder, whoſe Name is Lauranms, 
has ſcarce his equal in the world, either for the 
beauties of his, Perſon, or the excellence of his 


WW Underſtanding ; tis impoſlible to view him with- 
out a mixture of Delight and Reverence, or to heat 


him without Wonder and Improvement: and to all 
the Excellencies that bear the Name of Maſculine, 
there is alſo join'd a ſweetneſs of Diſpoſition; 
ſomething ſo very tender, ſo commiſerating, fo 
kind, as exceeds the Gentleneſs of Woman. The 
younger, who is call'd Conſtantius, if he may be 


thought poſleſs'd of fome of theſe Accompliſh- 


ments in a leſs eminent degree than his Brother, 
ſeems in others to excel not only him, but the gene- 
rality of mankind ; he boaſts a Faith unſhaken !— 
a Conſtancy which no 'Temptations have the power 
to remove, ao Provocations can ſurmount !—a. Sin- 
cerity to all the World; which Intereſt cannot by- 
aſs, nor even Complaiſance diminiſh ! Lauranus has 
indeed a more penetrating Diſcernment, he ſaw 
immediately into Flirtillaria's Soul, and deſpiſed 


the vain Coquet; but Conſtantiut, who, free from 


all Deceit himſelf, cou'd not be brought to ſuf 
pect it in another, much more in one he thought 
ſo amiable, was eaſily deluded by thoſe Pretences 
which, when ſhe, pleaſes, no Woman can make aps 
pear more ſpecious. He was blind to all her Vices, 
and look d with favourable Eyes on thoſe Follies 
which ſhe went not about to conceal: he 1 
her Husband in a ſhort time, and thought himſelf, 
by being ſo, the happieſt of his Sex ;—even Martiage 
render'd not her Faults conſpicuous to his Obſer- 
vation ; on the contrary, he imagin'd he every day 
; | 95 


| (36) 

diſcover'd ſome new Beauty in her, and poſſeſſion 
but added to the Paſſion he before had for her:. 
dut alas! this heaven of Felicity was but of a 
ſhort duration, the levity of her Humour cou'd 
not long reſtrain itſelf from breaking out into Ex- 
travagancies, ſuch as wou'd ſcarce gain credit from 
thoſe not witneſs of them; and tho', after commit- 
ting the greateſt irregularity, ſhe had Arts to per- 
ſuade her too believing Husband all her Deſigns 
were innocent, yet his Relations were of another 
mind; and indeed, ſhe ſow'd ſo much Diſſenſion 
among them, that not one of them cou'd endure 
her preſence, arid were continually making him un- 
eaſy with the repetition of her Follies. 

The firſt Inſtance ſhe gave of her propenſity 
to Miſchief, was, that Lauranus being ſoon after his 
Brother marry'd to a Lady every way the reverſe of 
Flirtillaria, ſhe made it her buſineſs to infuſe into 
her gentle Breaſt the Poiſon of Jealouſy ; the name of 
Bride was hardly exchang'd for that of Wife, before 
ſhe repeated to her all the little Gallantries ſhe had 
ever heard of Lauranus, told her it was a jeſt for her to 
expect Conſtancy from him, whoſe Inclinations were 
the moſt amorous and roving of any Man in the 
world; and, as well for the gratification of her 
own Vanity, as to make the other more uneaſy, very 
artfully inſinuated, that he had made declarations 
to herſelf, which did not become him to the Wife 
of his Brother. The young Lady entirely un- 
acquainted with the World, too eaſily believ'd her, 
and grew extremely melancholy, but conceal'd the 
Cauſe of her Chagrin till her Husband, having ob- 
ſerv'd the cloſe whiſpers between her and his Siſter, 
immediately ſuſpected it was by that miſchievous 
Creature ſhe had been told ſomething which had 
embitter d the natural Sweetneſs of her Temper 
he never reſted till he was Maſter of the Secret, 


and when he was ſo, tis not to be doubted but 3 
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(37) 
rid his Houſe of a Gueſt ſo diſturbing. The two 
Brothers, who till then had liv'd together in the 
moſt perfect Amity, now parted with à good deal 
of Diſſatisfaction on both ſides ; each had the molt 
tender Affection for the other that ever was known, 
and this Separation, to both, was worſe.than Death, 
tho? neither wou'd ſeem to regret it. Lauranus 
was griev'd to ſee his Brother ſo much infatuated by 
the wiles of this more than Sorcereſs, as to defend 
her in the groſſeſt and moſt unpardonable Faults ; 
and Conſtantius, who cou'd not think his belov'd 
Spouſe in the wrong, reſented the little credit, 
which he found her denials of what ſhe had done, 
had gain'd in the Family, and there was an eſtrange- 
ment between them, which nothing before ever had 
the power to make. 8 

Tune Father of theſe Gentlemen had ſquan- 
der'd away a very plentiful Eſtate ; there was but 
little remaining for the Heir, and ſcarce any thing 
for the younger Family. Cunflantius therefore, who 
had his Fortune to make, cou'd not have pitch'd on 
ag Wife more unfit tor his purpoſe than Flirtillaria, 
who was of a Temper to create him nothing but 
Enemies ; and to add to this, ſo extravagant in her 
Expences, that it would have requir'd a Prince's 
Revenue, to have ſupply'd her with thoſe Pleaſures 
which were neceſſary to keep her in good-humour. 
— The little Fortune ſhe brought, was immediately 
conſum'd, and all the Woes of Indigence enſu'd ; 
then it was that the generous Layranus prov'd him- 
ſelt a Brother and a Friend, and forgetting the 
Provocations ſhe had given him, but ſuffer'd them 
juſt to know what it was to want Relief, and then 
aftorded it in ſo generous a manner, that they knew 
no difference between uſing his Purſe and their own ; 
and indeed 'twas hard to ſay, whether the girer or 
receiver telt the greateſt Pleaſure :>—Nor was it 
only to themſelves the noble-minded Laurauus con- 

D 3 find 
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fin'd his Generoſity, their Children (for the Lady 
is pretty prolifick) were taken the fame render Care 
of as his own, their Friends oblig'd—He did not 


think it enough that his beloved Brother and Fa- 


* * 
8 
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mily ſhould want rio Neceſſaries of Life, he alſo 


put it in his power to confer Favours on others 
whom, he knew, he could not be happy while they 
were the contrary.—Nor was his Lady in the leaſt 


chagrin'd at what he did, the Excellence of her 


Nature, and the Tenderneſs ſhe had for her Hus- 
band, made her regard every thing that belong'd 
to him with an uncommon Care. 

But not all theſe Obligations had the power 
to warm the thankleſs Soul of Flirtillaria with the 
leaſt ſpark of Gratitude - ſhe ſecretly hated Lau- 
ranus, as ſhe did every body who was not blind 
to her Faults ;*and tho? perceiving her incorrigible, 
he had of late ceas'd to give her any advice, yet 
ſhe was very well acquainted with his Thoughts 
of her—ſhe knew he contemn'd her, and would 
have rejoic'd in an opportunity to have made him 
been ſo by the whole World. ——— She envy'd him 
the Proſperity of his Affairs, tho' it was all which 
preſerv'd herſelf from falling into the loweſt depth 
of Miſery—and while ſhe meanly fawn'd on him, 
and, much more than he deſired, acknowledg'd the 
Obligations ſhe had to him, curs'd Fortune, in her 
heart, for giving him the means of conferring them, 
Ingratitude, however, tho“ a Crime as offenſive to 
Heaven as any, was not that which render'd her 
moſt - deſpicable to the World——her intolerable 
Fondneſs for being admired by the Men, made her 
take all opportunities of being feen by them ; and 
rather than not oblige them to uſe her with more 
reſpe& than any other Woman in Company, would 

ield to any thing; and rather than not have the 
Town ſenſible how much ſhe was admired, would 
recount all the fine things that were ſaid * 
10W 
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(39) 
ſhow what Letters ſhe reeeiv'd, and make every 
one that came to viſit her the Confidant of her A- 
mours. — To be neglected, ſhe thought, was the 
worſt Scandal could be thrown on her ; all her 
Pride conſiſted in the Reputation of a number of 
Adorers, and to thoſe ſhe had in reality, ſhe ad- 
ded in her Report a thouſand more.—lIt ſhe knew 
but the Name af any Gentleman, it was ſufficient 
for her to build a Pretenſion of an Ingimacy with 
him; and nothing could be more comical, to thoſe 
that knew it to be Invention, than to hear her run 
on with all the Volubility in the world for hours 
together, in the recital of particular Converſations 
with Perſons whom perhaps ſhe never ſaw in her 
whole Life. This ridiculous Humour, however, was 
of ſome ſervice to her, tho? ſhe did not mean it to 
be ſo for when any Reports reach'd her Husband's 
ears, of Conſequences which he knew'were impoſſi- 
ble to be true, it ſerv'd« to make thoſe that were 
ſo, appear equally fictitious; and whenever he was 
told that ſhe had been at ſuch a Place, orgneering 
ſuch a Perſon, he look'd on all ſuch Accuſations as 
the Effects of Malice, and would ſay Ahe, this is 
as certain as that ſh2 was in company the other day with 
Mr. Such-a-one—a Man who I knew ſhe has not the leaſt 
acquaintance with, "Thus were all the Remonſtrances 
of his Friends rendred fruitleſs, and his good Opi- 
nion of her till kept up in its firſt Scrength——he 
could not be brought to believe that ſhe had any 
Fault greater than that little Vanity, which he 
perceiv'd too much of in other Women, to think 
ita Crime unpardonable in her, who in his Judg- 
ment had infinitely more cauſe for it: and while 
the grave Sommerius——the young Philarchur——the 
witty, gay Burtonius—the roving, wild Arthario— 
the debonair Merſus, and many others, triumph'd 
in thoſe Joys he believ'd him elf the ſole Poſſeſſor 
of, was the only Perſon (excepting thoſe concern d 
4 n 


(49) 
in it) who pity'd not the Misfortune he labour'd 
under. In ſpite of the handſome Allowance they 
receiv'd from the Generofiry of Lauranus, the ex- 
travagant Expences of the Wife, rendred the Huſ- 
band one of the moſt unhappy Men on, Earth in 
almoſt every Circumſtance of Life, which aſhamed 
to reveal, or unwilling to preſs him farcher, to 
whom already he had been fo far oblig'd, all thoſe 
| Woes from which they had been once redeem'd, 
return'd on this unfortunate Family : it was not 
now altogether ſo much in the power of Lauranus 
as it had been, to disburſe ſuch a Sum of Money as 
was requiſite to raiſe his Brother from that Depth 
of Sorrow, the Profuſeneſs of Flirtillaria had plung'd 
him in; neither did he think it juſtifiable to take 
from thoſe little Innocents of his own what was 
their Due by Birth, to ſupply the mad Prodigality 
and laviſh Pride of a vile Woman, who, he knew, 
hated both him and every thing that belong'd to 
him, and who had not one good Quality to coun- 
tenance his Favour. Nature, however, and the 
tender Friendſhip he had for his Brother, would 
not ſuffer him to ſee him loſt ; he entreated him to 
take ſhelter in his Houſe from the Dangers which 
threatned him, but Conſtantius could not yet be pre- 
vail'd on to leave the Cauſe of all his Misfortunes, 
and would not conſent to enter thoſe Gates, which 
were not alike open to his Wife he rather choſe 
to be Partaker of all the Woes ſhe had brought on 
herſelf and him, than live apart from her ſhe was 
{till his dear Wife, his adorable Fl:rtillaria ; nor 
had any thing ſhe had done the power to diminiſh 
that unalterable Affection he had begun to love her 
with Had their Fortune been drove even to the 
laſt degree of Miſery, *tis poſſible he would have 
been content to have ſhared it with her, had ſhe 
- Continued to diſſemble with him as ſhe had done; 
but now the Cale was alter'd, ſhe wanted to 20 

ri 


(Ar) i: 
id of him, and having loſt the advantage of his 
. Brother's Purſe, would gladly have been eaſed of 
that Impediment a Husband's Preſence was, to her 
TE procuring the uſe of others—her Pride mult be 
ſupported, and her Lovers muſt now pay for thoſe 


tis, — Beſide, ſhe had another Contrivance in her 
head, ſome of her Kindred were wealthy, but 
pretty well acquainted with the Extravagance of 
ber Humour, had forbore giving any encourage- 

ment to her Follies ; ſhe deſign'd therefore, if the 
could weary him from living with her, to make her 
Application to them, form a plauſible Story of his 
XX Barbarity, and throw the Odium of all on him. 
The ſweeteſt Diſpoſition may be ſour'd- by conti- 


nual Provocations, her Behaviour was intolerable, 


XX ir could not be endur'd even by him, who was wil- 
RE ling to bear almoſt any thing rather than a Separa- 
= tion—he grew uneaſy to that degree, that it threw 
him into a downright Melancholy, and perceiving 
ſhe took a pleaſure in ſeeing him ſo, and at laſt 
convinc'd that ſhe was far from regarding him 
with that Tenderneſs ſhe ought, or that ſhe had 
once made him hope, he comply'd with the Per- 
ſuaſions of his Friends, retir'd to the Houſe of 
Lauranus, and left her to act as ſhe pleaſed ; there 
was ſtill remaining a ſmall Annuity, which he was 
too generous to take from her, and throwing him- 
ſelf wholly on the Good-nature of his Brother, 
parted from her, but not for ever. Poor unhappy 
(bur {till faithful) Gentleman, he flatter'd himſelf 
that when left alone, Time and Refle&ion would 
work an alteration in her Humour, and ſhe would 
ſue for his Return, and curſe thoſe Follies, which, 


the Heart of one of the moſt affectionate Husbands 


time convinc'd him of his Miſtake ; ſhe was - far 
rom 


Favours, they had been accuſtom'd to receive gra- 


thoꝰ they had not power to eſtrange, had half broke _ 


the World ever produc'd, ———But alas! a little 
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from endeavouring to retrieve her Character, that 


no longer a dependance on the Friendſhip of Lau- 
ranus, nor any remains of awe for the Reſentment 8 
of Conftantius, ſhe openly gave a looſe to thoſe Plea» 
ſures ſhe before allow'd herſelf in ſomething more 
reſerv'd a manner. Her Face was known even 
in Places the moſt noted for Debauchery—ſhe made 
no ſecret of the Liberties ſhe granted her Indiſ- 
eretion, her Madneſs, in revealing thoſe Crimes 
any other Woman would have taken all imaginable 
care to have kept conceal'd, made her juſtly con- 
temptible co the World; but what rendred her 


ſhe expoſed herſelf in ſuch a faſhion, that it be- Y 
came ſcandalous to be ſeen in her Company: having i 


molt deteſtable to the Gods, was the monſtrous ® 


Aſperſion ſhe caſt on the innocent Conſtantius ; ſhe 
made every body, not acquainted with the Noble- 
neſs of his Nature, or the Baſeneſs of her's, be- 
lieve he countenanced her Crimes, was the Baud 
of her Pleaſures, and for a little private Intereſt 
conſented to all ſhe did. In the world's eye, 
the Unfortunate are always faulty ; the unhappy 
Circumſtances to which . Conſtantius was reduced, 
made this Report paſs more current than otherwiſe 
it would have done; and the little belief he ſeem'd 
to give to thoſe who endeavour'd to make him ſen- 
fible of her Vices, confirm'd them in the opinion 
he but pretended to be blind to that, in which he 
found an advantage not to ſee.—— The vile Crea- 
ture had two Children after their Separation, which 


to moſt of her Acquaintance ſhe declared were not 
his; but he acknowledging them to be ſuch, and 
endeavouring all he could to filence the Clamours 
of Scandal from being thunder'd againſt her, drew 
it all on himſelf, and became as much the Object 
of Blame, as otherwiſe he would have been of 


Compaſſion. 


(43 ) 


But not all I have recounted; of this Woman 


an excite your wonder half ſo much as what I've 


oer to ſay of her: She has a young Gallant, of 
nom ſhe is fo exceſſive fond, that ſhe ſacrifices 
WE her very Pride to oblige him, yet is never happier 
than when ſhe is inventing ſomething to make him 
appear ridiculous; ſhe laughs at all Mankind with 
him, and laughs with all Mankind at him ſhe: 


WE makes it her buſineſs to expoſe: him in all publick 
XX Places, to make him be look d on as an Ideot, yet 
ian private idolizes him; and both one and the o- 
ther, without any viſible reaſon, for the young Gen- 


tleman is neither Fool enough to create Mirth, 
nor Wiſe enough to excite Admiration: ſhe has 


TT Senſe ro know it, but not Solidity to ask herſelf 
the queſtion which of the two he is, nor of what 


advantage it is either to her Intereſt or Satisfaction 


to behave to him, and concerning him, as ſhe 


does. But I am weary of talking of her the 


W Eyes of the long-deluded Conſtantius at laſt are o- 


pen d—he is convinced of the Injuries he has ſuſ- 


7 N 4 rain'd by her—he now thinks of her with the Con- 


tempt which is due to her, reſolves to ſee her no 
more, tho' in bringing himſelf to that Determina- 
tion it has coſt him many a bitter Pang. Behold 


13 another of much the ſame Character, in every thing 


as ridiculous, in ſome more vile — that big- bone d, 
buxom, brown Woman, who is now talking to her; 
the Conformity of Manners, join'd to the Fond- 
neſs both of them have for new Acquaintance, have 
made them very intimate her Name is Gloatitia, 
Daughter of the Chevalier Del Gloatus —Some ſay 
it was from him ſhe learn'd thoſe deluding Arts, 
ſhe has ſince practis' d, to the Ruin of as many 
Women as ſhe could get acquainted with their 
Lovers or their Husbands. Whether this Report 
be true, I will not pretend to determine ; for my 
pure and hallow'd Fires would ficken at a fight ſo 
| | | hos horrible 
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horrible, ſo ſhocking as an Act of Inceſt: but this 
is certain, that they ſcrupled not to be ſeen in the 
ſame Bed together, and the old Goat would run 
into luſcious Encomiums on the Beauties of her 
Limbs to all the young Chevaliers who came to his 
Levee. When ſhe was about the Age of Sixteen, 
he was about to marry her to a young Mechanick, 
but the Fellow's good Stars directed him to avoid 
fo great an Evil; an intimate Acquaintance of his, one 
of thoſe to whom already ſhe had been liberal of her 
Favours, made a timely diſcovery of her. Humour, 
and to confirm the Veracity of his Words, produc'd 
ſome Letters he had receiv'd from her, containing an 
acknowledgement of all that had paſs'd between them. 
This broke the Match, but ſhe had, however, the 
good fortune to pleaſe a certain Duke, who never 
was over-nice in his Choice—he had a Son by her, 
and allow'd her a handſome Subſiſtence, till hap- 
pening to come at an hour ſhe did not expect him 
in, he found the moſt dirty and diſagreeable of all 
his Footmen in her Arms. "Tis not to be ima- 
gin d but that the ocular Demonſtration of a Falſe- 
hood like this, would oblige him to quit her, — 
After this ſhe fell into great Extremities, and, 


ſhunn'd ” all who had the power to ſerve her, 


rang d the Town for a miſerable Maintenance, was 
common even to the meaneſt Rank of Men, and, 
at laſt deſpis'd by the vileſt, and moſt profligate.— 
Who that ſees her now, dreſs'd in her rich Bro- 
 cade, Diamonds in her Hair and Breaſt, and a 
handſome Equipage to attend her, would believe 
ſhe had been accuſtom'd to trudge the Screets with 
ſcarce a Shoe, and been tranſported at the Invita- 
tion of a Blue-apron Gallant, who charitably feaſt- 
ed her on the Remnants of thoſe Treats, made for 
more fortunate Ladies of the ſame Vocation ? Yet 
all this has been her Caſe for many Years together, 
and ſtill would have been fo, if Rutho had not 
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(45) „ 
hang'd the Scene: he was, perhaps, t y 
23 in the world who wou'd have thought her 
worth retrieving; but he never had an intrigue 
with any thing but a common Woman, and they 
ſay, has ſuffer'd ſufficiently for his Pleaſures that 
"He was old and infirm, and had occaſion for a 
Nurſe, he therefore took her into Keeping, and 
allow'd her four hundred Crowns a year; a v 

Income for a Creature who had liv'd for a l 


& - rime wittfour ſeeing the thouſandth part of ſuch a 
Sum of her own—bur it is not in this Wretch's 


Nature to be grateful or conſtant, and ſhe regard- 
ed the Man who had preſery'd her from periſhing, 
no otherwiſe than to make him her Property.— 
'The Money ſhe receiv'd from him, ſerved to put 
her into a habit and manner of living, to draw Com- 
pany more agreeable to her Taſte ; ſhe now cou'd 
dreſs, make Entertainments, had handſome Lodgings, 
and it was an advantage to her, that having been 
known before by few but thoſe of the meaner ſort, 
the extreme vileneſs of her Character reach'd not 
the ears of thoſe Perſons ſhe. was now in a condi- 
tion to converſe with. Every body knew ſhe had 
been Miſtreſs to the Duke Dubarbe, and believing it 
was he that debauch'd her, and conſidering her 


as an unfortunate Gentlewoman (for DelGloatus was 


really of a good Family, and had an honourable poſt 
in the Army) pity'd a Fault, they believ'd, ſhe had 
been but enſnar'd to commit. She was viſited by 
ſeveral Perſons of good Faſhion, and ſome of tole- 
rable Reputation ſcrupled not to be ſeen in her 
Company. Rutho had taken Lodgings for her in a 
Place perfectly pleaſant, it was in the Country, but 
ſo near the City, that whenever ſhe pleas'd to go 
to it, ſhe might be there in an hour's time; and 
indeed it was there ſhe paſs'd moſt of her days 


| and nights, ſeldom being at home but when ſhe 


expected 


( 46') 1 

expected her old Gallant, ſtill continuing her for- 
mer manner of living, tho* with more Privacy, and 
better Company. The amorous Stealths ſhe took 
were not, however, ſo ſecret, but that Rut ho at laſt 
had intelligence of them, and was about to turn her 
off, when her Brother, who had been abſent from 
the Iſland ſome years, return'd.; and being inſtruct- 
ed by his Siſter, in the Humour and Diſpoſition of 
Rut ho, and how to behave, inſtead of ſuffering him 
to do himſelf Juſtice, in diſcarding a Woman who 
had been ſo falſe to him, forced him to marry her 
ſince that, ſhe does what ſhe pleaſes, goes where 
ſhe pleaſes, her Husband is in too much awe of 


the young Chevalier, to dare to diſcover how much 
he is diſſatisfy d. Her Actions now plainly de- 
monſtrate to the World, it was not Poverty alone 
which had obliged her to thoſe Courſes he woud 


have taken her from; — her Inclinations now ap- 
pear bare-faced, and ſo monſtrous impudent is ſhe 
in purſuing the gratification of them, that ſhe 
waits not for being addreſs'd, nor thinks it beneath 
her to make the firſt application. Two or three 
indigent Perſons, whoſe Conſciences are complaiſant 
enough to yield to any thing for Intereſt, are main- 
tain'd by her, for no other Service, than to procure 
her a variety of thoſe Pleaſures ſhe moſt delights in.— 
The beſt Wine, and Converſation with the hand- 
ſomeſt Men, are all the Heaven ſhe wiſhes, and ha- 
ving an abſolute command of the. unhappy brow- 
beat Ratho's Purſe, is reſolv'd to want nothing that 
ſhe thinks eſſential to her happineſs;—from one ſcene 
of Debauchery ſhe hurries to another, and ſcarce a 
day paſſes, without being witneſs of ſome new Crime 
as extravagant as ſhameleſs Of all the Gods 
there is none ſhe acknowledges but Phebus, him ſhe 
frequently implores for aſſiſtance, to charm her Lo- 
vers with the Spirit of Poetry; but he had receiv'd a 
Check from” Jupiter, for inſpiring the Co of a 
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3 CE LEE 
WE ſometime ſince deceas'd Nobleman, too ſevere, to 
gare to aid the Sentiments of this Wanton. She 
pretends, however, to have an intimate acquain= 
tance with the Muſes—has judgment enough to 
rnow that eaſe and pleaſe make a , and to 
count ten Syllables on her Fingers.—This is the 
Stock with which ſhe ſets up for a Wit, and among 
come ignorant Wretches paſſes for ſuch ; but with 
people of true Underſtanding, nothing affords more 
ſubject of ridicule, than that incoherent Stuff 
which ſhe calls Verſes —She bribed, with all the 
Favours ſhe is capable of conferring, a Bookſeller 
= (famous for publiſhing ſoft things) to print ſome of 
her Works, on which ſhe is not a little vain : tho 
Wſhe might very well have ſpared herſelf the trouble. 
Few Men, of any rank whatſoever, but have been 
= honour'd with the receipt of ſome of her Letters 
both in Proſe and Meaſure—few Coffee-Houſes but 
have been the Repoſitory of them—ſhe daily hears 
the upbraidings of one Lover for her diſcover'd Ad- 
dreſſes to. another; but ſhe can bear it without 
bluſhing, and is not of a humour ro make herſelf 
uneaſy at any thing that is ſaid to her, or of her. 
The greateſt mortification that, perhaps, ever 
happen'd to her, was, that after having taken the 
pains to dreſs herſelf in the moſt exact manner ſhe 
F cou'd, in order to charm a young Officer, bro 
him into her Bed-chamber, diſmiſs'd her Atten- 
dants, and invited him to her Arms with all the 
tempting languiſhments of looſe Deſire, he remain d 
inſenſible !-—he was not to be provoked !—he was 
not to be mov'd !—cold as a Greenland Rock, not 
all her Fire cou'd melt him ! in vain her ſwimming 
Eyes declared what 'twas ſhe wiſh'd—in vain her 
Robe thrown by, diſclos'd her naked heaving 
Breaſts riſe ſwelling to be preſs'd—in vain her 
glowing trembling Hands graſp'd his, and gently 
ſtole themſelves into his Boſom——in vain her long- 
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ing, her expecting Soul, ſeem'd to eraporate in 


Sighs—in vain ſhe fainted, dy'd away before him—- 
all her Blandiſhments were loſt on him—not that 
his reſerve was owing to his Virtue, or to a Frigi- 


dity of Nature; in the whole Iſland, there was not a 
Man who had leſs a Notion of the one, nor a great- 
er Warmth of the other; but Favours offer'd in a 
manner ſo free, ſo unſought, ſo unthouglit of, in- 
ſtead of gently touching the Paſſion ſhe endeavour'd 
to raiſe, quell'd all the motions of Deſire, and 
ſhock'd the Soul. In a Scene like this, there was 


no poſſibility of a Medium; he muſt have been 5 
extremely delighted, if he had not been extremely 


diſguſted, and, as he was the latter, pretending a 


ſudden Indiſpoſition, he took his leave before it was | 


conſiſtent with good Manners— Judge with what 


ſuch a Baulk, but reſolving not to be wholly diſap- 

inted, call'd for her Man Johannes ; he was a tall, 
well-made young Fellow, of good Features, and a 
ſanguine Complexion, and from that time, was 
ever ready to afford his Lady conſolation.—She had 
not Gratitude, however, long to be ſenſible of the 
Obligations ſhe had to him, but for ſome little neg- 
ligence of Behaviour, either in publick or private, 
incens'd his Maſter againſt him, and got him turn'd 
away.—la his place there is now another, whom ſhe 
ſeems much more to approve of, and has given him 
a Diamond-Ring, and a Locket of her Hair—Buc 
I ſhou'dwear out the day, to recount the thouſandrh 
part of her various Amours, or the unnumber'd 
Changes of her roving Inelinations; nor does 4 
Hiſtory, ſuch as hers, become me to relate. 
I wou'd have paſs d both hers and Hirtillaria's in ſi- 
lence, if the ſignaliz d Airs of theſe Coquets had 
not oblig d you to remark them bur by the little 
I have faid concerning them, tis eafy for you to 


believe they are Objects of deteſtation to every 
heavenly 


Confuſion a Woman of her Temper muſt receive 


„ 
heavenly Power, and to me in particular, whoſe 
Name they every hour blaſpheme, and call to wit- 
neſs of the moſt abhorr'd Falſities.— I ſhall only 
add this of Gloatitia, that ſhe has lately been deli- 
ver'd of a Child which mult heir the unhappy Ru- 
tho's Eſtate, tho? to which of her Enamorato's the 
little Compound does with moſt right belong, even 
WE the omnipotent Jupiter, who breath'd the Breath of 
WE Life into it, can ſcarce determine. 

The Deity of tender Wiſhes here ſeem'd to 
Wpauſe, as tho' he were conſidering which, next to 


choſe he had already mentioned, of this numerous 
Aſſembly, were moſt diſtinguiſhable for perjur'd 
Love, and baſe Ingratitude ; and caſting round his 
feetly ſhining Eyes, at laſt fixed them on a young 
Lady, whoſe every Look and Motion ſpoke perfect 


Innocence, and heavenly Truth — angelick Soft- 


i W neſs ſat on each Feature of her lovely Face, and all 


ja | believe it a Repoſitory of looſe Deſires ! 


the Graces play'd in her modeſt Smiles. See 
there | reſum'd the God, pointing to her, and with a 
troubled Air ſhaking his ambrofial Locks, there is a 
Form whoſe Fall all Heaven laments !——not my 
own Pſyche*s Loſs fill'd me with greater Anguiſh— 
Ah ! who that gazes on that world of Beauty 
that bright appearance of celeſtial Virrue, could 
who 
would imagine, at her years, Deceit grown old! 


WE che fair Apoſtate is ſcarce 19, yet is miſtreſs of more 


artifice than half her Sex beſide. ——She is the 
| Daughter of a foreign Count, her Name Clariſmon- 
da, married to a new created Peer of this Iſland, a 
Gentleman every way deſerving her Perſon, all 
charming as it is, tho” it were adorned with a Mind 
equally lovely ; but I was not conſulted in the Ad- 
dreſſes he made her, nor did men ſmile on their Nup- 
tials.— He had been privately eontracted to a young 
Lady of very great merit, whom baſely quitting for 
Clariſmonda, the immortal Gods thought fir to pu- 

I. E niſh 
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niſh his Infidelity by retaliating it not all his 
Accompliſhments can inſpire him with the Secret 
to pleaſe his Wife. She finds in herſelf an 
Averſion to him, and the Marriage-Bed is as loath- 
ſome to her as the Grave. Her Husband's Power 
however, her own ſeeming Innocence, and un- 
talated Reputation of Virtue, have deter'd any of 
the Grandees from making an Attempt on her: but 
ſhe was reſolved not to be without a Lover, and 
made choice of one herſelf in a manner particular 
enough. Happening to look out of the Palace 
Windows one Evening, full of warm Wiſhes, and 
amorous Contemplations, ſhe ſpied a young Sol- 
dier, whoſe Form ſeem'd very agreeable—the new 
Deſire which that moment invaded her Soul, took 
from her the power of Confideration ; and drefling 
her immediately in a Suit of her Maid's Clothes, 
went down into the Court-yard where he was on 
duty ; and conforming her Behaviour, as much as 
poſſible, to her Habit, and jigging towards him 
with the air of an Abigail, accoſted him with the 
little Impertinencies of ſuch a Creature ——*Tis 
very cold, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I pity you Soldiers that are 
confin'd ſo many hours in all forts of Weather: 
Well, you earn your Money vety hard———tho' I 
think a Soldier the moſt honourable Vocation of 
any. —lIn this manner did ſhe run on, ſtill ob- 
ſerving heedfully his Looks all the time ſhe was 
ſpeaking ; and finding nothing in them, but what 
promiſed Succeſs in her Deſign, ſhe ask'd him 


how long it would be before he came off Duty; il 


and being told in about half an hour, made an 
Appointment to meet him at a Houſe hard by: 
He readily comply d, and ſhe went directly to the 
E of Aſſignation to prepare the Woman, who 

ing a Perſon who work d for her, was entirely at 
her devotion, and not à little pleaſed to be made 
a Confidant in an Affair ſuch as this. The 75 
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Soldier made all imaginable haſte to his pretty Miſ- 
treſs; their meeting was full of Rapture 
and 'tis poſſible with a greater Satisfaction on both 
ſides, as he believ'd her not of a Rank much ſupe- 
rior to his own, than if he had been apprized of 
the real Quality of the Perſon he poſſeſs d. After 
paſſing two or three Hours together in a manner 
each thought themſelves happy in, ſhe told him it 
was time to take leave, and putting a piece of Mo- 
ney into his hand, bid him drink her Health, and 
appointed him to meet her at the ſame place the 
next day, and enquire for Mrs. Ah. — He 
promiſed to be punctual, and ad journ d to a neigh-· 
bouring Houſe of Entertainment to do as ſhe had 
ordered, and regale himſelf with his new Miſtreſs's 
Bounty.— It was in the dark he had teceiv'd it: 
but by the weight imagining it was a Crown- piece, 
was reſolv'd (as Men of his Profeſſion ſeldom 
hoard) to indulge himſelf as far as it would go. 
After having eat and drank in a plentiful manner, 
he careleſly threw down the Money, and was walk- 
ing off; when the People of the Houſe having 
an Honeſty uncommon in this Age, call'd him 
back, and ask'd if he knew what it was he had 
given them. The poor Lover was in a terrible 
apprehenſion that Mrs. Molly had deceiv'd him with 
falſe Coin, and was beginning to caſt about in his 
Mind which way he ſhould repair the damage he 
had done without being obligd to pluck off his 
Regimental Clothes, and leave them for a Pledge ; 
when they told him it was a five-pound piece of 
Gold, and defired to know if he had no ſmaller 
Money, or if he muſt have it changed — The 
Extaſy with which he heard theſe words, would be 
difficult even for me to repreſent he jumped. a+ 
bout the Room, ſung, and cried, my f 
my Molly my Molly — Oh, ſhe is a glorious 
Girl —— —a nn had ſuch 
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a generous Wench, Well, I am a lucky 
Fellow. With a thouſand ſuch like Expreſ- 
ſions he vented the Rapture he was in, to find him- 
ſelf maſter of a Sum which to him was a vaſt 
one. The People, no doubt, not underſtand- 
ing for what Cauſe he was ſo much tranſported, i 
believ'd him to be mad; but that was none of their 
Buſineſs, they paid themſelves for what he had 
called for, and returning him the reſt of the Money, Mb 
thought no more of him.—He had but little Sleep 
that night, exceſs of Joy is as great an Enemy ro 
that compoſer of Senſes, as exceſs of Grief —-— 
He counted the fleeting hours, and thought a 
*em Ages He roſe with Phebus, and watch d 
for his ſetting with the utmoſt Impatience.—— The 
dear expected moment at laſt arriv'd, and he flew 
to the rendevouz of Bliſs ; where enquiring, as he 
was commanded, for Mrs. Moly, all the Surprize, 
all the Joy, all the Extaſy he before had felt, was 
nothing to that which now ſeized on each Faculty 
of his wondering Soul Clariſmonda now appear- i 
ed herſel all her Charms diſplay d in their full 
vigour, and illuſtrated wich a Blaze of Jewels—— 
immediately he knew her, and knew alſo that 
this moſt celebrated of all the Court-Beauties and 
his Mrs. Molly were the ſame. —He ſtood 
'Thunder-ſtrack with Amazement his tu* 
multuous Thoughts, divided betwixt Joy and 
Fear——took from him the power of Speech—— 
Tho' he had enjoy'd her with all the unlimited 
Freedom of luxuriant Defire——tho? every naked 
Charm about her had feaſted his impatient Eyes, 
and his wild Hands travelled o'er all that Field of 
Beauty; ſo much was he now aw'd by her diſco. 
ver d Quality, he ſcarce dared look upon her —- at 
The Confuſion ſhe beheld him in, was no more than 
"ſhe expected; but while ſhe pity'd, could not for- 
© bear laughing heartily at it: which adding to his 
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Diſorder, ſhe was obliged to riſe from her Chair; 
and taking him by the hand, drew him gently to 
that Couch which had been the Scene of their laſt. 
night's Pleaſures, before he could recover himſelf 
enough to approach. When ſhe had him there, ſhe 
eaſily found means to leſſen that Reſpect, the con- 
tinuance of which would have been very unſervice- 
able to the purpoſe ſhe liked him for and 


3 | twining her ſoft ſnowy Arms about his Waiſt, and 
WT joining cloſe to his, her panting Breaſt, and Warm- 


ing his trembling Lips with the ſoft melting Dew 
of amorous Deſire, ſoon made him know the Paſſion 
ſhe was poſleſs'd of, left no diſtinction of Degrees, 
and ſcorn'd the dull Formality of Cuſtom, 
Nature now play'd its part the Lover regain'd 
his Boldneſs, and the Lady her Satisfaction. 


When any Ceſſation from 2 too tumul- 
| affo 


tuous to give leave for Speech, afforded an Interval 
of Converſation, ſhe told him he ſhould not long 
remain in the mean ſtation he then was- 

that ſhe would give him greater Proofs of her Af- 
fection than the beſtowing of her Perſon 
that ſhe would raiſe him to a Rank which ſhould 
countenance his entertaining her in publicko— 


Vor did theſe Promiſes deceive him, Women are 


generally more liberal this way than Men. 
She made him tell her where he lodg'd, and the 
next morning ſent him a thouſand Crowns.— 
He bought himſelf with it a Poſt of Honour in the 
Army, and is now a Companion for the greateſt Men 
in the Iſland, | | 
Nature, indeed, has been no leſs kind to him 
than Fortune ; he has,. to an agreeable Perſon, a 
Capacity which furniſhes him with the means of 
ing very entertaining; the change of his Circum- 
ſtances has made no alteration in his Humour, he 
1s neither Vain nor Proud ; and by an affable and 
pretty Behaviour to all People, eſcapes the Re- 
| n | ; flections 
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flections with which ſuch ſudden Elevations are ge- 
nerally accompany d. He has many Qualificati ons 
wonderful to be found in a Man of ſo narrow an 
Education; but with thoſe which are truly valu- 
able, he has a Mixture of that which indeed is fo 
incident to the SF, that tis ſcarce poſſible to be a 
Man without being inconſtant and ingrateful.—— 
Not all the Perfectioꝑs of the charming Clariſmonda, 
ot all the oh 
him, had the powef to fix his Heart, and bind him 
to her Service. He is exceſſive fond of a little 
humble Miſtreſs, without any advantage of Birth, 


of Education, of Beauty, without any other at- vi 2 


traction than Youth ; yet, often pretending Ruſi- 
neſs, he avoids the Careſſes of the adorable Clariſ- 
monda, and devotes himſelf to her.- Ic is with 
the utmoſt vigour he flies to the Arms of this Ob- 


ject of his Pleaſures, and but with a conftrain'd and ö q 


enforc'd warmth, he receives the Careſſes of the 
other; he has, however, the artifice to diſguiſe 
It, and to prevent any diſcovery of his frequent 
viſits there, form'd a Stratagem, which one would 


not expect from one ſo little accuſtom'd to Intrigue. 


He told Clariſmonda he had a Siſter lately come 
to Town, whom he was oblig'd to take care of, and 
maintain in a manner ſuch as might not be a leſſen- 
ing to the Character he then bore ; by this 
means he not only took away all Cauſe of uſpicion, 
but alſo had an opportunity of drawing more Mo- 
ney from that Purſe he had already been ſo much 
oblig'd to. The fond deluded Fair thought her- 
ſelf happy in having it in her power to ſerve (0 
near a Relation to the Man ſhe lov'd, —commanded 
him to introduce her to her Acquaintance,—receiv'd 
her with the kind familiarity of a long Friendſhip, 
is continually making her Preſents,—and for her 
ſuppos d Brother's ſake, endeavours, by all the 
ways ſhe can invent, to be loy'd by her. — 2 

f oNg 


ations ſhe had conferr'd on 
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; | F long this Plot will remain undiſcover'd, the Book of 


Fate has not, as yet, diſclos'd even to me; but this 
I am certain of, from the Conſtitution of Clariſmon- 
da, and the Companions ſhe has of late made choice 
of, that ir muſt happen ſoon, or it will but little 
alarm her. The Marchioneſs Saluida, and a Society 
of Ladies that frequent her Houſe, are now about 
drawing her into a Secret, which will take away 


. 7% all her reliſh for Intrigue. The abominable Practi- | 
ces of theſe Women are as offenſive to Nature, as 


they are to Love] may hereafter unfold to you ſome 


5 part of the Secrets of this myſterious Cabal — But 


I am at preſent too much tranſported ; yonder I fee an 


W. Object, who while he defies my Power himſelf, en- 


1 joys all the advantages of its Influence on others— I 
never yet had skill to make any laſting Impreſſion on 


. him my Darts but ſlightly graze upon his Heart, 
prevented from entring by a Shield of Indifference — 


yet am Jever in his mouth. — He fo well knows 
to dreſs his words in my perſuaſive Sounds, and imi- 
tate my Languiſhments'in his dying Eyes, that few 
who ſee and hear him, but wou'd imagine the God 
of Love inſpired his every Motion.—Phebus who 
hates me ſince his Daphne's Cruelty, in oppoſition 
to my Power, has taught him this undoing Art, 

| and by his Example convinc'd the wond'ring 
= Gods, that Wit can rival Love; and Artifice gain 
more Hearts than Truth, tho? utter'd in the ſofteſt - 
manner,——The lovely Ruiner is call'd Ariftus, a 
Name well known to all the Young and Fair, the 
Amorous and Gay———a Name, which carries 
with it ſo high a Character of all that's amiable, 
that it often has gain'd its owner Conquelts, without 
the aid of any other attraction. How often have 
I heard a Nymph, in words all Rapture, give to 
her Companion a deſcription of this dangerous 
Charmer; till the other, roueh'd to the Soul, at the 
delicious ** has languiſh'd to behold 


+ him, 
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him, and long'd to be fo ruin'd How often 


have I been invok'd, on this account, by thoſe who ü 
never ſaw his Eyes, nor liſtned to the Temptations 
of his harmonious Tongue, while the malicious God 


of Wit has laugh'd at my inability to relieve them, 
and {till guarded his Favourite from my moſt watchful 


Arrows! not that he is inſenſible of the Joys which 
Love affords, never was Mortal more capable of gi» 
ving or receiving them in the moſt extatick and ä 
luxurious degree. He boldly forces from my ** 


Store-houſe every Pleaſure, and leaves the Pain be- . 


hind. Aſſiduity, Impatience, Fears, Doubts, 
Jealouſies, Suſpence, is what he never knew—he even 


Hope diſdains— and roving o'er the Plain with Air 


aſſur'd, ſingles the favourite Fair, and but implores 


and gains. From one Victory he paſſes to another, 


—enlarges Experiencc with the different perfections 


of every kind of Beauty,—ravages where-e'er en- ; | 
franchis'd Inclination calls, and ſcorns to be con- 


fin'd by any particular Charm. 


It would be endleſs to recount the various 
Amours of this gay Inconſtant, or the number of 
thoſe unhappy Maids, who, bleſs'd once in his ten- 
dereſt Vows, now curſe his cruel careleſſneſs —He, 


always eaſy, always pleas'd, endeavours not to 
avoid their Complainings, nor gives himſelf the 
trouble even to form Excuſes for his mutability of 
Iiking.—Antoineta was more oblig'd to him for 
his Civility this way, than any of his Miſtreſles ; 
whether he had more Compaſſion. for her than the 
reſt, or whether he imagin'd the violence of her 
Spirit would tranſport her to Lengths he did not 
care to be made the Mark of, is uncertain; but 
after an Intrigue with her of above ſix Moons (a 
prodigious eſſect of Conſtancy from him !) being 
fully ſatiated, and wiſhing to get free from her Em- 
braces, he could not reſolve to quit her as he had 
done the others, bur pretending a remorſe of Con- 

cience 
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(57) 


3 Wſcience for the Frailties of his Youth, told her, he 
nad made a Vow of an eternal Continency, and made 


uſe of all his Artifice, to prevail with her to be eaſy 
in a Misfortune which was now irremediable, and 
in which he ſuffer d much more than ſhe.—— Thoſe 
that are in the leaſt acquainted with the Humour of 
that Sex, will readily believe ſhe receiv'd. theſe 
tidings with but a ſmall degree of Reſignatian. 


A ——— She was exceſſively tranſported at the firſt, 
but it wore off—ſhe found means of conſolation in 
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the Arms of a new Gallant.— — She can now 
hear his Name without being mov'd, and ſpeak of 
his Amours, without any of that Indignation, which, 
whenever it appears for an ingrateful Lover, is 
Ja never-failing token of ſome remains, and thoſe 


not inconſiderable ones, of Tenderneſs. Ariftus 


— 


* 
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re joices to be ſo eaſily freed from the Perſecution 
of both her Love and Reſentment, and purſues his 
Pleaſures as before. He has a very great concern 
in the Enchanted Well, is one of Lucitario's Party, 
and conſequently a gaine by it.—He paſſes moſt of 
his time here, where he Hads every day opportuni- 
ties to advance his Intereſt. with thoſe of either Sex, 
who can be any way of advantages, either to his 
Ambition or his Pleaſure.—He is not leſs ſucceſsful 
in the one than the other, —I am the only God 
whoſe power he contemns, and all the reſt combine 
to make him happy have not Force to combat the 
united Strength of Heaven's whole Hierarchy—I can- 
not prejudice him, and it is but in vain the abandon'd 
Nymphsery out to me for vengeance and redreſs.— 
The multitudes he has undone, and thoſe he will 
yet undo, mult bear their wretched Fate, *cill Death, 
their only Friend, ſhall give them eaſe. That tall 
Man who is now talking to him, is maintain'd by him 
for the Service of his Amours, and for all his grave 
Looks, is no better than a Procurer. What a mon- 
ſtraus injury is this to my God-head ? but I deſpair 

TN | | of 
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of ever being able to revenge it—Pimps and Bauds | 
uſurp my Power—the Women are wholly led by 
Intereſt—the Men by Luſt—and Love has no part 
in Enjoyment. x 
The ſtinging Reflection, how ill he had been ll 
treated in his favourite Iſland, extracted ſome Tears ³⁵ä 
of heavenly Dew from the Eyes of this Divinity ; 
he was not able to proceed—he ſtood mute, bury d 
as it were in Thought, and as the Stranger was 
contemplating on what he had heard, the Cogita- 
tions of them both were, on a ſudden, diſturb'd FR 
by ſeveral Footmen ruſhing through the Croud, and 
crying out, Stand back there—make way for my Lady 
Dutcheſs —Immediately approach'd a Woman of a2 
very graceful Appearance, tho ſomewhat in years.— Þ® 
Her haughty Port—the Diſdain with which ſhe 
ſeem d to look on all the Aſſembly and the encou- 
rag'd Infolence of her Servants, gave-our Adven- Wi 
turer a curioſity of knowing who ſhe was, imagin= Wa 
ing ſhe had not always appear'd in the Grandeur 
ſhe then did, —The Deity reading in his Eyes the 
wiſhes of his Soul, and willing to gratify them 
took him by the hand, and drawing him a little 
diſtance from the 'Throng, While, beautiful Stranger, 
Jaid he, you are under my Protection, I muſt not / 
i permit you to gaze on that Woman, who, tho' ſhe 
was never handſome, and has for many years been 
paſt her bloom, yet is miſtreſs of all the ſeducing 
Arts the Devil ever taught the moſt cunning of 
her Sex—ſhe has been ever a profeſs'd and open Des» 
votee to that Fiend ſo many of theſe wretched 
Iflanders adore, and to fatisfy the raging Inſpira- 
tion, ſpares no Pains nor Stratagems :—ſhe 'cannot 
behold a Form ſo compleat as is yours, without 
feeling thoſe Deſires, which never fail to prompt 
her to meaſures the moſt abhorr'd for the gratifica- 
tion of them, —Auguſt as now you ſee her in all the 


glare of Pomp and Grandeur, ſhe was once . - 
eve 
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el with the meaneſt of that crowd ſhe now de- 

iſes— Born of a low Extraction, and of Parents 
Fc markable only for baſe Actions; ſhe had not ar- 
id at the Age of ſeventeen, before ſhe was a noted 
toſtitute: nor was this ſcandalous Profeſſion, the 
voſt vile ſhe follow'd—ſhe aſſociated herſelf with a 
ang, who if they had not been more truſty to each 
ther, than Perſons of that ſort generally are, muſt 
are expiated their Crimes with their Deaths, and 
hat in the moſt ſhameful manner the Law has the 
over to inflict yet, in the midſt of all theſe diſ- 


1 = dvantages, a young Nobleman, whoſe Name is 


Count Almont, thought her worthy his Embraces. 
le maintain'd her in a manner far above her 
ZZHopes—really lov'd her, and had that prefe& con- 
dence in her Fidelity, that he introduc'd his 
Friends to her Acquaintance—made Entertainments 


for them at her Lodgings—and whenever any Bu- 
ſineſs call'd him out, made no ſcruple of leaving 
ber alone with any of thoſe he had brought there. 


; Among the number of them, was a certain 
Duke who takes his Title from a Northern Coun- 


rey: from frequent Converſations with him, ſhe 


had opportunities of praQtifing thoſe Inſinuations 
which ſeldom failed to gain the point ſhe aim'd 

at. therefore could not be unſucceſsful on a 

Man whoſe Credulity ſeem'd to invite deceit.— 
He became in a little time wholly charm'd with 
her————thought her the beſt Woman in the 
world——ador'd her Humour, and doubted not 
but that there were uncommon "Tranſports to be 
found in her Embraces, fince he every day ſaw In- 
ſtances of the Fondneſs with which ſhe was re- 
garded by Count Almont. . 

Being become his Rival, he ceaſed to be his 
Friend, and was continually labouring to perſuade 
her, that he was unworthy of fo great a Joy as her 
Pofſefſion.——— The artful Creature immediately 

it. ; T8 found 


( 60.) 
found his deſign; and one day as he was fitting 
with her, when word was brought that the Count 
was coming to viſit her, ſhe burſt into a flood of 
well-diſſembled Tears; and as tho ſhe knew not 
what ſhe ſaid, cry'd out, Oh Heavens ! now muſt I be 
ſacrificed— The believing Duke was in a Rap- 
ture at theſe words, but had not time to expreſs 
it, becauſe the Count was coming up ſtairs— 
But the next time he had an opportunity, he told 
her that he had long been in love with her 


that nothing could have given him a Joy adequate 
to the Knowledge, it was not Inclination which 
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bac engaged her to live in that manner with Count 


Han; and that if ſhe could be prevailed on to 
quit-him, his whole Life and Fortune ſhould be de- 
voted to her. — This was all ſhe wanted, ſhe knew 
there were advantages to be made in being Miſ- 
treſs to the eaſy- natur d Duke, which ſhe could 
not hope for, in a continuance of an Amour with a 
Man who had poſleſs'd her, and who was not of a 
Diſpoſition to be too much impoſed on. He had 
of late denied her ſome Extravagancies ſhe had 
ask d of him, and ſhe began to think her power 
with him on the decline; therefore, ſtay'd not 
to be twice entreated to comply with what ſhe ſo 
much deſired, and believ'd ſo much to her Intereſt; 
and ordering her things to be pack d up immediate- 
ly, went away in his Grace's Coach, without giving 
herſeif any uneaſineſs how the Count would take 
ſo ſudden an Alteration in her Humour ——tfor 
many Years ſhe reign'd ſole and triumphant Em- 
preſs of his Heart— managed his Fortune 
took upon her- the government of all his Affairs, 
and at laſt, (Oh ſhame to Nobility !) her Artifice 
and his mean Nations of true Honour and Great- 
neſs, prevail'd on him to marry her! Alter 
that, ſhe uſed him as, indeed, he deſerved, —— 


The moſt humble and obliging Miſtreſs was now 
BULL... turn 
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turn'd the moſt haughty and imperious Wife; and 
k his raiſing her to that Dignity juſtly ſubjected 
im to the ridicule of all Companies abroad, her. 
SP haviour to him made him infinitely more ſo at 
nome he became the Jeſt of his own Ser- 
vants—he was deſpiſed by his Enemies, and pitied 
oy his Friends: Seeing, and too late repenting 
the Folly he had been guilty of, the Grief of it 
ME threw him into a lingring Diſeaſe, of which he 
BW died —— The luxurious Dutcheſs now was at li- 
pberty to take the full ſwing of her Deſires ; and, 
accordingly threw out her Lure for all the 
amorous part of Mankind.— Countleſs were the 
numbers ſhe found means to attract, but none felt 
a ſtronger or more laſting Impreſſion than Vinduſius, 
Za Gentleman, who by his Principles relating to o- 
ther Affairs, one would not have imagin'd ſhould 
have been ſo eaſily drawn in by one of her's ; but 
there are few young Hearts that are Proof againſt 
the Charms of Grandeur Rich Clothes, a 
= Blaze of Jewels, a ſplendid Equipage, are apt to 
= dazle the unwary Gazer, and take the Senſe, tho” 
they cannot reach the Soul—Then ſhe had Arts to 
ſupply what Age had taken from her, and make 
= even Wrinkles pleaſing beſides, we are not to 
W imagine that the Poſſeſſion of her antiquated Beau- 
ties was his only Aim he has a good deal of 
Ambition in his nature, and *cis not to be doubted 
but that the hope of raiſing his Fortune by her 
means, had at leaſt an equal ſhare in the Induce- 

| ment——Another Argument alſo may be alledged 
in his behalf he had from his Childhood been 
= abſent from the Iſland, and but juſt return'd from 
his Travels, when he was introduc'd to her Ac- 
mgquaintance: therefore, had not the opportunity of 
being let into the black part of her Character; 

and as Youth is ſeldom without ſome Vanity, was 

eaſily flatter'd into a belief that he was the only 


happy 
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happy Man; and that thoſe Favours he receiv'd iſ . 


from the Dutcheſs were the effects of the moſt 


tender Paſſion.—— Tis true, ſhe took all imagina- 9 4 
ble paihs to confirm him in this Opinion, and to al 


that end would needs have him with her at a Caſtle 
ſhe had ſituated on a Bank of one of the fineſt and 
molt delectable Rivers in the whole World —Here 
it was ſhe uſed to paſs the Summer-Seaſon, and 


here ſhe now indulg'd herſelf with this young Ena- 
morato in all the riotous Delights of Senſe, till he, 
too generous, too fincere, for ſuch a proſtituted and 


polluted Paſſion, fearing his living with her in that 


publick manner wou'd be a blot on her Reputation, ⁵ 
{which I have already told you, he was ignorant 
begg'd ſhe would reſtrain her 
Raptures from the Eyes of her Servants, and thoſe Ii 


was ſcandal-proof) 


who viſited her, and not with laviſh Fondneſs 

mit him to remain in the ſame Houſe with her ; but 
only give him leave to wait on her at proper times, 
as tho' he came to ſollicit ſome Favour from her, 
not to receive one. This Requeſt, thoꝰ dictated by 
the tendereſt regard, put the haughty Dutcheſs in- 
to an inconceivable Rage, and he had ſcarce time 
to finiſh-what he had to ſay on that head, before 
ſhe interrupted him——And are you weary of 

living with me, Windufius? ſaid he : ungrateful 
Man! are you already ſatiated with my Embraces ? 
Has a Woman of my Quality, my Good-nature, 
my Sincerity, and Love, no Charms to hold you? 
s it, — ay, too ſure tis that, —like all your Sex 
you are fond of Variety !—Novelty is the only 
Charm to pleaſe you you have ſome other View, 
ſome little trifling Creature rivals me in your 


Eſteem and now you'd leave me,—you languiſh 


to be happier than *tis in my po ver to make you: 
Hut go (continu'd ſhe, pretending to weep) be gone 
be gone for ever from my ſight—be gone, and boaſt 
you have forſaken a Woman whom your e 
wou 
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(63) 
wou'd die to obtain—and one, who lov'd you with 
a Fondneſs which nothing but your Ingratitude can 
equal. Theſe words, and the moving geſtures 
which accompany'd them, quite difſoly'd the tender 
Soul of him they were addreſs'd to—and wholly 
innocent of her Reproaches, he cou'd not bear the 
Grief he thought ſhe ſuffer d: O forbear, my 
lovely Dutcheſs! ſaid he, (kiſſing and embracing 
her)—forbear to wound me by ſuch unjuſt ſuſpi- 


WE cions,—think not Jever can forget your Goodneſs, 
b beliere me, twas out of the extremeſt regard to 


your Honour I offer d this Violence to myſelf— 
and choſe rather to be leſs frequently happy than I 
have been in your dear Arms, than endure you 
ſhould ſuffer by the malicious Cenſures of a de- 
tracting world. —-Q do not wrong my Love—my 
endleſs Gratitude—believe it as it is, the highelt 
proof of render Paſſion urg'd me to this propoſal, 
and that I wou'd chuſe to die a thouſand Deaths 
to make you happy.- Theſe Expreſſions, and 
ſome other Arguments he made uſe of, a little pa- 
cify'd her, and beginning to conſider more calmly 
on what he had ſaid, ſhe cou'd not help acknow- 
ledging, that to live together in that manner muſt 
render her infamous to all who knew it ; yet, not 
able to reſolve to part with him, ſhe bethought her 
of a Pretence for detaining him, which, to thoſe 
who were ignorant of the Afﬀair, might ſeem plau- 
ſible enough—it was to make him Gentleman of 
her Hotſe ; but this, tho a Poſt no way unbeco- 
ming* a Gentleman, who had not abundance be- 
fide his Birth and Accompliſhments to depend on; 
was not at all agreeable tothe Ambition of Windufius. 
Ae had been made to believe that he ſtiould have 
ſomething infinitely ſuperior by the favour of this 
Lady, and could not deſcend ſo far beneath his 
high-rais'd hopes, as to accept of a Service in her 
Family——He palliated his refuſal however in as 

hand- 


3 ( 64) 
handſome a manner as he could, and whatever her 
Thoughts were, ſhe did not ſeem ro be diſguſted 
at it but ſtill perſiſting in her Reſolution of de- 


taining him, preſently had another Stratagem in her 
head. She told him ſhe would have him pretend 


Courtſhip to ſome Lady of her Acquaintance—— | | 


that ſhe would ſeem to encourage it, and by that 
means, his continuing in her Houſe and to manage 


8 * _ 
8 | 
* . A 
2 4a D 8 


her Affairs as he had done, would be look'd on 1 
no other than to engage her to be his Friend in 


this.—— lle was naturally of a gay Diſpoſition, 
and was well enough pleaſed to fool away a Sum- 
mer in this manner——and reminding her Grace 
of the promiſe ſhe had made him, that when they 
came to Town ſhe would make Intereſt among her 
Friends for a Settlement for him, promiſed never 
to mention a removal from her. She ſwore to 
perform all he deſired but in the mean time, as 
they had agreed together, ſne made a Ball, to which 
all the young Ladies and Gentlemen round the 
Country were invited. Had his deſign been 
to have made love in earneſt, he might have been 
at a loſs where to fix among ſuch a number of Beau- 
ties 3 but as his Courtſhip was to be but a feint, 
he gave Chance the liberty of determining on whom 
the Lot ſhould fall. The agreeable Stanilia, a 
young Widow of a great Jointure, and a pretty 


deal of ready Money in her own poſſeſſion, hap- 


pened to be the Woman——ſhe had, to the reſt of 
her Advantages, an unblemiſh'd Character, and 
was in every thing a match far above his hopes.— 
He would have been glad to have been her Husband 
in good earneſt, and found his Addreſſes were re- 
ceiv d in ſuch a manner, as he need not deſpair of 
one day being ſo but he knew the Dutcheſs's 
Temper too well, to dare to communicate his Sen- 
timents to her on this occaſion, But his endeavour- 
ing to conceal it, was in vain ; ſhe perceiv'd it, and 


to. 


(65 ) 
to make herſelf yet more valuable in his Eſteem, by 


a proof that his Happineſs was dearer to her than 
her own, told him, that if he could like Stazilia, 


i ' ſhe wou'd adviſe him to marry her Lou may be 


her Husband (ſaid ſhe) and yet remain my Lover, 
and as I have promiſed to make your Fortune, I 
know not any way more effectual than by helpin 

you to a Wife ſuch as Stanilia. Twou'd be impoſ- 
ſible to repreſent with how much ſatisfaction Min- 
duſius heard her ſpeak in this manner ſhe read it 


WS in his Countenance, but forbore teſtifying her diſ- 
WE pleaſure at it; and aſſuring him ſhe wou'd do every 


thing in her power to forward his Intentions, with- 
drew to her Cloſer to ruminate what courſe to 


5 take, not to do as ſne had promis'd, but to render 


- 


his Endeavours fruitleſs. She now began to 


T0 hate him heartily, her Pride was ſhock'd to think 


he cou'd conſent to lie in any other Arms than hers, 
but reſolv'd not to turn him off, till ſhe had provi- 
ded herſelf of another equally qualify'd to pleaſe 
her. It was in a very different manner the open- heart- 
ed Vinduſius contemplated on this affair; he was 
charm'd with the imagin'd generoſity of the Dut- 
cheſs, and thought of nothing but continuing her 


: eternal Slave, in ſpite of thoſe Engagements his 


Intereſt made him hope for with the other.—He 
notwithſtanding play'd his part ſo well with Stanilia, 
as to make his counterfeit Paſſion be believ'd a real 
one, and ſhe was almoſt on the point of returning 
it with more ſincerity, than indeed it merited, 
when the defigning Dutcheſs prevented her, by 
giving her ſome private hints, that he was not the 
Man of honour he wou'd ſeem ;———T wan'd 
have you, my dear Stanilia ( ſaid ſhe, with an air-of 
the moſt tender Frieudſhip) I wou'd have you not to 
believe too ſoon—the Hearts of Men are dark—— 
Windufius I believe has as much honour as any of 
thar Sex, which takes a pleaſure in undoing ours 

0L. I. F me- 
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methinks I wou'd have you make ſome tryal of 
his Faith—wou'd have you be more reſerv'd in 
your Behaviour—Or, ſuppoſe you countenanced the 4 
Addreſſes of ſome other ;—endeavour to pique 1 A 
him ſome way, and you will ſoon diſcover whether 
his Profeſſions are ſincere. 43 

Theſe words had the Effect they aim'd at; Ka. 
nilia, not imagining the Dutcheſs had any reaſoos i 
for inſincerity in an affair ſhe had brought on her- 
ſelf, and had ſeem'd ſo much to encourage, believ's 
indeed, that there was cauſe for doubting the 'Truth 
of Winduſius, and in every thing behav'd to him a- 
ter, as ſhe had advis'd : She admitted his Viſitsleſs 
frequently than ſhe had been accuſtom'd ; and when 
ſhe ſaw him, ſcarce ſpoke, or if ſhe did, it was in 
the coldeſt manner; and receiv'd a Gentleman, 
whom he knew had declar'd himſelf her Lover, with 
all the gaiety imaginable before his face. This al- 
teration gave him a ſhock which it wou'd be ver; 
difficult to repreſent ; he complain'd of it to the 
- Dutcheſs, and entreated to know what ſhe thought al 
of it, but inſtead of meeting her Compaſſion, he = 
excited her Mirth ; ſhe fell a laughing, which ſome- i 
what ſurprizing him, How, Madam, (yd be) is 
the ruin of thoſe Expectations you had fired me 
with, of no more conſequence to you? Are you 
pleas'd I loſe all hope of ever being maſter of 
the Fortune of Stanilia No, anfwer'd tht i 
diſſembling Dutcheſs, but I rejoice that you have ſo 
good a ſecurity of it——1I ought, indeed, to a 
your pardon for one thing, which is, my ſuffering 
you to feel a moment's Pain, for this little Artifice, 
which I was appriz'd of before it was ated . 
How, Madam ! interrupted he, was it then but 4 
-feint ? for Heaven's ſake unfold this Myſtery 
No more upon my Soul, (reſumed ſhe) ſhe made me 
the Confidant of her Deſigns ;—ſhe told me that you 


. were dearer to her than her Life, and that nothing 
ſhould 
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ſhould hinder her from giving herſelf to you; but 
(added the vain Creature) I will firſt have the plea- 
ſure of tyrannizing a little——he muſt know a little 
of Purgatory before he arrives at Heaven—he ſhall 
dance Attendance—know Hopes, and Fears, Suſ- 
pence, Perplexity, Uncertainty, Jealouſy and Im- 
patience—tremble at my Frowns—be in an Extaſy 
when I ſmile—die one day—revive the next 
grow lean and pale, and ſhow all the Symptoms 


Mot a deſpairing Lover—In this manner (continu d 
ee crafty Dutcheſs) did ſhe run on for a whole 


hour, to all which I made but (light anſwers; for 


WW when once a Woman ſets a Reſolution to give herſelf 


W airs of this nature, it is not all that can be ſaid to 
her will prevent her—I would therefore have you 


countermine her Stratagems, pretend love to the 
= firſt Woman that comes in your way, and inſtead 


of gratifying her Pride with diſcovering any unea- 
ſineſs for her Behaviour, turn the Tables on herſelf; 
and let her feel in reality, thoſe diſquiets, which 
the Coquetry of her Humour is preparing for you.— 
But will not that (cry'd he) entirely diſoblige her? 
ou need not fear it (anſwer'd ſhe) you have her 
by the Heart, and the apprehenſions of loſing what 
ſhe loves, will make her yield at once, and eaſe you 
of the pains of further aſſiduity. They had a great 
deal more diſcourſe to the ſame purpoſe the 
reſult of which was, his ſubmitting to her reaſons; 
| _ better judgment in the Caprices of her own 
x. 

Aurelia, a young Lady in the Neighbourhood, of 
a very great Fortune, an agreeable Perſon, and 
eminent Extraction, was the Perſon pirch'd upon 
to give Stanilia cauſe of jealouſy. The 
Dutcheſs eaſily found means to bring them acquaint= 
ed, gave him opportunities of being alone with 
her, and met with enough to gratify her ill-nature 
from the different Complaints of the Perſons ſhe 


F 2 impos'd 
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impos'd on. anilia, who was the fartheſt 
in the world from any ſuch Deſigns as ſhe was ac- 
cus'd of, and truly lov'd Minduſius, was touch'd to 


— — 


the ſoul at his Ingratitude.— Aurelia ſoon found 4 
the Effects of his perſuaſive Art, and was little leſs | 
ſhe grew almoſt al 


enamour'd than the other ; 
mad, when the Dutcheſs (perceiving this laſt Affair 


went on more ſucceſsfully on Minduſius's fide than 


ſhe had imagin'd, and that there was a probabili- 
ty he might in time feel the Paſſion he ar preſent 
but pretended) told her of his Engagements with 
Stanilia and Windufius was doubly perplex'd, 


to find ſo ill an Effect of what the Dutcheſs had (ug- 8x 


gelted on the fair Widow, who reſolv'd rather to 
die, than recede from that ſtrangeneſs the belief of 
his inconſtancy had oblig'd her to put on; and Aw 
relia, juſtly ſuſpecting, that he who had been falſe to 
one, might probably be ſo to another, grew alſo 
reſerv d and cold. — —Every one had their vexa- 
tions, and the incendiary Dutcheſs had all the Sa- 
tistaction ſhe cou'd wiſh, in triumphing o'er her 
more lovely Rivals in the Affections of the Man ſhe 
liked; and at the ſame time, revenging herſelf on 
him, for harbouring a Thought of beſtowing any 
part on another, of that tenderneſs ſhe defird 
Wholly to engroſs. In this faſhion the Myſtery 
was carry'd on for about two Months, and tho 
Windufius was a Man of a good deal of Penetra- 
tion, he ſaw not into the meaning of it. He had 
ſo implicit a faith in the Dutcheſs, that he never once 
ſuſpected ſhe had ſaid any thing but what was ex- 
* tremely to his advantage, and growing weary o 
 follic ting theſe Ladies, who both continuing 
their reſerve, fat down contented to indulge his 
Raptures, with the only Woman, who, as yet, had 


the power of giving them. 9 
Aurelia, who really lov'd him with a tranſcen- 


dency of Paſſion, ſuffer d it at laſt to over-rule her 
Pride; 
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pride — his deſiſting from viſiting her, made 
her believe ſhe had entirely loſt him ; bur reſolving 


7 to know her doom, however ſhe might. be able to 


endure the certainty, ſhe ſent to deſire he wou'd _ 
come to her but he rerturn'd, that ſome very great 
Buſineſs made it impoſſible for him to come himſelf. 
This cold Indifference confirm'd her in what, ſhe 
before had too much reaſon to ſuſpe&.—She writ 
to upbraid him with his breach of Faith ; he had 
too much complai ſance not to anſwer her Letter, 
and not knowing well what excuſe to make, evaded 

any direct reply, and had recourſe to an Ænigma 
taught him by the Dutcheſs, (who, *tis probable, 
had herſelf been formerly pur off by the ſame 


5 4 Stratagem ;) That there was an indiſpenſible Ne- 
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We cefliry for his refraining his viſits, but that he 

d her, and ever ſhou'd do ſo, tho' he was 
oblig'd to leave to Time the proof of his Honour 
and Conſtancy, and the unfolding a Riddle, which 
at preſent ſeem'd ſo ambiguous ——It wou'd be 
roo tedious to repeat the various diſorders which 
ſeiz'd the Soul of poor Aurelia at receipt of this 
Letter; ſhe had too good an underſtanding not to 
perceive the deceit of it, and the war between her 
Love and Reſentment had like to have been fatal 
to her. She conceal'd her Grief, as well as ſhe 
was able, from the obſervations of all who knew her, 
but cou'd not forbear writing to him once more. 
The contents of her Letter being dictated by me, 
I can very eaſily repeat they were theſe - 


Aurelia zo the Ingrateful Wäinduſius. 


S eaſy at you found it to betray a Heart unprac⸗ 

{ A tiſed in Deceit, you will perceive it a Task mori 
difficult to impoſe a Belief on any Woman of common 
Underſtanding, that Love is of a nature to fight againſt 
itſelf, ——— None influenc'd by that Deity, are Maſters 
F 3 enough 
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enough of their Actions to decree any thing to the preju- 
dice of their Paſſion; nor need I wait the flow reſult 
of Time, to inform me you are no longer under the ſub- 
jection of that Power, whoſe Effects ] feel too ſenſibly in 
my own Soul, to imagine it can work ſuch contrary ones 
in ours. I will not occaſion you the Guilt of amy fur- 
ther Denials of your Apoſtacy, by asking what it is has 
influenc'd you to proceed with me in this manner. 7 
can eafily gueſs at it, and ſhall, J hope, reap this Ad- 
vantage from your Perjury, never to believe any of your 
Sex again. defire no other Revenge for my abuſed 
Sincerity, than that you may, ſome time or other, find a 
Woman fair enough to create a real Paſſion in you ; and 


as inſenſible of it, as you are of mine. 
AURELIA, 


There are but a very few, not influenc'd by me, 
whom ſuch a Letter would have at all affected: but 
Windufius, tho' he knew nothing of thoſe Delica- 
cies I inſpire, had a natural Tenderneſs in his Soul, 
which would not ſuffer him to believe another was 
in pain, without feeling ſome ſhare of it himſelf :— 
but, not having it in his power to make her hap- 
py (all the Affections his Heart was, as yet, ſuſ- 
ceptible of, being in favour of the Dutcheſs) he 
from this time forbore writing to her, and care- 
fully avoided her Sight; juſtly ſuppoſing, that 
where there is a real Paſſion, ſuch a Behaviour was 
the only way to extinguiſh it. And indeed, 
when a Perſon is incapable of making a return, 'tis 
infinitely more generous at once to ſhew it, than 
by a pretended Kindneſs, endeavour to preſerve 4 
fruitleſs flame, and rack the Heart poſſeſs'd of it 
with the Tortures of Suſpence.— The ſoothing 
Dutcheſs perceiving her Favourite in ſome little In- 
quietudes, for thoſe which by her Inſtigations he 


had occaſion d in the Breaſt of Aurelia; the ſooner 
| | to 
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to reſtore him to his former Gaiety, ſhe removed to 
another fine Seat ſhe had ſome Leagues farther in 
the Country, where (as her large Experience of the 
Temper of Mankind made her not doubt) Variety 
of Converſation and new Faces would eaſily obli- 
terate the memory of former ones. — A little time 
= confirm'd the Truth of her Suggeſtions ; the 
SS unhappy Maid no more had a place in his remem- 
XX brance z-——he no longer regretted the Injury he 
had done her; no longer pity'd the Woes he 
had reduc'd her to: But it was not conſiſtent 
with the Juſtice of the Gods, that he ſhould for 
erer triumph in his Inſenſibility; the Hour 
was now arrived, which ſhould inform him what 
kind of Torments thoſe are which ſpring from 
Tenderneſs abuſed, and diſappointed Love 
But ſee! he comes I will oblige him to relate 
to you the Hiſtory of his Amours ;—a Hiſtory, he 
has a thouſand times in the moſt bitter Anguiſh of 
his Soul repeated to the unanſwering Groves and 
filent Streams, He has been ſince the trueſt, 
moſt faithful, and zealous of my Devotees 
the moſt religious Obſerver of my Laws: but 
alas! it is not in my power to reward his Conſtancy ; 
—————-Sqpreme Juſtice denies me the privilege of 
bleſſing him, who has once been falſe he muſt, 
at leaſt for a time, ſuffer the ſame Soul-rending A- 
gonies his Ingratitude inflicted on the unfortunate 
Aurelia. —— But I will no longer defer the Satiſ- 
faction of a Curioſity I have rais'd ;——he ſhall 
himſelf relate the Particulars of this Affair. 
Here the God advancing two or three Paces; 
made himſelf known to the diſconſolate Yinduftus ; 
who, with down-caſt Eyes, folded Arms, and all 
the ſigns of a dejected Mind, was approaching the 
Place they were in: and having ſignified his Plea- 
ſure, by ſome inward Impulſes peculiar to the De- 
ies, led him to the expecting Stranger. The Mo- 
F 4 ments 
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ments were too precious to be waſted in fruitleſs 
Ceremonies; and the firſt Civilities being paſs'd, he 
began to execute the Commands of his divine In- 
ſpirer, in theſe or the like Words. oy 


The Hiſtory of the Chevalier Win- 
duſius, and the fair, falſe Wyatia. | 


* not been many Days at Ponray, (the Name 
of that fine Manſion the Dutcheſs had carry d 
me to, in order to divert a Melancholy then grow- 
ing on me) before, among many others who came 
to bid her welcome to that Place, I diſtinguiſh'd 
the agreeable Maria, the Daughter of a Country 
Gentleman, who lived not far from thence :;——l1t 
was from her Eyes I firſt receiv'd the Darts of Paſ- 
ſion ; thoſe pleaſing Pains, which thrill'd my 
glowing Veins while gazing on her :—the-uneaſy 
Languiſhments I ſuffer'd in her Abſence, - the Hopes, 
the Fears, the ſoft Anxieties, the thouſand name: 
leſs, unutterable Perturbations, which every Look 
and Motion of that ſweet Diſturber rais'd in my 
Soul, immediately inform'd me, that I had been 
miſtaken in myſelf ; and that all thoſe Deſires I for- 
merly had felt for others, had been no more than 
light Amuſements, the Effects of Youth, Idle- 
neſs, and'the Warmth of Nature ; and far unworthy 
of the Name of Love. Her frequent Viſits to 
the Dutcheſs gave me, in a little time, an Oppor- 
tunity of declaring my Sentiments ; and I had the 
Bleffing, (as I then thought it) to find they were 18. 
ceiv'd in a manner more favourable than I wn 1 

b : Ope . 
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hoped, I made her Grape acquainted with my Pro- 
ceeding, but not with the true ſtate of my Heart; 
and ſhe encouraged me in this Amour, as ſhe had 
always done in the beginnings of the others. 
She told me, that to her knowledge, the Father of 
Maria was vaſtly rich; and had often ſaid before 
her, That if ſhe marry'd with his Conſent, he 
would give her twenty-thouſand Crowns, Which 
was the ſame he had beſtow'd with another on Ba- 
tharius, a Gentleman, who, tho* he had been for- 
merly no better than a 'Town-Rake, and had ſpent 
the beſt part of his Fortune, had wound himſelf fo 
far into the old Gentleman's Favour, as to gain his 
Daughter, and that Dowry with her. All theſe 
Circumſtances made me not*doubt but I ſhould 
make my Character and Affairs appear in a Light 
which would not be diſagreeable to the Father: 
I had no Apprehenſions but from the young Lady, 
and thoſe were only ſuch as Love is never unac- 
company'd with; and which her obliging Freat- 
ment of me, in a ſhort time render'd leſs and leſs 
formidable. The Dutcheſs, who from time to time 
would needs be inform'd of all the Particulars of 

our Converſations, did not fail to give me Advice 
how to behave, in a manner, which, if I had not 
been really in love, would have ſeem'd the moſt 
likely to ſucceed 3; but being now too. well expe- 
rienc'd in that Paſſion, had but little occaſion for 
her Inſtruction :>—bur while ſhe appear d fo zea- 
lous for my Service, was acting in a quite contrary 
manner, and endeavouring to ruin me in the Opinion 
of that Lady ſhe had made me believe ſhe was ſolli- 
citing in my behalf. Maria was generous enough 
to tell me of it, and alfo to give me ſome Hints of 
her Grace's Character, which tho* I had lived fo 
long with her, I was utterly a ſtranger to: The 
Diſcovery of her Deceit in this Affair, open'd my 
Eyes to the Artifice ſhe had made uſe of in 9 
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former ones; and this Knowledge of her Humour, 
join'd to my Paſſion for another, made her as odious 
and deteſtable to my Soul, as ſhe had once been 
dear and agreeable :=———however, by the engaging 
Marias Advice I concealed my Diſguſt, continu'd 
with her as before, and feign'd a Belief of all 
ſhe ſaid ; but whether, not perfect in the Art of 
Diſſimulation, ſhe read in my Eyes the Alteration 
of my Thoughts; or whether ſhe found, by .- 
aria's Behaviour, her Wiles had failed of the Snc- 
ceſs they aim'd at, is uncertain : but reſolving not 
to be diſappointed in every thing, her natural Pro- 
penſity to Miſchief inſpir'd her with Meaſures, to 
plague thoſe Hearts ſhe now began to imagine were 
not to be diſunited by her Stratagems. Accordingly, 
all on a ſudden, ſhe left Ponray, and returned to 
her Caſtle on the River-ſide, where we had been 
the beginning of the Summer: —It was impoſſible 
for me to make any Pretence to ſtay behind her ; 
and I was obliged to conſole myſelf in Abſence, 
with frequent correſponding by Letters with my 
dear Wharia. Her Father had allow'd of my 
Viſits, and I had no room to doubt bur that in a 
little time I ſhould have his Conſent for the com- 
pleating my Felicity. Security, therefore, made me 
more eaſy, and the tender manner in which ſhe 
writ to me, and her conſtant Obſervance of every 
Poſt, aſſur'd me, that ſhe took no ſmall Satisfaction 
in this diſtant Converſation.— I alſo received Letters 
from her Father, her Siſter, and Brother-in-law, 
with repeated Invitations to come to their Houſe 
as ſoon as her Grace's Buſineſs would permit me: 
but alas! that was an Opportunity I vainly lan- 
guiſh'd for; and at laſt, quite weary of Diſſimula- 
tion, and wild with Impatience, to fee my dear, my 
enchanting Wyaria, I forced myſelf from that Com- 
pound of Artifice, Hypocriſy, Avarice, Luſt, and 
every hateful Quality, and flew with the. Wings of 
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impatient Affection to my lovely Charmer, to all 
that I then thought was worthy of my Love. 
At my Arrival, I found a Reception, ſuch as my 
utmoſt Wiſhes ;—Doors,—Arms,——and, as they 
retended, Hearts open'd to give me Welcome : 
he old Gentleman, Batharius and his Wife, ſeem'd - 
to outvy each other in their Love and Fondneſs of 
me: but for Maria, never Man found fo endearing | 
a Welcome as I did from her ——When Supper Was 
over, the Family retired to their reſpeCtive Apa * 


ments, and only ſhe and I remained: How did t 0 : 
melting Charmer ſeem to lay open all her Soul bg 
What tender things did ſhe not ſay!— With what 
ſweet Complainings did ſhe not upbraid my tedious 
Abſence With what an appearance of the ſub- 
limeſt Rapture did ſhe not ſwear my Preſence was 
the deareſt thing on Earth! — Oh! let the God 
of Love, who heard the perjured Fair, Judge my 
Cauſe, and puniſh her in kind !————Oh! may 
ſhe love like me, and be, like me, undone ! - 
Let a kind Spring of early Hopes cheriſh the grow- 
ing Paſſion ; but e'er the Summer of her Joy ar- 
rives, let it be daſh'd with ſudden Storms and Tem- 
peſts; let all the Blaſts of cold Unkindneſs, 
Scorn, and Deteſtation, nip the gawdy Bloom, and 
wither it for ever; let her whole future Scene 
of Life be one continued Horror : And, to add 
to her Deſpair, may I be Witneſs of it. — 
Heaven ! with what a Look of Innocence and 
Sanctity did the Fair Deceiver receive my Tranſ- 
ports, and confeſs her own !——The beſt part of 
the Night was paſs d before we parted ; and, as her 
Behaviour afterwards inform'd me, it was my fault 
we ſtay'd not together the remainder of it. The 
next day a young Lady, a very, great Intimate of 
hers, came to ſtay ſome time with her ; ſhe was 
immediately made acquainted with our Amour, 
and ſeem d extremely to approve of it; and I be- 
lieve 
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lieve was perfectly ſincere in her good Wiſhes to 
us both: It happen'd, while ſhe was there, that 
Batharius, whoſe Agreement on Marriage, was 
to take ſome part of his Wife's Fortune in Board, 
was now to remove with his Family to a Houſe 
he had taken a few Miles diſtant from their Fa- 
ther's. The old Gentleman, Maria, her Com- 
panion, and myſelf, were deſired to accompany 
them: Accordingly we did, and tarry'd above a 


„Week ;—Sports of all ſorts abounded, Drinking, 


Dancing, Hunting, Hawking; nothing was to be 
ſeen but Mirch and Jollity : 'till Diverſion grow- 
ing taſteleſs, for want of Intermiſſion; and Old Care 
beginning to think it time for him to be among 
his People, we ſet out for home : He rode a little 
before, and kept Smitheria (that was the Name of 
the young. Lady) in Talk, as we imagin'd, to give 
me an Opportnnity of entertaining his Daughter 
with more Liberty; and indeed, never did Lover 
think himſelf more bleſs'd than I did at that 
time: from the Friends of my Maria J had all 


the Encouragement imaginable, to aſſure myſelf of 


their Confent to make me happy ; and in the kind 
Eyes of my Charmer, I eaſily read her Wiſhes 
were not inferiour to my own: As we beguil'd 
the time in Converſation ſuitable to the Circum- 
ſtances we were in; on a fudden ſhe changed 
Colour, and ſhrieking out, cry'd, Take me down,— 


tale me. down, my dear Winduſius! or I ſhall fall off 


my Horſe. Jou may be ſureI immediately 
obey' d, but frighted, ask'd the Occaſion. Oh ! J 
have the Cramp (anſwer'd ſhe) in the upper part of 
my Thigh ;—2+—1I cannot bear the Torment ;— 
chafe it "with your warm Hand, for Heaven's Jake. 
Judge now what I endur'd ! ſtrerch your Imagi- 
nation to the utmoſt Extent, and if poſſible, form 
an Idea of the vaſt Temptation now open'd to me 


Plea- 


think what I felt amidſt this Scene of racking 
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pleaſure what infinite, unutterable, diſtracting 
Extaſy invaded my whole Soul, while thus employ'd ; 
Fancy you ſee the lovely Maid extended on the 
Graſs, her ſhining Eyes ſwimming in Love, and 
ſparkling with Deſire ! her ſnowy Breaſts panting 
and heaving with impatient Wiſhes her Gar- 
ments thrown aſide, and all the Beauties of her fine- 
proportioned Limbs expos'd to View !—the Legs, 
the Thighs, the ſoft, the milk-white Skin ! — the 
plump, inviting Fleſh, that quiver'd at my Touch! 
the thouſand, thouſand nameleſs Charms which 
Words cannot expreſs, and T hought alone can paint. 
But I grow wild at the Remembrance, for- 
get my Wrongs, and almoſt wiſh I were again ſo to 
be deluded ——Never Man, perhaps, endur'd more 
between Reſpe& and Paſſion never did Honour 
gain a Victory more ſevere : I reſiſted all the 
Dictates of Deſire,— bore, unappeas d, the eager 
Cravings of that tumultuous Moment ; and con- 
quer'd Nature, to be juſt to Virtue. But Oh! 
what fierce Convulſions rack'd every throbbing 
Nerve | What agonizing ſhootings ran through 
all my Veins !|—Cold Sweats, like thoſe of Death, 
came o'er my Face, while in my burning Breaſt 
ten thouſand Furies raged. —— The Pains of Death 
were mild, to thoſe I felt. Maria ſaw, and pity*d 
my Condition ; and telling me ſhe was better, de- 
ſir d me to help her to remount. —The Command 
both pleas'd and ſhock'd me : I obey'd as well 
as I was able; but alas! the late Conflict diſcover'd 
itſelf in my enfeebled Limbs ; my Arms had 
ſcarcely Strength to lift her on her Horſe, nor my 
Legs to ſuſtain the weight of my own Body; and it 
was as much as I could do, for ſome Moments, to 
recover myſelf enough to proſecute our Journey.— 
The Confuſion a little over, I endeavour'd to make 
up the time loſt; and it growing late, reminded 
her we muſt mend our Pace. But I will not pro- 

long 
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long my Narration by a recital of particulars of no 
great conſequence, —— We got ſafe to her Father's, 
who had been come in long before us, and were 
oblig'd to bear a little Raillery from Smitheria for 
ſtaying behind Maria, however, ſeem'd not 
much concern'd in vindicating the Occaſion, and I 
thought it not my Buſineſs. Supper over, the 
old Man went to Bed, and after a little Chat, 
young Confidante retired alſo to hers. When we 
were alone, the melting Fair, with Love unbound- 
ed, began to let looſe all her Soul—confeſs'd the 
Cramp had been but a pretence, only to give me 
an opportunity of gratifying both our Wiſhes — 
avow'd an uneaſineſs which nothing but poſſeſſion 
cou'd abate, and even courted me to ruin her: 
while I, amaz'd, confounded, and aſham'd to ſeem 
inſenſible of Tranſport which ſpoke ſo plain, cou'd 
not reſolve how to proceed. O Virtue | wonder- 
ful was thy Power, —here was a proof of 'Tender- 
neſs, of Truth, of a Sublimity of ſincere Affection, 
which I believe this Age cannot equal —in fine, I 
bore a ſecond time the tortures of recoiling Na- 
ture, deny'd the impatient workings of Defire in 
my own Breaſt, and endeavour'd to make hers more 
temperate. With much perſuaſion, I at laſt pre- 
vail'd on her to go to Bed ; ſhe went, as I thought, 
to her Friend, and I to the enjoyment of my 
Thought, which told me, ſome hovering God, de- 
ſigning good to both, had directed my Actions; 
and I hoped the ſame kind Power wou'd alſo aid 
me to obtain the Father's approbation on the mor- 
row, and crown both our Wiſhes. 
I cou'd not, however, avoid being ſomewhat 
diſorder'd on the Reflection of the extraordinary 
Adventures of this day and night, —— not all my 
own Warmth of Conſtitution-not all my Paſſion 
for her, cou'd make me pleas'd to find ſo much in 
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a Woman who was to be my Wife : but I had not a- 
bove half an hour's Meditation, before I heard ſome- 
body come into my Chamber, I thought it might be 


one of the Servants, for my Candle was ſtill burning, 


when, to my great ſurprize, I ſaw Maria. It was 
ſhe herſelf, who haſtily undrawing my Curtains, 
threw herſelf on the Bed by me, and preventing my 
asking her the meaning of ſo unexpected a viſit, 
Suſpend your wonder, my dear Minduſius, ſaid ſhe, 
at this ſeeming Extravagance, till you know the 
Cauſe of my Proceeding in ſo ſtrange a manner 
I am now (continu'd ſhe, burſting into a flood of Tears) 
come to make diſcoveries which will ſoon cool your 
Love, if ever you had any for me, bur in its ſtead, 
perhaps, create a greater warmth of Friendſhip— 
I know what I am going to relate will loſe me a 
Husband, but if you are as generous as I believe you 
are, gain me an eternal Friend—and, Oh! I have a 
dreadful need of one.—At theſe words ſhe ſunk, 
fainting on my Boſom, unable to utter more. 
Amaz'd at what I ſaw and heard, I wanted but 
little of being in the ſame condition; but recollect- 
ing myſelf as well as I was able, I got out of Bed, 
and by the help of a little Time and Water reco- 
ver'd her.—As ſoon as ſhe open'd her Eyes, Great 
Gods ! cryd I, what is all this? from the moſt 
tender and paſſionate Deſire, which, but ſome mo- 
ments ſince, took up thy Soul, why art thou thus 
chang d, diſpirited, dejected, and diſorder d? 
what can it mean? or what is to be done ?—Then, 
perceiving ſhe anſwer d not but with Tears, and 
ſuch Sighs as gave me apprehenſions of a Relapſe, + 
I ſuppreſs'd all tokens of Aſtoniſhment, and began 
to uſe Expreſſions of Conſolation—My Life! my 
Angel! reſum'd I, my only wiſh'd for Good! be 
comforted—be eaſy, and whatſoe'er has happen'd to 
diſturb thy gentle Soul, disburthen it on me, proud 
to ſuſtain thy weight of Anguiſh ;—behold in me, 
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thy Friend, thy Lover, thy Husband, or if there 8 


be a name which can comprize the Truth, the 'Ten- 
derneſs, the Fondneſs of em all, call me by that. 
Oh ! tell me thy perplexity {—I was going on with 
all the Demonſtrations I was capable of, to con- 
vince her with how ſincere and pure a Paſſion I re- 
garded her, but laying her Face on my Mouth, to 
ſtop any further Speech—Oh forbear ( ſaid ſhe) for- 
bear this laviſh Goodneſs to an unworthy Wretch, 
—your Love, your Generoſity, but racks me more 
Il cannot bear it—my Crime now ſhows itſelf in 
all its horror——and I grow wild—mad, with 
the curſt Refle&ion.—Here it was as impoſlible for 
me to ſuffer her to proceed, as it had been for her a 
moment before :—Heavens (cry'd J, lofing myſelf 
from her) What haſt thou done? what Crime canſt 
thou be guilty of? haſt thou blaſphem*d the 
Gods? Faintly ſhe anſwer'd, No. Commit- 
red Sacrilege, ſaid I, or Murder? Oh no, return d 
ſhe. Then thou haſt loſt thy Virtue, rejoin'd I, 
with an aking Heart. Yes, yes, confeſs d the fair Apo- 
ſtate, and with thoſe words, fell a ſecond time into 
a Swoon, from which, I found it more difficult to 
recover her than the former one. It wou'd be very 
difficult to make you ſenſible what my afflicted 
Soul felt at a diſcovery ſo alarming the al- 
mighty Power of Love, who inſpir'd me with a 
ſublimity of Paſſion, greater ſure than any Mortal 
ever was before poſſeſs'd of, can only repreſent it. 
My Grief—my Surprize was equal, but my Re- 
ſentment too weak, too ſhort-livd, for ſuch a 
monſtrous Cauſe—— but alas! what cou'd I 
do? Had any other Tongue inform'd me, with 
the hazard of my Life I would have clear'd her; 
but ſelf-accus'd, there was no room for Doubt 
and ſelf-condemn'd, none for Indignation.— The 
knowledge of her Crime, and her Repentance for 


it, came together to me; beſide, the one I = 
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but told of, the other I ſaw.—The charming Cri- 
minal was almoſt expiring at my Feet—expiring at 
the ſenſe of a Wrong ſhe had done me, which but 
for herſelf I had not been appriz'd of.— There ap- 
pear'd ſo much generoſity, ſuch a noble open- 
heartedneſs in this Behaviour, that, methought, 
look'd lovely; and ſhe grew, if poſſible, more dear 
to my Affections, in guilt thus confeſs'd, thus a- 
toned, than in the Reputation of perfect Innocence 
before. At laſt ſhe was again reſtor'd to Life, 
to Senſe, and my forgiving Love but it was 
hardly in the power of all my fond Endearments to 
hinder her from doing violence to herſelf, —Qh ! 
ſaid ſhe, you never, never can pardon ſuch a Fault 
as mine — l do not, muſt not hope your Love ;— 
but if you e' er committed any ſecret Sin for which 
you dread the Vengeance of offended Heaven, as 
you wou'd wiſh for Mercy, beſtow it now on me; 
pity and relieve my loſt Condition.—Ceaſe, ceaſe, 
my Dear (interrupted I, touch d to the Soul at her Com- 
plainings) to wrong a Paſſion as unalterable as thy 
own power of charming.—lIs there an Action I am 
capable to ſerve thee in, and canſt thou judge ſo 
meanly of me, to think I wou'd refuſe thee ?=No, 
tho* Death, tho* what is infinitely worſe than 
Death, eternal Infamy were ſure to enſue, I wou'd 
for thee endure it therefore keep me no longer on 
the Rack—rtell me! What is it I muſt do?—be 
quick to eaſe my Anguiſh, or I ſhall ſoon be unca- 
pable of any thing.—Oh ! 'tis impoſſible (reſum'd 
ſhe, in a dying accent) that you can forgive me can 
love me {till —I had not patience to permit her 
continuance in this Deſpair, and reſolving, if poſſi- 
ble, to put an end to it, Correct me inſtantly, great 
Jupiter (cry d I) if what I ſay, I mean not. Keep 
then your Promiſe, ſaid ſhe, remember what you 
have ſworn, for I ſhall make a fiery tryal of your 
Truth. — Know, purſu'd | ſhe, weeping afreſh, that 1 
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am guilty of the Crime I mention'd in its worſt 
ſhape——Pollution made more black by Inceſt 
tis now two Years fince my Siſter's Husband Ba- 
tharius led me into the deteſted Secret, which I 
have ſtill continued in tho at each repetition 
of the horrid Deed, my Soul ſhrinks in me, and each 
fond Endearment raiſes a Fury in my tormented 
Mind. She could no more, the riſing Sighs 
ſuppreſs'd_ the utterance of her Words, nor if ſhe 
had ſpoke, had I the power of liſtening. The 
name of Inceſt, like a Thunderbolt, transfixed me 
for a while, and lock'd up every Senſe in wild A- 
mazement. Never was Confuſion equal to what 
I felt never was Heart ſo torn betwixt Lore 
and Rage : And indeed when I conſider with. what 
a violence of Paſſjon I regarded her, I wonder that 
an utter deprivation of Reaſon did not enſue:—1 
behaved myſelf (as ſhe, afterwards told me) in a 
manner, which made her fear the ſudden ſhock of 
the Diſcovery would entirely take from me the 
means of doing her the Service ſhe requir'd; which, 
as ſoon as ſhe found me in a condition of anſwer- 
ing, ſhe inform'd me, was to make her Father ac- 
quainted with the Story, and implore his Aid. for 
her retiring to ſome Place where ſhe might never 
ſee the vile Batharius more. It would be too te- 
dicus to repeat the various and confuſed Interroga- 
tories I put to her, or the as various Whirls of dif- 
trated Paſſion which ſeiz/d my tortur d Brain at 
her Replies. I was not able for a great while to 
enter into any ſettled way of Converſation.— But 
as the moſt violent Apitations of the Soul cannot 
always retain their Force,, mine, began at length to 
calm; and as Indignation and Grief abated, Curi- 
ofity, accompany d by a Defire, which till then I 
had never dared to indulge, ;rbſe in their ſtead. —— 
Reſpe&; and that Purity of Tenderneſs with which 
till now I had ever regarded her, by this Dilooyety 
ain. 
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was utterly eraſed ;—the humble, the perfect Lover 
was extinct, and I was now all Man, reſolute, de- 
firing Man ! —the Advances ſhe had made me, 
the Adventure of the Cramp, every amorous (to 
call it no worſe) Particular of her Behaviour ro me, 
came now into my head, and I reſoly'd to gratify at 
once my own and her Deſires : I found not the leaſt 
Reſiſtance, and we paſſed the remainder of the 
Night in as much Satisfaction, as two Perſons pol- 
ſeſs'd with a Paſſion (where the Senſes only are call'd 
to counſel, and the Soul has no part) can find in 
the Enjoyment of each other — When Morning 
came, ſhe renew'd her Requeſt, that I would make 
her Father acquainted with the Abuſe ſhe had re- 
ceiv'd from Batharius, aſſuring me it was indifferent 
to her what became of her, if ſhe was but deliyer'd 
from thoſe Stings of Conſcience, which rack'd her 
Soul. in the continuance in her Crime, and which 
ſhe could no longer ſuſtain : that if he ſhould turn 
her out of doors, and expoſe her to all the Miſeries 
of Want and Poverty, ſhe would chearfully undergo 
it, and endeavour by the meaneſt and moſt ſervile 
Offices to get her Bread, rather than feel thoſe in- 
nate Torments, which took from her all poſſibility 
of ever knowing a Moment's Peace of Mind. 
With much RT at laſt conſented, . and ſome 
remains of my former Tenderneſs ſtill working in 
me in her behalf, join'd with a little Self-Intereſt, 
that if I acted the generous Part, related the whole 
Affair to the old Man, and told him withal, that 
my Love to his Daughter made me willing. to fox- 
give all Faults, and that I would ſtill make her my 
Wife; he would double the Portion he deſign'd for 
her, and perhaps make me the Heir of all his 
Wealth. This Imagination was not a little pleaſing 
to me, and after ſhe, had retir d to her on Apart- 
ment, 1 dreſs'd 77 and went about the execution 


sf my Deſign,—I ound 12 old Gentleman walking 
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(4) 
in his Gardev, as was his Cuſtom every Morning ; 
ahd when the firſt Salutations were over, tellitie i 
him, I had an Affair of the greateſt conſequence ina 
Life to impart to him, we went together into « 
Grove, where, after ſome neceſſary Preparations, 
ſuch as, deſiting him to arm himſelf with Parience, 
and giving him ſome hints, that what I had to ſay 
would be a fiery Trial, in Expreſſions as moderate, 
and as favourable for her, as the nature of the il 
thing I had to ſpeak of would allow : At laſt, 1 
made him ſenſible of the whole horrid Secret. 
But with what words, noble Stranger! can I re- 
preſent to your Imagination the Storm of Rage 
with which he heard it! he flew out of the Grove 
like a Man utterly depriv'd of Reaſon, and drawing 
his Sword, and calling aloud for Maria, had cet- 
tainly in the firſt Guſt of paſſion plung'd it in her 
Breaſt, as ſhe came trembling to know his Com- 
mands, if 1 had not taken cate to ſnatch from him 
that Inſtrument of Vengeance. He took het 
by the ſhaking Shoulders, and dragging her into 
the Grove, began to diſcharge ſome part of his 
Rage in Revilings Thou Scandal of thy Sex, 
ſaid he, thou Blot of thy Family ! what is it I have 
heard of thee ! Thou inceſtuous, thou aban- 
don'd Wretch ! what is it thou haſt done ?=—— 
Monſter——Devil——unnatural Proſtitute 
With Curſes un-number'd did he load her, neither 
regarding the Condition he beheld her in, for ſit 
fainted on the Bank, nor giving me leave to utter 
the leaſt Word in vindication of her, *cill at length, 
Compaſſion for a Woman I had once fo dearly lov'd, 
obliged me to force him from her, and with mote 
gentle Treatment endeayout to call home her 
wandering Spirits. She was but a few moments 
before ſhe recover d, and throwing herſelf at his 
Feet, her Eyes ſtreaming with Tears, and i 
ber Hands, ſne implor d Forgiveneſs in — 
| | movi 
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WT moving, that the Heart that had been inſenſible of 


Pity-muſt have been more than ſavage———mine 


Poſture with her, begg'd him to pardon all; aſſured 
him I was ſo well ſatisty'd in her Repentance, that 
I regarded her with the ſame Ardency of fond Af- 
fection as before, and told him, I was ready to take 
off the Shame ſhe had brought on herſelf, by be- 
coming her Husband that very moment, if he would 
give his Sanction to the Act. An Offer ſo unex- 
peed ſeem'd to give a 1 turn to his Re- 
ſentment——his Eyes loſt immediately great part of 
their Fierceneſs; but making no other Anſwer to ĩt 
than, Ay, Sir, that is ſtrangely generous indeed! 
= walk'd a little diſtance from us, as tho' to conſider 

on what I had ſaid——while I, thinking it beſt not 
co ſuffer him to cool, proſecuted. my Intentions in 
this manner : The Misfortune, reſamd J. is yet a 
Secret, Sir; the bale Batharius, for his own fake, 
never will divulge it, and if I marry Maria, you 
may depend on my Care to prevent her trom being 
a ſecond time deluded by his Inſinuations: As 
for the uſage ſhe ſhall recejve from me, as I have 
already told you, I now again confirm it ; the true 
Contrition, and that ingenuous Confeſſion of her 
Crime to him, from whom of all Mankind, had ſhe 
not been the ſincereſt of her Sex, ſhe would moſt 
artfully have conceal'd it, will make her ever dear, 
ever charming to my Soul——1 never will reproach, 
never will hold her in leſs Eſteem, than I ſhould if 
no ſuch Accident had happen d. I faid a great 
deal more, to convince him it was not only neceſ- 
ſary for the Honour of his Family, bur alſo for his 
Daughter's Happineſs, that he ſhould give his Con- 
ſent to this Match. But, after a long pauſe, in- 
ſtead of the Gratitude, with which any other Parent 
would have liſten'd to ſuch an Offer; he told me, 
with an Air of Indifference, that he thought him- 
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quite diffoly'd, and putting myſelf in the ſame _ 


PIRY 
. 
{elf obliged to me; but, ſaid he, I ſuppoſe 
you expect ſomething more beſide my Bleſſing — 
Doubtleſs, Sir, anſwer'd I, nor can I think you 
will deal leſs generouſly with me, who am willing 
to take Maria with all her Faults, than you have 
done with Batharius, who had with her Siſter an 
untainted Virtue and unblemiſh'd Reputation, — 
And what then, Sir, (interrupted he briskly) will 
your Friends do for you? — what Jointure will 
they enable you to make for 2000 Crowns ? I am 
unable to expreſs the Surprize and Indignation I 
was in at ſo unexpected a Oey: — Nothing but 
to ſee me in ſuch another, can make you ſenſible of 
that Violence of Paſſion with which I was polleſs' 
at his Behaviour: And not endeavouring to con- 
ceal it, How! cry d 1, is a Bargain to be made in 
an Affair ſuch as this? do you take me for a Wretch 
wholly incapable of Reflection? I muſt unknow 
what you are ſenlible of but through my means, it 
I did not know the Propoſition I have made you ſo 
much to my Diſhonour, that were my Intentions 
publick, and there be a Man on Earth that loves 
me, his higheſt proof of it would be to ſhoot me 
thro' the Head: But I will ſpeak no more, 
(continu d I, with a little more Temper) your Daughter 
is in preſence, let her relate to you the particulars 
of her Undoing, and with what an uncommon 
Tenderneſs I have behav'd in this Affair, — then 
conſider whether you ought to treat me in this 
manner. Maria, in whoſe Countenance all the 
time we were talking one might eaſily read the Agi- 
rations of her Soul, here preventing her Father's 
Reply, began to unfold the truth of what I had 
reveal d. She told him, that it had been more 
than two years fince, deluded by the falſe Batha- 
rius, ſhe had yielded to his Deſires ;—thar he had, 
by a great many Arguments which to her ſeem d 


well intorc'd, convinc'd her that Polygamy was no 
Crime, 


(687) 
Crime, and that he ſwore to make her as equal 
with her Siſter, in her Right to him, as ſhe was 
ſuperiour in his Eſteem ; that his Love to her was 
beyond all bounds, —and that her Vanity and 
Inadvertency had render'd her Heart ſuſceptible of 
the dangerous Impreſſions his Wit and Aſſiduity at- 
tempted to make; that one day, happening to 
be alone with him in the Houſe, half by Perſua- 
ſions, half by Force, he had perpetrated his Deſign, 
and had ever fince continu'd to abuſe her in the 
ſame manner ; but that, ſtung with a juſt 
ſenſe of what ſhe had done, ſhe could no longer 
bear the Torment, and fearful herſelf to reveal the 
horrid Secret, ſhe had made choice of me as a Per- 
ſon in whoſe Honour and Good-nature, ſhe was 
pleaſed to ſay, ſhe had the greateſt Confidence. 
She concluded her unhappy Story, with ſome 
Expreſſions how much ſhe was obliged to that 
uncommon Teſtimony of my Love of deſiring to be 
her Husband ; and intreated by all the Supplica- 
tions imaginable, that he would grant a Requeſt ſo 
much to the advantage of her Peace of Mind, and 
the Preſervation of their Houſe's Honour, — —T 
did not fail to ſecond what ſhe had ſaid, and tho? 
I was alittle nettled, as indeed J had good reaſon, 
that he ſhould make the leaſt Demur in granting 
what I might juſtly have expected he would have 
been the firſt in defiring ; I conquer d my Reſent- 
ment to obey the Dictates of my Love, which, I 
muſt confeſs, as yet pleaded moſt tenderly in her 
behalf. —— —Bur all we could urge was unſuc- 
ceſsful ; he (aid, there were private Reaſons, which 
obliged him to defer giving any dire& Reply at 
that time, but that he would conſider of it 
aſſured me, he had the moſt particular regard for 
me, that he would very ſhortly prove how heartily 
he eſteemed me ; with a t deal more to th& 
ſame purpoſe, which at that time I' was weak 
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ing Breaſt, ſhe cry'd, Oh ! that I had never been 


(88) 
enough to believe ; but withall, defir'd I would for 


a few days retire from his Houſe, for he was in ex- 
pectation of a Viſit very ſoon from Batharius, whom be 


ledge of the Injury he had done me in the Perſon 
of the Woman I intended for my Wife.——1 know, 
(ſaid he) you Young-men, and eſpecially a Che- 
valier, and a Lover too, are impatient of Indigni- 
ties; you are not ſenſible yourſelf how ill you 
could brook the Preſence of a Wretch, who has 
offended in the manner he has done; and if a 
Quarrel, on this occaſion, ſhould ariſe, the whole 
Atfair would become the Talk of the Country: I 
would have you, therefore, leave us for a while, 
and you ſhall hear from me, in a manner, perhaps, 
more to your advantage than yet you think of —— 
I am aſhamd to confeſs how much I vas tranſ- 
ported with theſe words; it preſently came into 
my head, that Batharius would be utterly thrown 
out of the Family, and I declared the Heir of al. 
——— Full of theſe golden Expectations I obey'd, 
and deſiring he would direct for me at my Lady 
Dutcheſs's, where I told him I would tarry till 1 
receiv'd his Letter, took an humble Leave of him: 
my Farewell to Maria was, you may be ſure, 
a little more prolong'd ; for I ſtill lov'd her with a 
Fondneſs, which neither Poſſeſſion, nor the know: 


ledge of her Crime could abate.—— Oh! let the | 


God of undiſſembled Ardors remember mine, when 
unable to part without a repetition of thoſe Joys 
we had fo lately taſted, the melting Charmer diſ- 
ſolved within my Arms, and preſſing me cloſe as 
her graſp could ſtrain my willing Body to her pant- 


but yours were I Miſtreſs of the Globe, and 
could diſpoſe of Crowns and Empires at my wil, 
d freely quit the boaſted Sovereignty but to call 
ck that black deteſted hour which gave me 2 
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was very unwilling to truſt me with, after the know- mY 
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Batharius. — ——And then again, My Windufius Li 
(wou'd ſhe gently murmur out) judge with how 
true a Paſſion I regard thee, when rather than 
deceive thee, I would accuſe myſelf. ——Oh ! do 
not do not, when cool Reflection overcomes 
Deſire, love me the leſs for a Generoſity ſo un- 
equall'd.——Oh ! no, by Heaven, (interrupted I, 
yais'd to the higheſt pitch of Extaſy by her imagin'd 
Tenderneſs) thou ever ſhalt be dearer to my 

than Wealth, —than Life, — than even Fame itſelf, — 
be but hence-forward mine, and only mine. When I 
am not, (anſwer'd ſhe, forcing herſelf from my Embrace, 
and kneeling before me with Hands and Eyes lifted up to 
Heaven) may the immortal Gods make me an 
Example of Perfidy, which After-Ages ſhall with 
| wonder hear of ;——whenever I, even in Thought, 
_ tranſgreſs againſt the firm Affection I now ſwear to 
muy dear Winds/iuvs, may I be ſtruck blind and 
& lame ;<-—may Diſeaſes of all kinds ſeize on me, 
1 conſume my Fleſh with un- intermitting Anguiſh, 
and rot me to the Bone, till my black Soul, driven 
from this Houſe of Horror, deſcends to Hell a 
Prey to endleſs Torment. -She would, if poſ- 
ſible, have added to this dreadful Imprecation, 
if my impatient Love could have permitted it; 
but free from all Suſpicion, from all Fear, I 
ſnatch'd her from the Ground, preſs'd her again 
to my tranſported Breaſt, return'd her Vows, 
and chaced away all her remains of Grief with 
renewed Endearments, rioting in Pleaſures. not 
to be deſcrib'd, we paſs'd the hours, and ſhould 
hardly have had the power to ſeparate ourſelves 
in a much longer time, if the Conſideration how 
much to our mutual Intereſt it was, not to diſ- 
oblige the old Gentleman, had not prevail'd on us 
to do it.— With a thouſand Vows and Pro- 


teſtations on both ſides, of writing to each other 
often till we met again, we at laſt took leaye'; 
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ſhe retir'd to her Cloſet, as ſhe told me, to con- 
template on what was paſs'd; I to the Stable, where 
my Man, as I had order'd, waited with my Horſe. 
I was no ſooner at the Dutcheſs's, than I was 
asked ten thouſand Queſtions concerning my Pro- 
ceedings ; but I related no more, than that the 
Father of Maria approved of my Pretenſions, and 
that in a very ſhort time I expected a Summons 
to be put in poſſeſſion of every thing I wiſhed ; 
carefully concealing every thing that might re- 
dound either to my own Diſhonour, or that of 
my intended Bride. Her Grace did not ſeem 
perfectly ſatisfy d with what I ſaid, imagining ſhe 
read ſomething in my Countenance (as indeed ſhe 
very well might, for Nature never found a Man 
leſs capable of Diſguiſes) which ſpoke paſt Sur- 
prize, and that ſomething extraordinary had hap- 
d. She did not ſcruple to tell me what her 
houghts were, and ſeem'd a little diſguſted I did 
not put the ſame Confidence in her which I had 
formerly done: But neither Inſinuations nor Re- 
ſentment had the power to diſlodge this Secret 
from my Breaſt ; and ſhe found herſelf obliged at 
length to appear ſatisfy d, whether ſhe was ſo in 
reality or not: but what her Sentiments 
were, I had not leiſure to examine, having Per- 
turbations of my own which would not ſuffer me to 
look into others. Day after Day, Week after Week 
paſs'd away without any Letter, either from .- 
aria, or her Father : ſo ſtrange a negle& could not 
but very much alarm me, aud what between A- 
mazement, Indignation, and diſappointed Love, I 
ſuffer'd infinitely more than is in the power of any 
words to relate. A whole Month I liv'd in 
all the Tortures of Suſpence, than which, thoſe 
who have known 'em will confeſs there cannot be 
ſeverer ; and, not able to aſſign any reaſon which 


ſeem'd ſo feaſible, I imagin'd the Dutcheſs, to 
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make the more ſure Diſcovery how my Affair 
ſtood, had been ſo wicked as to intercept the 
Letters directed to me. | 

This Belief had no ſooner got ground in me, 
than I taxed her with it, and as tho". aſſured that 
ſhe had acted in that manner which to me was a 
Crime unpardonable, reproach'd her in 'Terms 
which *cis probable none, ſince ſhe had been rais'd to 
the Title of her Grace, had ever preſum'd to do.— 
She heard me however, with a Patience which IL 
have fince wonder'd at, and only proteſting, by all 
the Adjurations ſhe was capable of making, that 
ſhe was innocent, gave my Rage leave to vent itſelf 
in what manner it would. But I could not 
form to myſelf any other Cauſe, and continued in 
my Chagrin till I was reliev'd from that by being 
put into a worſe. When I had almoſt given over 
all hope, comes a Letter from Maria, the Con- 
tents of which were too remarkable to be forgot; 
and becauſe no Words but her own can make you 
ſenſible of this aſtoniſhing Circumſtance, I will 
repeat : they were theſe. | 


The undone J/Y ARIA to her dear VLN. 
DUSIUS. | 


ONDEMN me not, my ever-ador d Winduſius, 
that I have not writ before; both Pen and Paper 
have been denied me, fince you left this Place, and love 
me with never ſo violent an Ardor, your Diſappointment 
cannot equal my Affliction. The moment you had taken 
borſe, 1 was confined to my Chamber, denied the fight 
of even all of our own Family, but an old grim Wretch 
who is perfetily my Father's Creature, and to-whom . 
would be but in vain to pour out the load of Anguiſh if 
Soul is over-preſſed uit. Tis enough I H 
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Father has neither the Compaſſion Nature ſhould oblige 
him to for his own Child, nor the Gratitude which is due 
to a Generofity ſuch as yours e he ordains that I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee you more, and to that end ſends me to the Houſe of 
Batharius, (O horrid, barbarous Uſage !) there to remain 
under the Guardianſhip of that deteſted Monſter, who will 


no doubt take care to prevent my making any Elopement,— 


Judge what I muſt endure in this Confinement—to have 
my injured Siſter, innocent of the Wrongs I have done 
her, provoking my diſtracted Conſcience by fruitleſs At- 
tempts of Conſolation. My Curſt Undoer ever in 
my Sight, and perhaps when opportunity preſents, forced to 
repeat the Crime, which to have been guilty of, damms me 
t0 unceafing Hlorrors,———0 ſave me, ſave me, 1 conjure 
you, if not for Love, for Friendſbip, for Pity ; nay, for the 
ſake of common Humanity defend me from being again 
ſubſer vient to his brutiſh Wil——— Irvent ſome Stra- 
tagem to take me from him, it matters not what ſhal 


hereafter become of the | 
P Forlorn WI ARIA. 


P. S. I was not without great Bribes 1 furniſhed 
myſelf with the means of ſending thix=———=0 let not 
the Supplications of a Woman, who in ſpite of her Miſ- 
fortunes loves you more than Life, be altogether unavail- 
ing; but as you have ſworn yourſelf my Friend, be juſt to 
your own Honour, and ſhield me from this worſt Deſtruc- 
tion, and diſpoſe of me hereafter as you pleaſe.————Once 
more Adieu. I am this very moment going, therefore bg 


Juick in your Relief, if you at all afford it. 


It would be wholly impoſlible, dear Stranger, to 
make you ſenſible what twas I felt at reading theſe 
Lines: I now perceiv'd my hopes of Intereſt by 


her Father were utterly aboliſh'd, I found the old 


Villain rather than part with his Money would ſa- 
crifice his Daughter to all the Miſeries of the molt 


abhorred and unnatural Luſt — all my pleaſing Ex- 
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| peRtations were now in a moment vaniſh'd ; bur 1 
had ftill Tenderneſs enough for the unhappy - 
aria, to wiſh to free her from a Life, ſhe had ſo good 
- cauſe, and ſo much ſeem'd to dread. Us 

With theſe Cogitations mingled a RefleQion that 
I had wrong'd the Dutcheſs, in imagining ſhe had 
intercepted my Letters; and my Remorſe for ha- 
ving accuſed her with it, joined to the Reſolution 
my Rage had inſpired me to form, of expoſing to 
the laſt degree the Father and Brother ot Maria, 
made me impart the whole Affair to her. I ran 
immediately to her, related every Circumſtance of 
my ill Uſage, and entreated her Advice how to pro- 
ceed both for Vengeance and Redreſs. She ſeem'd 
(as well ſhe might) prodigiouſly alarm'd at the 
account——told me ſhe thought I had a good E- 
ſcape, and if I would take her Counſel, it would be 
to trouble myſelf no farther with any of the Fa- 
mily. | ; 

This was, I believe, the only ſincere thing ſhe 
ever ſaid in her Life, at leaſt, to me; and yer. this of 
all ſhe ever ſaid I was the fartheſt from regarding. 
Had my Paſſion for Maria been extinguiſhed, my 
Honour could not diſpenſe with the Promiſe I had 
made in protecting her, as far as was in my power, 
from the Abuſes of Batharius : Friendſhip, nay, 
common Humanity, methought, bid me fly to the 
relief of this poor Penitent, who abandoned by 
thoſe who — moſt to take her part, had no Re- 
fuge but myſelf on Earth. I muſt have en- 
deavoured her Reſcue even for pity ſake, but as my 
Love (if not as violent as it had been) was yet ſu- 
periour to that with which Men ordinarily are poſ- 
ſeſſed, I thought each Moment I delayed a Crime 
ſhe might in Juſtice hate me for. 

I paſſed the Night in Anxieties too great to be 
deſcribed, nor did the Morn bring with it any 
Tranquillity ; for as before my Thoughts _ 
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racked with the Apprehenſions of her ill Uſage, 
they were now tortur'd with ten thouſand various 
Inventions by what Method I ſhould proceed to 


give her the Relief ſhe begg'd: and at laſt, wholly 


incapable of fixing on any, but reſoly'd to attempt 


every way, I took leave of the Dutcheſs, much a- 
gainſt her Will, and made whar haſte I could to- 
wards the Villa where Batharius liv d. 

Her Father's Houſe was in my way, and it came 
in my head, as I purſued my Journey, co try firſt 
what I could do with him ; but not knowing well 
how to contain myſelf in the Preſence of a Wretch, 
who, for no other Reaſon than becauſe he would 
not do me juſtice, had conſented to ſacrifice his 
own Child to the brutiſh Luſt of an inceſtuous 
Monſter, whom he ought rather to have made an 
example of ; I went into an Inn, which happened to 
be pretty near the Houſe, and in as civil terms as my 
Rage would permit me to diſſemble with, writ to him, 
complained of his Breach of his Promife, let him 
know that I had depended on his Word, look'd 
on Wyaria as my Wife, and was now come to claim 
her—not taking the leaſt notice that I had received 
a Letter from her, or that I had the leaſt intimation 
by any hand whatſoever of her being removed. 

This I ſent by my Servant, and ordered him to 
naint the old Gentleman where I waited in ex- 
tion of his Anſwer, becauſe I would punctu- 
ally fulfil the laſt Command he had given, of not 
coming to his Houſe, till ſummoned by him. 
J did not doubt but that he would be extremely 
puzzled what excuſe to make, and began to ſooth 
Imagination, that as ſoon as he heard I was there, 
he would immediately ſend for Maria, and make 

his Promiſe to me : but I was ſoon convinced 

of the error I had been in, to think there was 4 
poſſibility for him to repent the Villany he _ 
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been guilty of, or- that it was in his Nature either 
to be juſt, or grateful, | 
My poor Fellow came back with his Head broke, 
and his Arms and Back bruiſed in a moſt terrible 
manner I needed no more than the ſight of him, 
to inform me what had happened ; but when -he 
had recover d Breath to ſpeak, he told me that the 
old Fiend had no ſooner read my Letter, than he 
tore it in pieces, and cried, Tell your Maſter he is 
a Villain and a Fool, to think to impoſe upon me 
and my Family that I forbid him my Houſe at 
his peril, and that if he dares to enter my Doors, 
he ſhall meet with the ſame Treatment as his Meſ- 
ſenger. With theſe Words, and many other Scurrili- 
ties, he return'd my Civilities : which my Man, un- 
able to endure, retorted on the giver. On which he 
call'd his Creatures, whether Foot-men, Plough-men, 
Hedgers, or Ditchers, I am not able to ſay, for *tis 
probable they ſerv'd in all theſe Capacities, and 
turn'd him out with the Marks of their Good-Will 
already mentioned —Had I followed the firſt Im- 
pulſes of my Rage, I had certainly gone to the Houſe, 
and ſhot him thro” the Heart; but Love interpoſed 
for Wyaria, and bid my beating Heart inform me I 
muſt firſt deliver her, and then call her Father to an 
account for the Injury he had done me. It was but a 
moment before I was determined; Revenge gave way 
to Tenderneſs, and I rode on towards Batharius's, ho- 
ping there to obtain the moſt wiſh'd-for Triumph! 
But ] had not purſued my Journey above a hundred 
Paces, before I perceived at a diſtance two Ladies 
on horſeback, and a Servant with them; both were 
mask d, but one of the Horſes I knew immediately 
to be Maria's, and that very ſame ſhe was mounted 
on, when the .Invention of the Cramp had firſt made 
me ſenſible how much I was favour'd in her Inclina- 
tions. It will be needleſs to ſay I ſer ſpurs to my 
Horſe, and would have thought a Pegaſus too flow to 


bear 


'T heſe Words gave me nor only to underſtand bon 
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bear me to em; by what I have told you of the 
ſtate of my Heart, you will eaſily believe I made 
what ſpeed I could. The foremoſt of them I pre- 
ſently knew to be the Wife of Batharius, whom a8 


not believing of the Confederacy againſt me, I ac- 


coſted as civilly as my Impatience to ſecure the o- 
ther, who I believed was her Siſter, would allow 
time for. I flew with all the Wings of Joy 
and fond Deſire ; but Oh ! immortal Gods! how 
great was my Surprize———how ſhocking my Diſ- 
appointment, when laying my hand on the Reins 
of her Horſe, ſhe pluck'd off her Mask, and diſ- 
covered a Face I had never ſeen before 
I had not Preſence enough of Mind even to ask 
her Pardon; bur returning to the other, who ſtopt, 
and ſeemed amazed at my Proceeding, and prevent- 
ing the Interrogatories ſne was about to put to me 
for what Reaſon I had done it, deſired her to tell 
me inſtantly, where Maria was; told her I look d 
on her as my Wife, and would have her produ- 
Here this Lady, whom, before I had the great- 
eſt eſteem for, and who had profeſs'd the higheſt re- 
gard for me, now ſhow'd herſelf of à piece with 
the reſt of that accurſed Family and in Ex- 
preſſions, a Gentlewoman ſhould have bluſh'd to 
ſpeak, bade me be gone and think not of Myaria, 
ſhe was not a match for a paultry Chevalier, who 
had no. other Jointure ro make her, than the pre- 
carious dependance of a beggarly Penſion 


and a Fellow too, (ſaid ſhe, with all the ſpite imagi- 


aable) who has render'd himſelf yer more unwor- 
thy the Civilities he has found in our Family, by 
endeavouring to ſow diſſenſion among People, who 
are too well acquainted with one another 's Princt- 
ples to regard what he has ſaid, any further than 
to deſpiſe and hate the inſinuating Reporter. 
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had been inform'd of every thing, which at Marias 
requeſt I had related to her Father, bur alſo, that 
ſhe believ'd her Husband innocent, and that I had, 
for ſome baſe Intereſt of my own, been the Inven- 
ter of the Story. I wou'd have endeavour d 
to have clear'd myſelf of an Aſperſion ſo wrongfully 
caſt on me, but ſhe wou'd not give me leave ; and 
continuing her revilings, and aſſuring me I never 
ſhould ſee her Siſter any more, who, be ſaid, had 
been too much deceiv'd by my Inſinuations, rode 
away, without ſuffering me to alledge one word in 
my Vindication.— -I did not attempt to ſtop 
her, nor give myſelf any further trouble concerning 
what Opinion ſhe harbour'd, than what proceeded 
from my wonder, that a Woman, whom, till then, 
I had always believ'd had a good deal of diſcern- 
ment, cou'd be ſo groſly blinded in an Affair, in 
which moſt of her Sex are apt to be too quick- 
ſighted. My ſtill dear Maria's Condition, took up 
too much of my Thoughts to allow room for any 
other Conſideration to continue; and preſently re- 
fle&ing that her Siſter's abſence might give the curſt 
Batharius an opportunity of abuſing her in the man- 
ner he had done, I began to renew my pace to- 
wards the Houſc, which was now almoſt in ſight; 
when hearing a Horſe gallop after me, I turn'd my 
head, and ſaw the Footman, whom I had juſt be- 
fore met with the two Ladies, coming with full 
ſpeed in the very Path I was in. preſently ima- 
gin'd he had been ſent by them, as no doubt he 
was, to give notice of my Approach and Inten- 
tions, and reſolving to ſtop his Career, I turn'd 
ſhort upon him, and catching faſt hold of the Bri- 
dle, Whither in ſuch haſte ? ſaid J; all your Strata- 
gems to get Maria out of the way ſhall be in vain, 
therefore return to your Miſtreſs, and tell her, that 
Windufins will prove he deſerves not the treatment 
he has met, or periſh in the attempt. I faid no 
Vo I. I. H | more, 
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more, nor indeed had I the power : 'The Fellow, 
with an Impudence as great as thoſe to whom he 
belong'd, giving me a hearty Curſe, clap'd Spurs to 
his Horſe, which being a high-mettled one, with a 
ſudden Spring was very near overſetting me and 
mine I was ſo much provok'd at this Inſolence 
from a Servant, that not being at that inſtant 
Maſter of my Paſſion, I immediately ſnatch'd one of 
the Piſtols trom my Holſter, and diſcharg'd it at 
him, but good Heaven averted the Miſchief, my 
Raſhneſs elſe might have been fatal to myſelf as well 
as him. He miſs'd the Bullets, and receiv'd no 
other Damage than what his Fright occaſion d, 


which indeed was violent enough to make him fall . 


from his Horſe, and, for ſome moments, loſe the 
power of Speech; yet the diſſembling Villain, too 


well vers'd in the pernicious Arts of thoſe he ſerv'd, 


when I demanded of him, Whether Maria was at this 
time in the Houſe of Batharius ? and offer d him 2 
handſome reward to reveal the truth of that Affair, 
had Cunning ſufficient to deceive me; faithful 
to his horrid Truſt, aſſur'd me ſhe was not; form d 
a moſt plauſible Story that ſhe had been ſent there, 
but not believing it a place of Security, imagining 
I would come in ſearch of her, ſhe was remov'd 
that very day to an Aunt's ſhe had further in the 
Country: I, eaſily betray'd, doubted not of the 
Truth of what I thought Fear only had extorted 
from him, gave him what I had promis'd, and diſ- 
miſs'd him. My Heart methought was ſome- 
thing lighter than it had been at this News ; I re- 
joic'd that ſhe was out of the power of Batharius 
for her own ſake ; however, I ſtill reſolv'd not to 
leave the Country till I had ſeen her. and there- 
fore knowing very well the way to the Town where 
this Relation liv'd, I left the Road which led to 
Batharins's, and took the other; it was but 4 


few Miles, and I reach'd it before — 
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my arrival, the good old Lady was prodigiouſſy 
alarm'd at my demanding to ſpeak with her Neice, 
and much more ſo, when I rold her, as I now made 
no ſecret of it, the Reaſons of my enquiring—— 
She aſſur d me I had been miſintorm'd, for to her 
certain knowledge Maria was at her Brother's ; 
and that if I queſtion'd the Truth of what ſhe ſaid, 
there was a young Lady in the Neighbourhood who 
cou'd convince me, having been come but that day 
from the Houſe of Batharius, and had ſeen her 
there. This Lady was Smitheria, who, I told 
you, had ever been the chief Companion and Conft- 
dant Maria had; to her I immediately went, ho- 
ping I might now know the certainty of every 
thing but I found her as much alter'd in her Be- 
haviour to me as the reſt had been. — She ſaid, in- 
deed, that ſhe had ſeen Maria, and din'd with her 
that day, but ſhe could give no other account of 
any thing Task'd ; and when I related to her, as I 
had done to the Aunt, all the particulars of the 
Affair, ſhe only anſwer'd; with a good deal of re- 
ſerve, that ſhe had nothing to do in it, every body 
Vas beſt judge of their own Buſineſs ; but acknow- 
ledg'd, ſhe thought ir a little ſtrange things ſhou'd 
be carry'd ſo, after what had paſt between us. 
I found there was no farther Satisfaction to be gain'd 
from her, therefore took my leave, reſolving to 
purſue my Knight-Errantry the next morning, for I 
was oblig'd to lie in the Town, by reaſon of its 
being too late to go that night. Aurora had 
ſcarcely ſpread her chearful Dawn, before I was on 
horſeback ; but I had gone bur a very little way 
before I was met by the Chevalier Druſus, Brother to 
the Dutcheſs; he ask'd me, Whither I was going ſo 
early? which I made no heſitation to inform him 
He then told me he had much to ſay to me on that 
Affair, and deſired I wou'd alight and go into an 
Inn hard by —— With ſome unwillingneſs, to 
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retard even a moment the Execution of my Deſigns, 
I was at laſt prevail'd upon, and he began to en- 
deavour perſuading me from ſo raſh an attempr— 
aſſur'd me that it I went in fight of Batharius's 
Houſe, I was a dead Man ; that there was a Gun 
plac'd in every Window; that what I had already 
done to the Servant, had made the whole Country 


ring; and that there was not the leaſt poſſibility of 3 
getting to the Speech of Maria; for ſhe was ſo li 
cloſely confin'd, that very few of their own Fami- 


ly ſaw her.—Al this he proteſted was true to his 
knowledge, for he had been there all night, and 
was come away but when I met him. But it was 
not in the power of all theſe Difficulties to deter 
me, or make me in the leaſt recede from the Reſo- 
lation of reſcuing her, or periſhing for her ſake— 
on the contrary, I rather grew more eager to deli- 
liver her from a Captivity in which I believ'd ſhe 
ſuffer'd ſo much; and I doubt not but I had gone, 
and really fallen a Sacrifice to their Brutality, if 
the Chevalier had not hit on a Propoſal which ſeem'd 
rather to facilitate than hinder me from what 1 
wiſh'd It was to accompany him firſt ro the 
old Man's, and by repeating before him the Obli- 
gations they had to treat me in a different manner, 
give him, the Chevalier, an opportunity of eſpouſing 
my Quarrel, which he promis'd faithfully to do, 
and on the Strength of his own, and his Siſter's in- 
fluence over that Family, prevail on him to go with 
us to Batharius's, under pretence that he might be 
able to judge the Truth of the affair, and relate it 
to the Dutcheſs. After a good many Arguments 
on both ſides, this was at laſt agreed on, and away 
we went to the old Mifer's : we found him at his 
Gate, and on the firſt ſight of me, he was going 
to call his Servants, I ſuppoſe, to give me a recep* 
tion I ſhou'd no way have been pleas'd with; but 
the Chevalier gueſſing his Intentions, rode up bop 
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me, and cry'd, Hold Sir! I bar all outrages—if yon 


offer to inſult Windufius, I ſhall take it as done to 


me e come to talk to you without heat or paſ- 
ſion, therefore be you as temperate.——The old 
Wretch ſeem'd a little confus'd at the Chevalier's be- 
haviour; but not being willing to diſoblige him 
Well then, Sir! mutter d he out, on your account he 
ſhall come in, tho' I had ſworn ſolemnly to the con- 
trary: I was about to reply in ſuch a manner, as 
wou'd certainly have broke all our meaſures, if my 
kind Companion had not made a motion to me to be 
filent — With much ado, I curb'd the ſtruggling 
Paſſion, and into the Hall we went ; where, on the 
Chevalier's demanding the reaſon why he had affront- 
ed me in the Perſon of my Servant, in the manner 
I had told him Truly, Sir, reply'd the grey-beard 
Villain there were ſufficient reaſons which oblig'd 
me to act as I did. ——I had no acquaintance with 
Windufius ; I entertain'd him civilly (as he was re- 
commended by her Grace) till he (without any en- 
couragement from me) pretended Love to my 
Daughter, and after that, torg'd a monſtrous Story, 


which, if we had been ſo credulous as he hoped We 


were, might have been the ruin of us all. —T have 
a thouſand times ſince wonder'd at my own pa- 
rience, that reſtrain'd me from revenging my wound» 
ed Honour with his Life; but remembring the pro- 
miſe I had made to the Chevalier, to try firſt by fair 
means, I contented myſelf with proving him a 
Lyar, by producing thoſe Letters I had received 
both from him and Batharius, while at Ponray, en- 
treating me to come down, and that they cou'd not 


be eaſy without me. And for the latter Part of 


the Aſperſion he caſt on me, of deceiving him with 
a forg'd Story: Wicked old Man! (ſaid I, opening 
a Window which fac'd the Garden, and that Grove where 
I had made the Diſcovery to him of Wyaria's misfortune) 
had thoſe Trees the power of utterance, they wou'd 
ä proclaim 
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proclaim my Innocence, and your conſummate Baſe- 
neſs. —Did not your own Daughter atteſt the 
rruth of what I ſaid ?— Did ſhe not avow her 
Crime in Terms ſo piteous, as wou'd have melted 
any Heart but yours ? Did ſhe not kneel, and 
weep, and beg never to ſee the curſt Batharius more 
id ſhe not almoſt die away before you? 
Did you then confeſs me generous ? Did you 
not both confeſs the Power of unexampl'd Love and 
'Tenderneſs alone cou'd move me to forgive her Fault, 
and ſave her from deſtruction ? Can you deny 
all this ?—Can you forget? No, no, reph'd be, 
I do very well remember ſome of the Paſſages you 
mention. But at that time your Behaviour ap- 
pear'd in a far different light to what it has done 
lince. My Daugiiter afterwards deny d it all, 
and confeſs'd you had prevail'd on her by your in- 
ſinuations to join with you in this deceit, only to 
get my Conſent to marry her, which, otherwiſe you 
both knew wou'd be impoſſible —Burt ſhe is now 
of another mind, ſhe never defires to ſee you more. 
—* Tis falſe, (interrupted J, fiercely) and to prove it 
ſo, read this. In ſpeaking theſe Words, I drew out 
the Letter ſhe had writ, conjuring me to come to 
her Aſſiſtance. 
Never did I fee ſo much confuſion in any Face, 
as appear d in his at light of theſe Lines—He cou'd 
not, for ſome time, utter one Word, but recolle&ing 
himſelf a little, at laſt; Well, ſaid he, if ſhe knows 
her own mind no better than this, I have done with 
her. The Chevalier here thought it a proper time 
for what we had agreed on, and preventing me from 
ſpeaking ; Come, Sir, (rejoin d he) for the Satisfaction 
of us all, let them come Face to Face, I'll anſwer 
for my Friend, that if the young Lady declares be- 
fore us ſhe deſigns not to ſee him, he never will at- 
tempt it more. Never by Heaven, (added J.) At this 
propoſition the old Man paus d, loth he was to braut 
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it, yet lother to diſoblige the Chevalier. In fine, 
after a long pauſe, he told us he would comply 
with this, provided that I would be content with 
her Company, and not endeavour to enter the Houſe, 
which he ſaid Batharius had ſworn I never ſhoud.— 
T told him I was far from deſigning it—all I want- 
ed was to be ſatisfy d from Wyaria's own Mouth, 
that ſhe expected no Aſſiſtance from me. Every 
body being ſertl'd, he order'd his Horſe to be got 
ready, which being perform'd, we all ſet forward 
toward the deciſive Scene. When we came to 
the Court-Yard, he took the Chevalier with him, 
leaving me to attend their return.—In about half an 
hour the latter came to me, told me he found them 
wavering, that the Father and Batharius were 
in conſultation, but had not ſeen Maria; and that 
believing I ſhou'd be out of patience, he came to 
bear me company, till we ſaw what wou'd be done. 
——And in truth, we ſtay'd a conſiderable Time, 
and no body appearing, the Chevalier went in again, 
but came back without knowing the reſult of any 
thing; at leaſt as he told me. He went a third 
time, return'd again alone, till J imagining they 
delign'd to fool me, grew quite outrageous, ſwore 
I wou'd fire. the Houſe, and burn them out, but I 
wou'd ſee her, with a thouſand more Extravagancies 
of the like nature ; which he, I doubt not, (being, 
as I have ſince been inform'd, more a Friend to them 
than me) repeated to them at his next going in.— 
After that, the mighty Buſineſs was concluded 
Maria, all undreſs'd, Her Hair hanging looſe upon 
her Shoulders, her Eyes ſwell'd with Tears, a mov* 
ing Spectacle of Grief and Horror appear d before 
my fight ———She was ſupported as ſhe approach'd 
me, by her Father on one fide, and a young Prieſt, 
Brother to Batharius, on the other,—and indeed the 
trembling Condition ſhe was in, made her ſtand in 
need of them ——— Well, Madam! ſaid J I am 
| 4 come, 
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come, in obedience to your Commands, to offer you 
what aſſiſtance is in my. power. Say you will be 
mine, and ir ſhall not be Human Force ſhall k 
you from me. I never will, anſwer'd ſhe, (with 
an Aſſurance ſure, which none of her Sex beſide, 
afrer what had paſs'd berween us, could have ſpoke 
with, and which ſeem'd very much to contradi& 
that good Opinion her Looks had inſpir'd.)— How! 
(reſum'd I, ſcarce able to contain myſelf) can Maria 
ſo far forget herſelf, or what ſhe owes ro Windufius, 
or her own Honour? I had proceeded, but ſhe pre- 
vented me, by ſaying, Tis no matter what I owe— 
I conjure you for the love of Heaven to trouble me 
no more. With theſe Words ſhe ſunk fainting in 
the Arms of thoſe that held her, and cut off thoſe 
upbraidings ſhe muſt elſe have expected from me.— 
They carry'd her into the Houſe, and the Chevalier 
telling me, I now had all I cou'd demand, and that 
it wou'd neither be wiſe, nor good-natur'd to force 
myſelf upon her after what ſhe had declar'd, took 
an abrupt leave of me, and follow'd them.——My 
amazement had ſo far ſtupefy'd my Senſes, that for 
a good while I had not power to leave the Place; and 
I know not when I ſhould have remov'd, if my Man 
had not taken the liberty to remind me, that if I 
were ſeen by any of the Family, they might ima- 
gine I tarry'd on ſome deſign contrary to my pro- 
miſe.— les, ( ſaid I, waking from my Lethargy) I 
will go for ever from her ſight, and if poſſible, avoid 
the very hearing of her—falſe, ingrateful, perjur'd 
as ſhe is. I continu'd to upbraid her in my 
Thoughts, for a conſiderable time, and when the 
firſt Tempeſt of that Paſſion, which her aſtoniſhing 
Behaviour had rais'd, was a little calm, and more 
ſedate Reflection had room to play its par. 
even then my former Tenderneſs return'd not: Rea- 
ſon indeed ſuggeſted, that ſhe had been fore d to 
what ſhe did, but then it alſo told me, no worth 
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who by any threats cou'd be prevail'd on to join with 
her Undoers (for ſuch in this reſpe& were all her 
Family) againſt the Man who was ready to give her 
the higheſt Teſtimony of his Love, cou'd be worthy 
of a ſincere Affection. The more I conſider'd on 
all the particulars of this Affair, the more I thought 
I had occaſion to rejoice, that ſhe had behav'd in a 
manner ſo effectual to cure me of that Paſſion I other- 
wiſe ſhould have retain'd for her; and ſince it was an 
Impoſſibility to marry her with her Father's Conſent, 
and have a Portion with her, it much better agreed 
with my Circumſtances, that I ceas'd wiſhing her 
ſuch, than to have ſuffer d my ungovern'd Fondneſs 
to tranſport me ſo far, as to have taken her with- 
out.—Bur alas! tho I from that moment left off 
to love her as I had done, by the unceaſing anguiſh 
which has never ſince forſaken me, I find, that when 
once a true and ardent Flame has kindled up the 
Heart, tho* it may ſeem extinguiſhed, there will 
remain ſome Embers, which with inward conſu- 
mings deſtroy the very Vitals, and are never, never 
to be put out. All I could do to forget her 
was in vain, and tho' I thought of her, as a Creature 
far unworthy of my Love, yet 1 could not heip a 
ſecrer deſire that ſhe had not been ſo.— But I was 
not enough acquainted with my own Heart to know 
this of myſelf, till the old Man happening to die 
about a Year after, leaving her, and her Fortune en- 
tirely at her own diſpoſal ; I began to hope ſhe 
wou'd at laſt ſhew herſelf the Woman of Honour, 
I once believ'd her to be; expected every Poſt, that 
I ſhou'd hear from her, and receive a full Account 
in what manner ſhe had been forc'd to ſeem ſo un- 
generous, and ſo falſe ——But no Letter coming, 1 
had no longer Patience, and writ a long Epiſtle full 
of Upbraidings and Complaints; receiving noAnſwer, 
I ſent another, but to no more purpoſe than the for- 
mer,—— Then my Reſentment again exerted itſelf 
. . | . in 
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in me, and aſſur d me what ſhe had done was not 
ſo much by Conſtraint, as thro' the Changeablenek, WM 
of her own 'Temper.—Now I endeavour'd as much | 
as was in my power to hate her heartily, and for x 
time, perhaps, did fo ; till one unlucky Day, hap- 
pening to be paſſing thro” the Streets, a Chariot and 
fix, with two Ladies in it, came ſwiftly by me: I im- 
mediately knew one of them to be Maria, and not 

all the Rage I had conceiv'd againſt her, cou'd de- 
fend my Heart from feeling ſomething, even in thi; 
tranſient View, like what I had formerly done when- 
ever ſhe appear'd. A Flood of 'Tendernefs over- 
flow'd alt other Conſiderations, and pleaded in her 
behalf, that my Letters had been intercepted, or by 
ſome other accident miſcarry'd ; and that not receiy- 
ing them, ſhe might perhaps have been ignorant 
where to direct for me in Town: but reſolving to 
be aſcertain'd, and once again from herſelf receive 
my doom, I made it my buſineſs to find where 
ſhe lodg'd, and by diligent enquiries, in a few days 
heard ſhe was at the Houſe of a Lady, whoſe Name 
was Deveres, and there directed another Mandate, 
ſent it by my Servant, that I might be certain. She 
receiv'd it, and order'd him not to return without 
an Anſwer.—To go about to deſcribe the Hopes, 
the Fears, the ſwift Viciſſitudes of various 'Tumults 
which ſwell'd my throbbing Heart while he was gone, 
wou'd be as vain, as to endeavour to make you ſen- 
fible what it was I felt; when being come back, he 
told me, that he had ſeen her at the Window, but 
that having gain'd fight of him, would not ſuffer 
him to be admitted any further than the Door, 
therefore he was eblig'd to ſend in the Letter by a 
Footman who belong'd to the Houſe, to whom he 
heard her ſay, as ſoon as ſhe had read it Take this 
Packet of incoherent Nonſenſe back to him that 
brought it, and bid him tell the Perſon that ſent it, 


that he is an impudent Fellow to pretend to write 
| | to 
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to one he knows not—l never ſaw him, nor heard 
of him itt my Life. I muſt have been ſtrangely 
ſtupefy' d, if I cou'd have harbour'd the leaſt kind 
thought of her after this; but what I endur'd in 
this fatal certainty of her unexampled baſeneſs and 
perfidy, can only be conceiv'd. No words can 
do it Juſtice tis unutterable as the monſtrous 
Cauſe. 

Here the Remembrance of what he had ſuffered 
for the ſake of this vile Woman, adding to the pre- 
ſent Anguiſh of his Soul, made the poor Hindufius 
unable to proceed. He pauſed, to vent ſome 
Sighs, and wipe away ſome Tears, which, in ſpite 
of his Endeavours to reſtrain them, ran from his 
manly Eyes ; and that 'Truce of Speech gave the 
Stranger an opportunity to let him know the part 
he took in his Sorrows, and to teſtify the Amaze- 
ment he was in at ſo ſtrange an inſtance of Levity 
in that Sex, which, to do them Juſtice, are by Na- 
ture infinitely more conſtant than the other. 


Pity is a vaſt Alleviator of Grief: the abandoned 


Lover found ſo much Eaſe in the Commiſeration of 
this generous Youth, that he immediately recover'd 
himſelf enough to purſue his Story. 

Iam aſhamed (reſum'd he) of the Weakneſs I yet 
am guilty of, for this worthleſs Woman; and tho' by 
what I have already related, you muſt acknowledge I 
ought not to think of her but with the utmoſt Dere- 
ſtation, yet that which ſtill remains to be told of her, 
will make me ſeem leſs than Man, not to abhor her 
very Name, and for her ſake, the whole Race of 
Womankind —Though too much confirm'd of her 
Perfidiouſneſs by the Account my Servant brought 
l was willing to be more ſo —muſt make 
more Trials yet; — and to that end obtained the 
Favour of a Lady of my Acquaintance to go to her 
(for I had often been there, and ſhe was always denied) 
and in my Name intreat an Interview; Which, if ſhe 
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refuſed, and ſtill perſiſted in the Denial of knowing 
me, that ſhe ſhould produce that Letter I have al- 
ready had occaſion to make mention of, (and which 
ſtood me in good ſtead, when her Father would have 

med the Odium of Deceit on me) and ſeveral 
others which, before that, I had received from her, 
— The Lady was perfectly ſincere in her Endeavours 
to ſerve me, and had the Addreſs to get herſelf ad- 
mitted to her. Madam Deveres and ſhe were in 
a Room together, and my Friend, after ſhe had 
taken her aſide, finding ſhe gave her the ſame An- 
ſwer ſhe had done my Servant, and abſolutely de- 
ny'd all Knowledge of me, with a thouſand Impre- 
cations, was ſo provoked at it, that ſhe thought 
ſhe ought to be expos'd ro the World ; and pluck- 
ing the Letters out of her Pocket, ſhewed them to 
Madam Deveres, and related all the Intrigue as ſhe 
had it from me. The perjured Creature was, it 
ſeems, in ſome Confuſion at the fight of her own 
Hand, which was very well known to Madam De- 
veret, and not having Preſence enough of Mind to 
invent any way to come off, nor Generoſity enough 
to own the Truth, fell a railing at the Perſon by 
whom ſhe was convicted, and endeavoured by her 
Clamours to ſilence what the other had to ſay, till 
Madam Deveres, aſhamed of her Behaviour, taking 
up the Letters, Fie Madam! ſaid ſhe, you _ 
rather to be dumb, theſe Monitors, methinks, 
ſhould ſtrike you ſo; is not here your own 
Hand, your Manner of Writing, nay, your very Seal? 
(for tho* broke, tis eaſy to ſee on it the Impreſſion 
of your Arms.) Are not theſe Evidences too plain 
againſt you ? — Theſe Remonſtrances were an- 
ſwered by Waria with a good deal of Warmth, 
which occaſioned more ſevere Reflections from the 
other. it ended in a mortal Quarrel : and I hear, 
for I have ſince had a perſonal Acquaintance' with 


this good Lady, that they parted - that Day, _ 
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have never ſeen each other ſince, —— But now 
the Foulneſs of Maria's Soul appeared in all its 
Deformity to me, and to all who knew her Hiſtory; 
the vile Batharius, that Betrayer of her Honour,— 
that Ruiner of her Virtue,—that Debaucher of her 
Principles; that Wrerch, whom to avoid, a thou- 
ſand times ſhe has ſworn ſhe would hazard more 
than Life, is now the only Perſon ſhe makes choice 
of for a Friend :—ſhe has committed the Manage- 
ment of her Fortune wholly to his Care, lives in his 
Houſe, ſcarce ſees any- body but himſelf; admits no 
Viſitors, nor will receive any Overtures of Mar- 
riage, tho* her Beauty and Eſtate have drawn the 
richeſt and moſt worthy Gentlemen of the Country 
to make them. What Judgment then can we form 
of her, but that, grown fond of the Crime for 
which ſhe once appeared ſo penitent, ſhe quits all 
other Conſiderations to indulge it ?—Oh ! may the 
horrid Truth be known to all! may the quick 
Ears of buſy Fame catch from my Lips the Secret, 
and all het hundred 'Tongues ſpeak nothing elſe but 
Inceſt, and Maria. 

The broken-hearted Vinduſius had, perhaps, con- 
tinued longer in theſe Exclamations, if the God of 
Love, who knew he had finiſhed his Narration, and 
was deſirous to entertain the Stranger with ſome 
other Theme, had not, on a ſudden, ſhewed himſelf 
between them, and vouchſafing ſome words of divine 
Conſolation to his dejected Votary, diſmiſs'd him; 
having Intelligences to communicate to the other, 
which Fate permitted not to be revealed to any bur 
himſelf. 

When they were alone, (ſaid the heavenly Diſpoſer 
of the ſupremeſt Joy) I am very well pleaſed that my 
unhappy Votary has concluded the little Hiſtory I 
influenced him to give you; becauſe, tho” there 
was enough in it to excite the wonder of a Perſon 
unacquainred with the Vices of theſe Iſlanders, yet 
you }. 
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you will find all he has been able to inform you of Wl 
Hypocriſy, Artifice, and every other Crime, but 
ſmall, in competition with what you are till to be 
made ſenſible of. Let us return to the promiſ- 
cuous Throng, which watch the expected Flow of 
the Enchanted Well; there are two Ladies juſt 
mingled with them, whoſe Amours afford more 
Variety of Incidents, and are greater Examples of 
Perjury and Inconſtancy, than the Annals of a thous 
ſand Ages can produce. The Stranger, tho? almoſt 
buried in Refle&ion, on what he had been told by 
Windufius, was yet Maſter of Prefence of Mind 
enough to know what was owing to the Deity who 
defcended to favour me ſo far, and bowed down 
to the Earth in token of Obedience, and Readi- 
neſs to follow whereſoever he led. 

By the Aid of a ſupernatural Conveyance, they 
were again, immediately, in ſight of that Aſſembly 
from which they had ſo lately parted ; but, at the 
Appearance of a Man of very good Figure, and 
who, by many Marks, might be known a Perſon 
of Condition, tho* ſomewhat de jected in his Air, the 
Deity ſtopped ſhort, and turning to our Traveller, 
I cannot proceed, ſaid he, without deſiring you to 
take notice of that Gentleman; He is the Duke d 
Uto, he paſſes in the World for one of the greateſt 
Favourites of Heaven; his ſplendid Fortune is the 
Envy of many of his Equals, and the Homage of 
his Inferiots :——He is in the prime of his Years, 
has a moſt healthy and vigorous Conſtitution ;—— 
has a much greater ſhare of Friends than Enemies; 
and, as he wants no Favours from the one, he has 
no occaſion to ſtand in fear of the Malice of the 
other ; yer cannot all theſe Advantages make him 
happy := he noutiſhes a Canker in his Bo- 
ſom, which renders all theſe Bleſſings unavailing, 
deftroys his Peace, and fills his Nights and Days 
with galling Anguiſ,———He was married = | 
| young 


(#2) 


young to the Daughter of the late Prince del Camel, 
a Family remarkable for the Extremes of Virtue and 
of Vice ;—the Bride, who owed her being ſo only 


to Conſtraint, having the moſt ſtrong Averſion that 


could be to the Duke, ſoon made him know how 
little Satisfaction there is to be found in a Match 
where Love has no part.—They had not been mar- 
ried three Days before ſhe gave publick Teſtimonies 
how much ſhe hated her Husband. The agreeable 
Count Hermio was the Man ſhe adored, and ſhe 


had either too little the Power of diſguiſing her In- 


clinations, or too much Pride, to give herſelf the 
Trouble. The whole Town was ſenſidle of the 
Affair, and the Duke ſufficiently ridiculed for mar- 
rying into a Family famous for Intrigue. He made 
a Complaint of it to the Princeſs, but ſhe only laugh- 
ed at the little Knowledge he ſeemed ro have of the 
Behaviour of the Beau Monde; and was ſo far from 


checking her Daughter, that ſhe rather encouraged a 


Diſpoſition, which (ſbe ſaid) dilcover'd' fo much 
Vivacity and Gallantry. Whether it was owing 
to his want of Spirit, that he did not endeavour to 
revenge his Injuries on him, through whoſe Inſinu- 
ations he had ſuſtain'd them, or to his Prudence, 
that he would not do any thing which he thought 
might make his Diſgrace become more publick ; or 
through Tenderneſs for her who had occafion'd it; 
has been the Cauſe of many Diſputes among thole, 
who were the moſt acquainted with him of his own 
Specie : but I, who ſaw into the deepeſt Recefles 
ot his Heart, and pitied the Conflicts there, knew 
his Patience proceeded only from the latter of thoſe 
Reaſons I mentioned. Ile paſſionately lov'd the 
unthinking Dutcheſs, and could not bear to do a 
Juſtice which ſhould occaſion her an anxious Mo- 
ment; he rather choſe, by all the ſoft Endearments 
imaginable, to out-vye his Rival in Aſſiduity and 
Fondneſs, than to render himſelf yet more diſagree- 

able 
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able by Admonitions ; a Proof of Love, which few 

of that Sex, eſpecially thoſe of her haughty Tem. 
per, can brook to be troubled with——In fine, he 
laid by all the Authority of a Husband, and reſum'd 
the Ooſequiouſneſs of the beſeeching Lover 
but to what purpoſe ? when once the Heart is truly 
poſſeſſed with a Paſſion, tis only in the power of 
the beloved Object's ſelf to eraſe it. In ſpite 
of all he could do, Count Hermio till triumph'd 
over him, all he did was graceful, all he ſaid en- 
chanting ; every Action, every Word of his ws 
a Charm : and nothing in the good-natur'd, too 
ſubmiſſive Duke, had the power to pleaſe her—— 
The amorous Pair continued to indulge themſelves 
in all the riotous Delights of looſe Deſire, for ſo 
long a time, that their Conſtancy made the Paſſion - 
they were pofleſſed of be believ'd was influenc'd by 
me: So exactly, ſometimes, does that Demon, Lyft, 
reſemble me, that, till the fatal Conſequences of his 
Inſpiration convince the miſtaken Judger of his 
Error, the difference between us is not to be diſ- 
tinguiſh'd tis by my Unchangeableneſs alone I 
am proved the God: thoſe other Flames may 
burn as fierce, — may ſeem as bright. but 
ſoon the Blaze goes out, leaves not a Glow to warm 
the Heart which lately was all on fire, and is no 
more remembred but by the Smoke of Infamy's 
black Vapour.— Nature never formed a Face more 
exquiſitely lovely,—a Shape more delicate, an Airand 
Mein more enchanting than that of the Dutcheſs; 
and, to add to the Beauties of her Perſon, ſhe has 4 
Wit the moſt poinant that ever was, there is ſome- 
thing ſo irreſiſtibly ſtriking, ſo intelligible in her 
Eyes, that diſcovers to all who look upon her, with- 
out the Aid of Words, ſhe has a Soul full of 4 
thouſand Excellencies: yet not all theſe Attractions, 
act all theſe unequall'd Charms had the power 
to fix Hermio her's for ever he grew 
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at laſt—her Sweets grew taſteleſs and inſipid. 
and to obtain in Marriage the Daughter of a perty 
Citizen, without Birth, without Beauty, without 
any other Qualification than her Wealth to recom- 
mend her, {wore never to ſee the lovely Dutcheſs 
more. The Vanity of the other did not fail 
to blaze abroad a Vow which ſhe thought would 
give ſo much Reputation to the force of her own 
Charms : ſhe was preſently inform'd of it ; and 
Rage o'ercoming diſappointed Softneſs, reſolv'd he 
| ſhould keep it in a ſtricter manner, than her Pride 
would give her leave to imagine he deſign'd, and 
from that moment carefully avoided him. That ſhe 
might the better do ſo, and at the ſame time have 
liberty to indulge her Spleen for a Treatment ſhe 
ſo little expected, ſhe pretended an Indiſpoſirion, 
and retir'd to a place the Duke had in the Coun- 
try. It had been a Maxim with her Mother, 
that there was no Remedy ſo effectual to eraſe the 
Memory of an old Lover, as throwing herſelf into 
the Arms of a neu one ;ﬀS—"———She was willing 
however to make tryal of it———a Lady fo young 
and beautiful could not fail of Opportunities, and 
ſhe ſoon had it in her power to write under the 
Recipe, Probatum eſt. The Count was in a 
little while forgot, and by entering into a Plurality 
of Amours, knew none of thoſe enſlaving Fond- 
neſſes ſhe before had felt in the Enjoyment of a 
fingle one. The whole time of her being in the 
Country was one continual Scene of Gallantry—— 
the Duke was not inſenſible of it; and half di- 
traced that he could not go to her by reaſon of his 
Attendance on the Sovereign, and not daring to 
command what he deſir'd, obtained the favour 
of a Royal Mandate to oblige her immediate Ap- 
pearance at Court. 
Thus were the Country Ladies happily deliver'd 
from an Enemy too potent for their more feeble 
Vol. I. ws; Charms 
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Charms to cope with, and every one now triumph'd 
in the Reſtoration of a Husband, or a Lover, 
whoſe Hearts had for a time been captiv'd by this 
univerſal Rital.———She was ſo much vexed that 
there was any thing on Earth which had the 
power to rule her Actions, that ſhe grew ſullen and 
loſt very much ef that Briskneſs of Deportment, 
which had been the Encouragement of many who 
elſe would not have preſum'd to have diſcourſed 
her on the ſcore of Gallantry ; and this Appearance 
of Reſerve, gave the Duke ſome hope that ſhe 
might by degrees be prevail'd on to think it the 
moſt becoming manner of Behaviour for a Woman 
in her Circumſtances, who was not only a Wife, but 
a Mother of ſeveral Children, and whoſe Quality 
and Character in the World made her Actions more 
conſpicuous than thoſe of a leſs diſtinguiſh'd 
Rank. But this conſolatory Expectation laſted 
not long, the Freedom of her Temper again re- 
turn'd, ——ſhe relapſed into her former Inadverten- 
cies, ——and he no more had hope his Condition 
would ever alter. She was not for ſome Years, 
however, after this, fam'd for any particular In- 
trigue ; and tho” there was room enough to ima- 
gine ſhe countenanced the Addreſſes of ſeveral 
young Noblemen about the Palace, yet none could 
prove ſhe held a criminal Correſpondence with any 
one of them; beſides, whatever her Behaviour 
was to him in private, ſhe treated the Duke, her 
Husband, in publick, with much more Civility than 
ſhe had been accuſtom'd ro do, and his Patience 
became every day leſs and leſs the Subject of Ri- 
dicule. 

She continued her Imprudence, but did nothing 
new, which could be prov'd diſhonourable ;—and 
there being nopreſent Theme for Scandal, the Town 
grew weary of talking of the paſt, — *Tis poſſible 
their Affairs might {till have been in this een, 
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if the Duke, (who is certainly of a Humour the moſt 
eaſily impos d on in every Circumſtance of Life, 
of any Man in the World) had not been drawn 
into the Infatuation of the enchanted Mel; and to 
farther the Hope whieh Lucitario had given him 
of being an immenſe gainer by it, brought to his 
Houſe a Dependant and Creature of the Necroman- 
cer's, 

His Name was Melanthus, and bore the Title of 
a Chevalier, tho* the Gods never inſpir'd any of his 
Family to do an Action which could deſerve an 
Eſcuteheon: but as it is neither Virtue nor Bravery 
which are requifite for Preferment in this Iſland, 
his Father and himſelf found means to wind them- 
ſelves ſo far into the favour of the Nobility, as to 
get Poſts, and thoſe not inconſiderable ones at Court. 
The younger had Arts which render'd him ex- 
tremely acceptable to the Ladies—he danc'd well— 
ſung very agreeably——and was always furniſh'd 


with one Story or another for their Entertain , 


ment. The Dutcheſs was immediately charm'd, 
and he had not the liberty of viſiting there above a 
Month, before the Duke perceiv'd he had ſuffici- 
ent Reaſons to repent his having brought him 
there. Her Paſſion for Count Hermio had not 


been more viſible to his Obſervation — he grew 
almoſt diſtracted at the daily Inſtances of iti he 


reproach'd her in ſecret, but ſhe as little regard- 
ed his Reſentment as ſhe had ever done his Ten- 
derneſs. 

Never was Vexation greater than what he en- 
dur'd——his Concern in the enchanted Wels, oblig d 
him to entertain this Deſtroyer of his Peace — this 
Violater of his Honour, with all the Reſpect imagi: 
nable and *tis probable to know the Conſtraints 
he put on himſelf, and the Pain he underwent in 
ſtifling his too juſt Indignation, gave the Pride of 
this Upſtart as great a Satisfaction, as the Enjoy- 
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ment of the lovelieſt Woman in the World did a 
contrary Paſion———For more than two Years was 
this Intrigue carried on, in all which time Intereſt 
and Fear of Lucitario's Diſpleaſure kept the in- 
jur'd Husband from diſcovering any part of his 
Chagrin to him who had occaſion'd it; how | 
he would have been able to have retain'd this Go- 
vernment of himſelf, is only known to Jupiter, for 
Melanthus was taken with a loathſome Diſeaſe of 
which he died, pitied by few, by none lamented but 
the Dutcheſs ; tho” had every one that knew him 
join'd in one common Cry of Lamentation, all had 
been drown'd ! all had been huſh'd by thoſe of her 
Deſpair ! The Duke was with her in her Dreſſing- 
Room, when word was brought that he had 
breath'd his laſt. Is he then dead? ſaid ſbe, ſtarting 
up, and looking wildly on the Perſon who had given the 
Account; which on her asking, he again repeated, and 
added alſo ſome Circumſtances of the Manner of his 
Death — Then J will not live, rejoin d ſbe, tearing 
her Hair and Garment, Heaven has done its worlt— 
ſince Melanthus, my dear, ador'd Melanthus is no 
more ! this World has nothing left that is worthy of 
me. She run on ſo faſt in theſe diſtracted kind of 
Exclamations, that it was but in vain that the Duke 
both threaten'd and entreated her Silence ——She 
heard him not, regarded him not, till taking her 
in his Arms, and forcing her from the Floor where 
ſhe had thrown N ſhall not thus, ſaid be, 
with a loud and menacing Vatte, expoſe yourſelf and me; 
if you are mad, I will have Perſons proper for the 
Occaſion to attend you; nor ſhall you for the fu- 
ture be truſted with yourſelf: there are dark 
Rooms, and Beds of Straw, and other Requiſites 
for Ladies in your Condition, to be found ſuch 
Uſage, may, perhaps, bring you to a juſt Senſe of 
what you owe my Character and your own, agar 
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too mild a Treatment has made you utterly for- 


et. 

8g probable ſhe.iſten'd to part of theſe Words, 
for ſtruggling with her might, and looſing herſelf 
from him, Villain! cry'd ſhe, Fool! always the Ob- 
ject of my Hate, now of my Scorn, xnow tis my 
only Pride, my only Glory, to have been lov'd by 
the adorable Melanthus——and to gall thee more, I 
will avow it too, avow it to the whole World 
and think it greater Honour, as it is greater 
Pleaſure, to die with him, than *tis to live with 
thee : 

She had ſcarce finiſh'd this Declaration before 
ſhe was out of the Room ſhe flew down Stairs, 
and thro” a great Court-Yard into the Street with 
ſuch precipitation, that it would have been impoſſible 
for any one, not agitated with the ſame. Vehemence 
of Paſſion, to have overtaken her, had the Surprize 
at the Extravagance of ſuch a Behaviour, not taken 
from them the power of attempting it. The 
| Duke remain'd with part of her Robes in his 
hands, which were torn in ſtruggling to get from 
him, like one whom a Bolt of Thunder had riveted 
to the Earth; her Women, and Pages who were 
attending in the Anti-Chamber, and had heard all 
that paſs'd, ſeem'd little leſs aſtoniſh'd. None had 
the power of Utterance, for a time; but when they 
regain'd it, 'tis eaſy to believe the Diſcourſe which 
_ an Adventure occaſiou' d, was nor ſoon at an 
end. : ud 

In the mean while, the Dutcheſs, wholly bereft 
of Reaſon, wild with impatient Sorrow, with 
Garments ruffled, and diſhevell'd Hair, ran through 
the Streets, regardleſs of the gaping Croud, which 
her diſtracted Looks and Diſhabill&e' had drawn 
about her, nor ſtop'd till at the Gare of that dear 
Houſe, in which ſhe had paſs'd ſo many happy 
Hours with her Soul's Darling Melanthu:———D6- 


13 manding 


( 118 ) —Y 
manding to ſee his Body, ſhe was admitted by 
the wondering Servant But it would take 
more time than I can ſpare, to recount to you the 
various Turns of Frenzy which poſleſs'd her at 
ſight of an Object at once ſo ſhocking to Nature 
and to Love ſne clung about the cold and breath- 

leſs Corſe, bath'd it with her Tears, preſs d the 
clammy Lips with hers, and ſeem'd to ſtrive to 
breathe her Soul between them, as tho' ſhe had hope 
to re-animate the ſtill-lov'd Heart, which had been 
uſed to dictate the tender Words they ſpoke 
It was not without the utmoſt Force, that ſome 
Perſons ſent by her Mother (whom the Duke had 
by this time inform'd of her Behaviour) tore her 
from this Scene of Horror ; nor was it 'any thing 
but the moſt watchful Diligence that prevented 
her from deſtroying herſelf, after ſhe. was re- 
mov d. | 
She remain'd for ſome time in the Duke her 
Husband's Houſe, in the moſt piteous Condition 
pw TG nor when ſhe was, in all appearance, 
perfectly recover'd of that Violence of Paſſion which 
might very well bear the Denomination of Madnels, 
would ſhe conſent to eat, or ſleep with him ; nay, 
not even to ſpeak to him. Neither did he 
ſeem deſirous of it, therefore the Building being ex- 
tremely large, their Apartments were as diſtant 
from each other, as they could be order'd ; if they 
met, it was by chance, and they paſs'd each other 
but as Strangers. 5 
In this uneaſy and diſcontented State both lan- 
guiſh'd away ſome Months, till the Duke, (till lo- 
ving her with a Tenderneſs, which not all her In- 
gratitude could eraſe, yet aſham'd to acknowledge 
what. he thought ſo great a Weakneſs, bethought 
him of a Method, which, *cill then, never came into 
his Mind: he remembred to have been told by ſome 
that knew the Sex, that many Women, who bn 
| t 
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little or no ſenſe of Gratitude, have a very quick 
one of Jealouſy ; and rather than not undo a Ri- 
val, would yield to that which no other Motive 
could induce them to accept : That Vanity which 
had, in her days of Gaiety, been a very conſpicuous 
part of the Dutcheſs's Character, inclin'd him to be- 
lieve that if he counterfeited a Paſſion for another, 
it might give her ſome Alarms, the Conſequence 
of which could not but be favourable to him. 
Full of this hope, he made his Addreſſes to a Crea- 
ture of almoſt the moſt indifferent Figure he could 
chuſe out, on purpoſe that ſhe might receive the 
more poinant Shock, when ſhe reflected that the 
Man who had poſſeſſed her, could after feel a Paſ- 
ſion for one ſo every way the reverſe He en- 
tertain'd her in ſo publick and ſo ſplendid a man- 
ner, that the whole Town rang of it. Every 
body was ſurpriz d at the Alteration, ſome blam'd 
his Choice, others commended his Reſentment, 
which they imagin'd it proceeded. from; but few 
ſaw into the true Reaſon of it. Perceiving all he 
yet had done, work'd not the Effect he aim'd at, he 
went farther, made her a Settlement of five thouſand 
Crowns a Year and at laſt took her into the 
Houſe, and lodg'd her in an Apartment next to 
the Dutcheſs's. As regardleſs as ſhe really was 
of all he had done before, this laſt Action piqu'd 
her to the Soul; ſhe could not bear ſo near a 
Neighbourhood of a Woman whom ſhe and all the 
World believ'd her Husband's Miſtreſs, tho* a Huf- 
band ſhe had never lov'd, and refolv'd never to 
bed with more: but knowing herſelf. roo guilty, 
and too publickly ſo, to complain, ſhe diſzuiſed the 
Chagrin ſhe conceiv'd at it, while ſhe tarried in the 
Houſe, which indeed was no longer than her Equi- 
page could be got ready. She took Shipping 
in a very little time, and left the Iſland. 
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The Duke either aſhamed to deſcend ſo far, after 


ber Uſage, or becauſe he knew it would be in vain, 
did not endeavour ro ſtay her ;——and what the 
| Conſequence of this Separation will be, the myſte- 
rious Book of Fate can only ſay : but if one may 
form a gueſs by the Place ſhe has made choice of 
for her Retirement, it is not with a deſign to lead 
the Life of a Recluſe that ſhe is gone. 

The Stranger had not time to teſtify any part of 
that Compaſſion which he conceiv'd for the Duke of 
'Uko's Misfortunes: His celeſtial Informer had no 
ſooner ended the Account he had given of him, 
than they were in ſight of the Vell, and the Deity, 
impatient to reveal the Hiſtories of the two Ladies 
he had mention'd, after having pointed them out, 
purſued his Deſign in this manner : 


I would have you, O Youth, moſt worthy of my 
Advice! ſaid he, take a particular care how you 
commence an Acquaintance with either of thoſe 
Women.— You may think there is no danger 
in a Converſation with them, becauſe you ſee that 
neither of them is young nor beautitul ; but it is not 
always with the leaſt lovely, that the Heart is moſt 
ſecure there are Methods of enſnaring which 
the truly Worthy diſdain the uſe of, but by thoſe 
conſcious of their own Defects are ſtudied with the 
greateſt Zeal——you will find the Examples of this 
ruth in the Recitals I am about to make: Ceſaria 
is about a Year the elder of the two, and for that 
Reaſon her Character and Circumſtances ſhall be the 
firſt which ſhall aſtoniſh you. 


The 
| . 
EL 7” 
= 


The Hi of CESARIA, 
Frets del Keiſar. 


| B' no Deſert, by no good Quality, but the Re- 


commendation of a great Sum of Money to 


her Dowry, was ſhe rais'd to the Title ſhe is now 
poſſeſs'd o The young Marquiſs at his coming 
to his Eſtate, found it very much involv'd, Money 
therefore was what he wanted to pay off the 
Mortgages; and Ceſaria being poſſeſs d of that, he 
requir'd not the Addition of any other Charm, —— 
His Marriage with her did indeed ſer free his Patri- 
mony, but entail'd a Load of Anguiſh on his 
Heart, which all the Wealth in the Univerſe could 
not buy off: it muſt be confeſs'd that ar firſt he 
gave her ſome little Occaſion for Chagrin, by gi- 
ving into thoſe Debaucheries which among the No- 
bility of this Iſland are become too faſhionable— 
he gamed, drank hard, had his Amours, but none 
of theſe to a ſcandalous Exceſs nor could he be 
ever tax'd, even in his loofeſt Hours, of doing an 
ill- natur d or diſhonourable Action Had he 
been bleſs'd with a Wife who knew how to uſe 
proper Methods to reclaim him, he had doubtleſs 
much ſooner been brought to quit thoſe Extrava- 
gancies which at worſt could be call'd no other than 
the Sallies of Youth, and which Cuſtom, and the 
Company he kept, made ſeem more excuſable to 
his Reflection, than in reality they were.—Burt Ce- 
ſaria, of a perverſe and peeviſh Diſpoſition, took 
not the leaſt care to make Home pleaſing to him 


on the contrary, ſhe was for ever upbraiding him 


with the vaſt Fortune ſhe had brought him 
| ; telling 
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telling him ſhe wiſh'd ſhe had never ſeen his 
Face that he was an unworthy Man ; and all 
this ſhe utter d in the rudeſt manner, for ſhe had 
neither a natural Genius, nor the Improvements of 
Education to render her polite, or obliging— 
How little ſuch a Behaviour was likely to ſuc- 
ceed, any one may judge - — the Provocations 
on both ſides increaſed daily, till at laſt their 
manner of living together was intolerable:— I had 
never been by either of them conſulted in the 
Nuptials, neither had ſeen in the other any thing to 
create a tender Wiſh : he had married her meerly for 
the ſake of Intereſt and Convenience ; ſhe, him, for 
Title and Precedence: and both thinking the Re- 
medy a greater Evil than the Diſeaſe, join'd to 
curſe the Tye they had not power to break. The 
continual . Diſagreement between them, was too 
publick not to occaſion ſuch kind of Converſation 
as commonly fills the Town when ſuch Eruptions 
happen; and when once tis known that a Hul- 
band and Wife are at enmity. with each other, it 
| Jays the Woman open to all manner of Temptations. 
As few Attractions as Ceſaria was Miſtreſs of, ſhe 
was not without thoſe who ſwore ſhe had more than 
any of her Sex, nor did ſhe want a good. ſhare of 
that Foible which moſt of them are poſſeſs d of, 
the Vanity of believing all that was ſaid in her 
Praiſe This Love of Flattery, join'd to the In- 
ſinuations of ſome Women -Acquaintance, led her 
into Secrets to which before ſhe was altogether a 
Stranger —ſhe fell, as it were, inſenſibly into 
Intrigue ; but when once enter d, the greateſt Mat- 
chiavellian of her Sex that way, could never out · do 
her in Stratagem and Artifices. A200 
That Lady with whom ſhe is now talking, (and 
whoſe Hiſtory I ſhall anon relate) and a third h 
is ſince dead, form'd. a Cabal, ſwore. to maintain 
the Secrets of each other with an inviolable Na 
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lity, and to do their utmoſt to expoſe and render 
odious all Womankind beſides they uſed fre- 
quently to go out upon Parties, as they rerm'd it, 
that is, pretend a Jaunt into the Country, which in 
reality was no farther than a Bagnio 7. each had her 
Gallant, tho? not always the ſame ; for this Trium- 
virate had concluded it impolitick that each ſhould 
have no more than one String to her Bow. Ir would 
be too tedious to recount their various Amours 
no Degree, no Rank, no Complexion, but they 
made trial of, till by a long Continuance in theſe 
vicious Practices, Ceſaria grew bold in Infamy, and 
ſeem'd to glory in her Shameleſſneſs. —She gave a 
Proof of it, which I queſtion it the moſt abandon'd 
trading Proſtitute would not have bluſh'd to have 
done ſhe would have her Favourite Woman 
Juditha lie on a Pallet by her, whenever ſhe receiv'd 
a new Gallant in Bed, ſaying, ſhe would make her 
judge which of them appear'd to have the greateſt 
Paſſion for her, and was molt wortlry of her Em- 
braces.— "Tis certain, however, that among 
the Multiplicity of her Enamoratoes, young Damias 
was for a great while the reigning Monarch of her 
Soul ; infomuch, that when he was obliged to take 
along Voyage, whence he did not return ſo ſoon as 
was expected, ſhe had recourſe ro Sigils, Charms, 
Taliſmans, and Hell only knows what Arts to bring 
him back———— She went to a Pretender in the 
Diabolical Science (of which there 'are a t 
Number in this Iſland) and told him if he could 
give her this Proof of his Skill, ſne would ſpare no 
Coſt to gratify him. He aſſured her, c was in his 
power, but that the Expence would be great, and 
to defray it, ſhe muſt lay down at leaſt two hun- 
dred Crowns. She made no ſcruple of giving what 
he demanded, and deſired he would be as expedi- 
tious in the Aſſair as poſſible. LOGS, 7 
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A Day was ſet for this Tryal of his Capacity, and 
he coming according to Appointment, a Circle wx 
made, in the middle of which ſhe was placed, with 
a ſtrict Charge neither to move, nor ſpeak, what- 
ever happen'd.—— This ſhe aſſur d him ſhe had 
Courage enough to obey——and all things ready, he 

an his Incantations.— An Image was made in 
Wax, reſembling Damias, which, with other magical 
Preparations, were thrown into a Pot, under which 
ſtood a Chating-Diſh, with Ingredients for Fire, 
when the Conjurer ſhould find a lucky Moment 
to kindle it. He tumbled over a great Num- 
ber of Leaves of a Book he held in his Hand, then 
muttering a long unintelligible Invocation, with 
a great deal of Solemnity lighted the fatal Fewel— 
The Fumigation immediately grew ſo ſtrong, and 
the Stench ſo horridly ſuffocating, that Ceſaria was 
unable to endure it; and ſtarting up, cry'd ——— 
What have you done ? O Jupiter I am 
poiſon'd. —— The Fellow feign'd to be in a prodi- 
gious Rage, threw down his Book, and told her ſhe 
had ruin'd all; and if ſhe would have the Deſign 

on, and Damias recall'd, ſhe muſt produce the 

me Sum ſhe had given him before, for he muſt 

now begin all again. She had too much Senſe 
not to ſee into the meaning of the Trick he had pur 
upon her, and would not be cheated twice——nay, 
ſhe was ſo angry at the Impoſition, that ſhe would 
have ſued him openly by form of Law, to oblige 
him to return the Money he had taken, if a certain 
Lady, to whom ſhe told the Affair, and who had 
more Concern for her Reputation than ſhe had her- 
ſelf, had not with a great many Perſuaſions pre- 
vail'd on her to let it die. | | 

None of her Spells having any Effect, and Damias 
not returning, ſhe at length grew weary of wiſhing 
for him, and ſought her Conſolation in Embraces 


leſs difficult to be obtain d. In the mean * 
ar- 
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Marquiſs perfectly acquainted with her monſtrous 
Actions, was endeavouring a Divorce, not doubt · 
ing but that it would be eaſy to prove her Behaviour 
had highly juſtified his Proceeding in that manner 
inſt her. She was ſecretly inform'd of it ; 
and before he could get any Proceſs out, found 
means to give ſomething in his Meat, which for a 
time wholly depriv'd him of the Uſe of Reaſon —— 
he was for three Years like a Man infatuated — 
This ſhe kept cloſe from the Eye of the World, and 
pretending he was only a little indiſpos'd, in his 
Delirium made him aſſign the entire Management of 
his Eſtate to her——ſhe had been made to believe 
by thoſe that prepared them for her, that the per- 
nicious Drugs ſhe had given him, would not ceaſe: 
their Effect till Death bur ſhe found the De- 
ceit at a time ſhe leaſt expected it——all on a ſud- 
den he recover'd as from a long Sleep ; and haſtily 
leaving the Place ſhe had conceal'd him in, ap- 
plied to Officers proper for the purpoſe ; and bring- 
ing them with him, broke into his Houſe, ſurpriz d 
her in the midſt of her Riots; and ſeizing on every 
thing that belong*d to her, turn'd her and thoſe of 
the Family, which he had reaſon to ſuſpe& had been 
her Adherents, out of doors. He now purſued 
his Intention of being divorced, with all imagina- 
ble Vigour ; and had not been unſucceisful in his 
Endeavours, if Death had not put an end to his 
Proſecution. 
He left behind him two Sons and a Daughter, a 
young Lady of an uncommon Beauty —her Fate 
15 juſtly deſerving Commiſeration, ſince her too great 
Tenderneſs for a Mother, tho' an unworthy one; 
would not ſuffer her to leave her in her Affliction, - 
tho' commanded by the Marquiſs to do ſo; which 
incenſed him ſo far, as to make him forget he was 
a Father, and cut her off at once from his Favour 
and Fortune. She is doubly undone in her In- 


tereſt 
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tereſt and Reputation by this Diviſion bet: 
Parents; for tis to be hoped her — — "1 
pair the one, the other tis impoſſible thould ever be 
retrieved, at leaſt while ſhe continues to reſide with 
the Marchioneſs. As for that Wanton, ſhe is ſo far 
from having any Remorſe for the Crimes ſhe has 
deen guilty of, that ſhe adds daily to the Number 
of them; and tho* her own Sons avoid her Preſence 
and have obliged her to commence a Suit in Lay 
againſt them for her Dower, tho? the whole World 
contemns her, and all the Vertuous hate her—tho' 
ſhe finds herſelf a Companion for none but the moſt 
abandon'd and profligate part of the Creation, yet 
ſhe regards it not, but perſeveres in thoſe Vices 
which have juſtly render'd her fo deteſtable both to 


the Gods, and all good Men. 


The Hiſtory of HORTENSIA 


HAT other Lady, much the moſt agreeable 

as to her Perſon, as I have already told you, 

was Partaker of all the Vices of the Marchioneſs, al- 
ways one of her Party, and Partner in moſt of the 
ſame Scenes of Debauchery—She is full as looſe in 
her Inclinations, but more avaricious in her Hu- 
mour ; and *ris not to be wonder'd at, that ſuch 4 
Compoſition ſhould be capable of every kind of Evil. 
She began to intrigue at a very early Age, and 
rew immediately a Proficient in the Art—that Mo- 
deſty, which is, or ought to be the Characteriſtick of 
Womanhood, was thrown off with her Bib and A- 
on—and ſhe ſo ſoon forgot what *rwas to bluſh, 


and was ſo careleſs in concealing her Amours, that 
at 
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at Fourteen ſhe was ſurprized even in the very Act 
of Shame with the young Chevalier Brunett, by two 
of his Companions; ſhe only laugh'd, and told them 
they wiſh'd themſelves in his place. Even Inceſt 
was not capable of ſhocking her; having in a few 
Years run thro? a handſome Fortune, ſhe receiv'd a 
Maintenance from two Brothers, who by turns 
careſs d her, and by conſent contributed to her 
Support. After ſubmitting to the Circumſtance of a 
kept Miſtreſs, ſhe became the moſt mercenary, and 
ſelf-intereſted of all that ever follow'd the Profeſ- 
ſion the moſt deſpicable of Mankind, if they 
had Wealth, were welcome to her Arms; but with- 
out that Charm, not the moſt lovely could be re- 
ceiv'd,——Till her Acquaintance with Cæſaria, and 
the Wife of a certain great Man, ſince dead, ſhe 
preſerv'd this Principle, but thoſe Ladies ſoon con- 
vinced her of the Poſſibility of indulging herſelf in 
Pleaſures without prejudice to her Intereſt ; and 
being once brought into the Party, confeſſed ſhe 
found her Account in it.— This Triumvirate had a 
League among themſelves, never to interfere with 
each other's Property, and to be aiding and aſſiſting 
to each other as much as poſſible in the procuring 
new Conqueſts, and ſecuring former ones. — She 
now gave a looſe to Deſires of a far different na- 
ture than the Love of Gold, but had the Addreſs 
to divide herſelt between the two Paſſions, ſo as 
to prevent the one from being any way prejudicial to 
the other. One Hour of Love was ſucceeded 
by another of Intereſt. She was ſo exact an 
Oeconomiſt, and made ſo good uſe of her Time, 
that ſhe had always an Opportunity of being happy 
with the Man ſhe liked, and never miſs'd one with 
the Man whoſe Purſe was at her devotion. | 
It was in this deteſtable manner ſhe liv'd, 
till the Baron de Chevreron grew infatuated by her 
deſtrugive Charms, and, contrary to all Advice, 
| rapk 
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took her to his honourable Embraces. He mat. 


ried her without any other Portion than a Load d 
Infamy, and behav'd himſelf to her in a manner 


very different from that with which he had treated MW 


his former Wife, tho” ſhe had been a. moſt accon- 
pliſh'd Lady, was deſcended from one of the bet 
Families among the Gentry in the Iſland, and had 
ever deſervedly bore the Character of a Woman d 
nice Honour and Virtue. But *tis this tha 
drives me from any | Reſidence among theſe 
ingrateful People 3 if they love at all, it is always 
an Object undeſerving Affection — the favoy- 
rite and moſt conſpicuous Attributes of my God- 
head, Conſtancy and Sincerity, are deſpis'd, 'ill- 
treated, and a little ſuperficial Beauty, or the Repu- 
tation of a trifling flaſhy Wit, triumphs over the 
moſt excellent Qualifications of the Soul. 

The Baron doated on his unenvy'd Happineſs; 
and tho” ſhe proſecuted her former Pleaſures with 
little leſs Privacy than before, he was blind to her 
Faults, continued his Fondneſs to her, and by his 
laſt Teſtament left her poſſeſs'd of the greateſt part 
of his Wealth, tho" to the entire Diſappointment 
and Ruin of one of the fineſt Youths in the World, 
his Nephew, and whom he had the Charge of from 
his Infancy, with his Promiſe to make a Proviſion 
for him proportionable to his Birth ————This 
vile Woman, his Uncle yet unburied, turn'd 
him out of Doors, and he has been ſince obliged to 
Law to give him even that ſmall Pittance the Baron 
left him. — 5 

Notwithſtanding the Riches ſhe was poſleſs'd of by 
the Dotage and Neath of her Husband, ſhe thought 
it not beneath her to add to them, by making Sale 
of her Favours to thoſe whoſe Inclinations led them 
to become Cuſtomers, and has by thoſe ſhameful 
Meaſures amaſs'd together a vaſt heap of Money— 
She is now paſt her Prime; but till finds = 
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who think her very deſirable. She is oblig'd 
indeed to make Advantes, and ſoftens her Charms 
much more than ſhe was accuſtom'd the ſevere and 
haiizhty Air in Touth commanded Admiration ; but 
in her Declenfion, would be far from anſwering her 
Aim. Her Voice now wears a tender Accent, 
her Eyes perſuaſive Glances- See with what 
Kindneſs in her Deportment ſhe is accoſting that 
grave old Perſon mark how ſhe preſſes his 
Hand, and looks fondly in his Face while ſhe is 
talking to him She knows him to be of an 
amorous Diſpoſition ; and tho* the moſt avaricious 
Man on Earth in other Affairs, grudges not to pay 
largely for his Pleaſures this way. His Name is 
Serpentius, deſcended from a Family little diſtin- 
guiſh'd for any extraordinary Qualification, none 
of them have done any thing worthy of bearing Arms, 
nor is he any more than a Trading Citizen, tho* 4 
much more eminent one than any of his Anceſtors — 
His natural Capacity and Cunning, and Readineſs 
to conform to any Principles which would be of ad- 
vantage towards his getting Money, render'd him 
a fit Engine for the great Mover of this Machine 
Lucitario ſoon found him out —entruſted him with 
the whole Secret, and making it prodigiouſly to his 
own Intereſt to be faithful to his, obliged him to be 
ſo, who *cill that time had never given any Demon- 
{tration that he could be fo :——bur here indeed, 
he had ſufficient Opportunity to exerciſe his Ta- 
len. to be a juſt Servant to the Necromancer, 
there was a Neceſſity he muſt be a Villain to all 
Mankind beſide, and long Cuſtom had made 
the Art of deceiving ſo habitual to him, that to have 
been employ'd in any Concern where Honeſty and 
fair Dealing were requiſite to make him a Gainer, 
he would have found it difficult to render himſelf 
capable; but in a Buſineſs where both Profit and 
Inclination join'd to make him diligent, tis almoſt 
Vol. I. K incredi- 
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incredible what vaſt Advantages he has made by 
it. —Numberleſs are the Wretches he has drawn 
in to put Faith in the Enchantment of this fatal 
Nell! and ſcarce to be counted the Hundreds of 
ſhining Gods, which bleſs his crouded Coffers, and 
reward his Zeal ; but as avaricious as he is in every 
other Affair of Life, none can be more profuſely 
laviſh than he is in the Grarification of his brutal 
Inclination : the moſt profligate of Womenkind have 
been taken and ſupported by him, in a Faſhion 
which has made thoſe of gality look on the fine 
Preſents with which he adorn'd them, with as 
much Envy, as they did with Contempt on the 
means by which they had acquir'd them Tis 
the Knowledge of this which makes Hortenſia ſo 
willing to engage him; and 'tis not to be doubted 
but ſhe will find all thoſe Advantages ſhe expects 
in an Intimacy with him. But ſee where the 
young gay Bellario comes, obſerve his Air, his 
Mien, his Shape, his Face, and tell me if you can 
find thoſe Perfections in him, which might juſtly 
entitle him to the Character of agreeable, and ex- 
cuſe the Foible of the Fair Sex, whoſe darling Fa- 
vourite he is. . 

Here pauſed the God, expecting a Reply to what 
he ask d; but the Stranger, ſurpriz' d to be told 
there were any who could diſcover ſuch Charms in 
a Perſon who to him appear'd very far from hand- 
ſome, (for Bellario had neither Stature, Proportion, 
nor Features, to be diſtinguiſh'd from the moſt indit- 
ferent of Mankind,) onlyeſaid, that if that Gentle- 
man were poſleſs'd of no greater Excellencies of 
Mind, than Body, thoſe who were pleaſed with 
him had occafion for an uncommon ſhare of Wit to 
defend their Choice from being prodigiouſly the Sub- 
ject of Saryr=——T did not doubt, reſum'd the Dei. 
ty, but you would be of this Opinion; but when 1 
ſhall inform you, that of the two his Soul is 45 
1 i > * . wor 
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worthy of Eſteem, than even his Form, unlovely as 
it is, you will not wonder I have determined to 
withdraw my Influence from a People whoſe Affec: 
tions are fo ill directe. | 

This Bellario has not one good Quality to recom- 
mend him, unlefs Vanity, Oſtentation, Pride, and 
Ill-nature may be allow'd to be of the Number; 
but that which. has won him the Ladies Favour, 18, 
that he is always the firſt in the faſhion as to his 
Dreſs, can inſtru them in the modelling theirs, and 
has an unweary'd Propenſity to Scandal; he is one 
that never ſpeaks ill of any to their Faces, nor well 
behind their Backs: he has all the News of the 
Town; and what he wants in Intelligence, he 
makes up with Invention, ſo is never at a loſs for 
Converſation. | n 

With theſe Materials, and a vaſt. ſtock of Aſſu- 
rance, he ſets up for a Wit, and values himſelf as 
much on the Reputation of being one, as he does in 
the Reverſion of an Eſtate, at preſent in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of an Uncle, who has a greater regard for 
Merit, than to ſuffer any part of it to defcend 
where there is ſo viſible a Deficiency, if he can any 
way avoid it. He is taking all poſſible Meaſures to 
cut off the Entail ; and *tis highly probable this Fop 
may in the end find himſelf as much miſtaken in 
his hope of being rich, as thoſe who have been 
weak enough to confide in what he has told them, 
have done of his Veracity and good Senſe. 

He drop'd, in a publick Coffee-Houſe, the other 
day, a Packet of Letters, written to him by ſeve- 
ral Ladies, with a deſign to expoſe them, and make 
known the force of his own Charms; but a Silph, 
who happened to have a particular regard for one 
of the fair Scriblers, prevented his Intention, and 
ſnarch'd it from the Ground unſeen by any body: 
ſwift as an Arrow from the twanging Bow, he cut 
the yielding Air, and reach'd Olympus, where at that 
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time a general Aſſembly of the Gods commandei 
my Attendance.—The charitable Spirit reveal'd the 
intended Evil, and begg'd I would no more truſt 
with my Darts a Wretch ſo incapable of uſing 
them either to my Honour, or that of the Fair Sex, 
who felt their Power. Nothing could be more 
tender than ſome of thoſe Letters but you 
ſhall judge of them the kind Emiſſary who 
brought them to me, whether on Earth he wanders, 
skims thro* the Air, or glides on the ſmooth Sur- 
face of ſome delightful Stream, Millions of Fur- 
longs diſtant, will hear, and obey my Call. 

The Deity of pleaſing Languiſhments now 
turn'd his radiant Eyes to that part of the 
Hemiſphere where the bright God of Day mounts 
his refulgent Car, to glad the waking World with 
Light reſtord ; and uttering ſome Words too 
myſterious for the Comprehenſion of a mortal Ca- 
pacity, ſurpriz'd the gazing Stranger with an in- 
ſtant Performance of his Promiſe. - The Papers 
from a Height unfathomable to fleſhly Eyes, flew 
down like Atoms in the Sun's Beams; and with- 
out any viſible Direction darted themſelves into the 
Divine Hands which open'd to receive them, and 
in a moment deliver'd the whole Packet to the 
wondring Youth, who, as he was commanded, began 
to inſpe& the Contents, and in the firſt found theſe 
Lines : | 


To the moſt Agreeable of his Sex, the Charm- 
ing and Accompliſh d BELLARI 0. 


F Love were a Paſſim that wonld admit of m 
 gument, how many could I raiſe in Oppoſition tot 
"Tendernefs 7 feel for you, Not but when I confider 
the numberleſs Perfections you are maſter of, even Reaſon 
reli me you are worthy of all a Woman cap beſtow ; nt 


1 —_— f 7, 

then your Inconſtancy, that cruel ity of Temper 
"frank 2 impoſſible to have any Dependance on 
your Words or Oaths, makes you the moſt dangerous of all 
created Being: — tis unſafe to bear you, ſure De- 
ſtruction attends the unwary Nymph, who liſtens to your 
deceiving Accents I know I am hſt———1 ſee 
my Ruin, yet have not power to ſhun the dear Deceit—— 
In pity come no more near me avoid my Preſence—— 
tell me you hate me——do any thing rather than undo 
me by a pretended Softneſs which I well know your Heart 
is incapable of feeling but Oh ! the mad Requeſt ! 
how could 1 ſupport the Grant of it Io bear the 
Pangs of an eternal Abſence ! I live but in your Love 
falſe tho I know your Vows, they yet are all that my 
fond Soul can cheriſh as a Bleſſing——haſte then to re- 

at them———t0 charm me to an Extaſy——regard 
not the wild Extravagances of a Paſſion which knows nor 
what to wiſh, to hope or fear. Do you inſtruct me, 
inform my wandering Senſe, convert the leſs pleaſing Agi- 
_ all into Defire, and raiſe to Immortality the whole 
Soul 0 


The Diſtractedly Enamour'd 
AMA BELLA. 


P. S. I fhall expect you this Evening; fail not to come 
if you eſteem my Love, or think me worthy of yours. 


This Billet, ſaid the divine Relater of theſe Wonders, 
was written by the Daughter of a certain Marquiſs, 
who refuſing the honourable Pretenſions of one of 
the fineſt young Noblemen in the Iſland, liſten d to 
the undoing Addreſſes of this Bellario. He has 
lince that debauch'd her ; ſhe had a Child by him, 
of which ſhe was deliver'd at a Midwife's Houſe, 
privately as ſhe thought; but the Affair took wind, 
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and her Father has ſent her to an Aunt's in tho 
Country, where ſhe Kill lives in a Retirement and 
Reſtraint far unſuitable to her Inclinations. But 
this Adventure is not the moſt remarkable that has 
happen'd ro Bellario, as you will perceive when 
you have procceded a little farther in the Packet. 
The Stranger by this time had opened another Let- - 
ter, and read in it as follows: 


To the Angel of my Wiſhes, my dear, dear 
BELLARIO. 


. 


12 an Opportunity to let you know what 
paſs'd fince laſt Night ; dearly had I like to hav 
parchar'd thoſe few happy Moments in which I had you 
i my Arms.—— My Husband, unknown to me, was in 
an Arbour all the while, and croſs'd the Garden juſt as 
you paſſed threugh it to the Back-gate : he heard the 
Door unlock ; and believing it to be Thieves, rais'd the 
Houſe immediately : All the Servants were diſpatch'd, 
ſome one way, ſome another, with Lights and a ſtrift 
x Charge to be careful in their Search ; but they returning 
without being able to bring any Iutelligence, which was ra- 
ther owing to my good Fortune than your Caution, hz 
grew ſulles on a ſudden, and put me into a terrible Ap- 
prehenfion that he was ſuſpicious of the Truth. I was jo 
much alarm'd at it, knowing how violent he is in all his 
Paſſiant, that I believe it would have gone nigh to have 
thrown me into a Swoon, if he had not as ſoon as we were 
alone, told me that he was ſtrangely uneaſy : for he cer- 
eninly had ſeen the Appearance of a Man, and that be 
believ'd it was a Spirit. Ie then made me ac 
inted with a long Story, which "till then ] had never 
heard, that having in his Huth fought a Duel witha | 
Chevalier, he had the Misfortune of wounding 
him mortally. This Suggeſtion has taken 0 wr . 


* 


. 


n 
Root in him, that Ml 1 coulf ſay was ineſfectual to re- 
move it : be ſtedfaſtly rata in were the Spirit of that 
departed Gentleman, and expec lis no other than that be ſhall 
be haunted by this perturb d Apparition, I could not forbear 
being ſurpriz'd a fi, that a Man of his good Senſe in 
other things ſhould ſo unaccountably be poſſeſſed of a 
Whimfey like this; but on ſecond Thoughts was well 
enough pleaſed at it; for I fancy it may be of no ſmall 
Service to the promoting our Converſation ——— he 
ſhould happen to ſurprixe us, it is but my counterfeiting a 
prodigious Terror, and crying out, a Gheſt! a Ghoſt ! and 
he will ſcarce come near enough to diſtinguiſh the Fleſb 
from the Spirit. I confeſs I have had no little Di- 
werfion in my Thoughts ſince this Knowledge of his Pre- 
poſſeſſion, I wiſh it may afford you as much, and that I 
were Conjurer enough to ſet a Spell to keep the dear 
charming Apparition for ever in the Circle of my Arms. 
I am, with all imaginable Tranſport, 


My Lovely BELL ARI1OQ's 
Eternally devoted > 


CLIONE. 


P. S. I had forgot to Jet you know my Spouſe will be 
abroad all the Afternoon, and you may venture to come, 
without danger of Exorciſm : Farewell. The little Sleep J 
had after you left me, was taken up in dreaming of 
you, | 


The Stranger had no ſooner finiſh'd, than the 
Deity preventing the Exclamations be perceiv'd the 
other about to make, told him that Clione was a 
Woman , who had the moſt doating Husband on 
Earth that he ſtudy'd nothing ſo much as how to 
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leaſe her, and had ſettled a Jointure on her, yaſtly 
yond the Expectations of her Friends: bur ſhe 
ſold the Rererſion of it, made an Elopement from 
her Husband, and having ſquander d away the 
beſt part of her Money, and being in a little time 
abandoned by Bellario, lives now at large, contemu d 


by all who know her. But, continued the Heaven) 
Inſpirer of Defire, neither this nor the former Letter 
can afford you half that matter of Reflection as will 
the next you ſhall peruſe. "Theſe Words added to 
the impatient Curioſity of him they were addreſs d 
to ; and haſtily unfolding that Paper which promiſed 
to diſcover ſomething ſo ſurpriſing, found it con- 
tain'd this Declaration. ep 


To my SouPs Joy, and Care, the moſt Ado- 
rable BELLARTIO. 


Receiv'd your laſt, if poſſible, with greater Tranſport 
than any of your former ones, becauſe it gives me 

an Opportunity of proving the Sincerity of my Affectin, 
but am amazed my dear Bellario ſhould make any Apolegy 
for his Requeſt to one that loves him as I do»——l 
ſend you encloſed the trifling Sum you writ for; and be 
aſſured, that to ſerve you, I would not refuſe a much 
greater, were it in my power. I only wiſh I had the 
means to put you paſt thoſe Dangers you fear. Fl 
had been bleſs'd with your Affection ſooner, it had been 
better for us both; I then ſhould have given you Inſtances 
my Love worth your receiving My Daughter 
ſhauld have been yet. unmarried, if Money was the Re- 
ifite to get her a Husband, and my Son have had at 
Blacation leſs expenſive ; but as I have reduced myſelf 
by a too fond maternal Care, I am aſhamed to think how 
little I am able to ſhow the Feruency of my Zeal for tht 
dear Intereſt of the charming Bellario.— However, 1 b 
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always command me; when you no 
Lee Bru fro my good Wiſhes, believe it as it 

u 


is, that you Juffer only through my Inability. There 
yet remains ſome Timber on the Land which I have power 
o cut down, and ſome Plate in my Bureau which I am 
not tied from the diſpoſal of ; and if another Accident 
of this kind or any other ſhould happen, 1 beg you will 
make the ſame uſe of my Friendſhip as now———To 
the laſt Guinea all is yours, and you may eafily believe it 
when you are already convinc'd that you are the entire 
Poſſeſſor of my Soul, and that there is nothing on Earth ſo 
dear and yaluable as Bellario, to his 


Moſt Paſſionate and 
Ever Faithful 
LU INA. 


This Woman, ſaid the God, is the Jeſt of all who 
know her, and even deſpis'd by that Demon, whoſe 
Influence obliges her to act in a manner ſo contra- 
dictory to Reaſon, and indeed to Nature: it is 
not above five Moons ſince ſhe buried her third 
Husband, for whoſe Sake ſhe had almoſt given 
up all the Frugality her two former ones had 
amaſs d; yet is ſhe now equally infatuated by Bel- 
lario. The Sum mention'd in the Letter was no 
leſs than two thouſand Crowns ; but that was but 
the beginning of the Favours he requir'd : When- 
ever he loſt at play, or ſaw a fine Jewel he had a 
mind to purchaſe, it was to Luina he had recourſe ; 
till ſhe has now little left to beſtow, but the 
Continuance of thoſe amorous Fondneſſes, which 
were ſcarce ſupportable, even when he was a gainer 
by the Frenzy which inſpir'd her to treat him with 
them, but are now no longer worth the pains of 


Diſi- 
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Diſſimulation.—— Age therefore has its Follies 
as well as Youth ; and the Inhabitants of this Ile 
are ſo degenerated from theſe noble Principles they 
once boaſted to excel all other Nations in, that 
they are now Objects of Pity to thoſe Nation: 
who envied them before. Nature is ſo much 
inverted, that that Sex whoſe Right *tis to attrad 
and command, are the firſt who ſue for what they 
ought to fly, and court Undoing as a Favour.— 
How many Men are there who have no other De- 
pendance, and owe their whole Support to the laviſh 
and unbecoming Fondneſs of Womankind ! tis 
grown a kind of Trade, and neither Sex bluſh to be 
obliged this way,—Qh! why do theſe deteſted Bar- 
gainmakers blaſpheme my Name, and call theſe 
purchas d theſe polluted Joys the Rewards of 
Love! Baſe, mean, abandoned, mercenary Proſti- 
tutes; how dare they impute that to my Influence, 
which Intereſt only, ſordid Intereſt excites, and where, 
as one of their own Poets ſays, | 


es d the Experiment be try d, 
A Dog with Tuo- Pence would not be deny d! 


Refle&ion at this moment had ſo great 'a Force 
on the offended Deity, that he had power to 
proceed no farther, The utterance of his 
Words was ſtop'd with inward Agonies, his Cheeks 
ſweated ambroſial Dew, and from his ſhining Eyes 
big chryſtal Drops deſcended ; which falling on 
the Earth, roſe. in a new. Creation of Flowers 
more beautiful and ſweet than e er yet bleſs d 
the Senſe of the admiring Stranger: but cautious 
how to proceed, believing it the higheſt Preſump- 
tion to attempt any Condolance of a Power ſo much 
above him; and having nothing to offer in Vindi- 
catiog of a Race ſo unworthy of the heavenly 
Care, ſtood, filent in awful Contemplation, _ the 

wanity 


* 
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zvinity laying his Hand on the Packet, by that 
Nw = — underſtand he would have him 
examine what farther it contain d, again per- 
mitted him to ſatisfy his Curioſity; which he con- 
tinued to do, by opening the next Billet, which 
contain'd theſe Words: 


To the Everlaſtin Charmer of my 
Nights, and Joy of my Days, my lovely 


Have been in all the Confuſion imaginable fince you 

left me ; what could you mean by going away ſo 
abruptly ? I expetted to have been bleſs*d with your dear 
Society the whole Night, I ſhould eafily have made a 
Pretence to have got rid of thoſe troubleſome Inpertinents, 
that came to wvifit me : But I fear, you were glad of an 
Excuſe to leave me; nor are my Suſpicions without Cauſe. 
Clarina hurried after you immediately, and Cimene, who 
knows all her Secrets, aſſured me you had made an A(ſig- 
nation with her by your Eyes : ſhe told me alſo, that this 
was not the firſt time you had been together, and that ſhe 
had ſeen Letters from you, containing the moſt tender De- 
clarations of Love imaginable. F this be true, how 
truely miſerable i; Melantha ?——to have you mine, and 
wholly mine, I would with pleaſure forgo all other Cun- 
federations ; but dear as you are, I cannot conſent to ſhare 
you with another.— No, whenever the cruel Cer- 
tainty of that arrives, I never will conſent to ſee you more, 
[ll tear myſelf from all thoſe Joys, thoſe nameleſs, num- 
berleſs, inconceivable Felicities your Preſence gives, tho its 
executing this Reſolution, I muſt endure Agonies ſuch as 
they tell us are the Portion of the Damn'd. — Oh ! Bel- 
lario, what do I feel in but the bare Imagination that thou 
canſt be falſe ! Lovely Undoer of my Peace, be quick to 
prove Cimene in the wrong. What we wiſh, we 
saſily believe, my fond Soul would give the Lye to a _> 


Pe. - 
of more Veracity than ſhe, if you profeſs'd your Innocence 
Haſte then to bleſs me with your Vows, thoſe ſoft, thi 
tender, thoſe prevailing Vows, which have had the power 
to render thoſe I made to Heaven, and my too caution 
Friends, of no effef#: In thy dear Arms let me loſe al m 
Fears, and with renew'd Endearments drive from my 


tormented Breaſt this Devil, Jealouſy- Stay not. to 


write, there is nothing but your Preſence can give me 
eaſe——if all I heard be not Truth -- if indeed I am nt 
the moſt unhappy, the moſt accurs d of all my eaſy yielding 
Sex, come with the Bearer, and meet with equal Ardir, 


equal Extafies, the 
Impatient, the Adoring, 
The Heart-tortur'd 
MELANTHA. 


The next Billet which prefented itſelf, ſeeming to 
be writ by the ſame Hand, he waited not for any 
Intelligence from his divine Informer, but proceed- 
ed to examine what it contain'd, which was in this 
manner. | A | 


To the moſt Ungrateful of Mankind, the 
Perjur'd, but ſtill Dear BELL ARIO0. 


| fo is then true that ] am loſt, betray'd, abandoned; 
A your Silence, and your Abſence confeſs your Jucon- 
ſtancy, and ſhow me what a wretched Fool I have been, 
to truſt a Man who I knew had been falſe to others. 
Oh! I could curſe myſelf, and tear out my own fond 
credulous Heart. It is not in your power to be juſt, 0 
good Ingratitude is ingraſied in your very Nature, ti, 
a part of your Being, and you cannot ſhake it off without 

parting 
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parting at the ſame time with Life. Blind and ſtupid that 
1 was, to imagine there could be a Reformation in him 
whoſe whole Soul is made up of Hypocriſy and Deceit, 
and whoſe every Action, fince he could write Man, has 
ſhew'd the Villain. Oh ! I am mad pardon 
the harſh Expreſſions of my jealous Frem.,y——1 mean 
not as I ſay———1 love you ſtill, nor ſcarce repent the 
Ruin I have yielded to — all Men are falſe—all Men 
are Hypocrites in Love, and you but as the reſt, only 
more lovely, more endearing far—— aud if you have 
the Vices incident to your Sex, you have, to excuſe the Wo- 
man they undo, Perfection: which «not oue befides jour 


ſelf can boaſt Never were Eyes ſo form d to charm, 
as yours. Never had any Tongue per ſuaſi ve Force 
like yours. The Gods of Love and Wit, conſpire to 
aid you. Thou more than Angel !-—thou God of 


my Defires * thou ſomething more than Words can 
ſpeak !-—Oh ! I grow wild again, Remembrance of 
thoſe extatick Joys your Kindneſs has beſtow d, is as dan- 
gerous to Senſe, as thoſe Heart-reuding Agonies your 
Falſhood now inflicts. Neither are to be borne, each 
is enough to everthrow Reflettion ; how is my divided Soul 
then rent twixt both! Pity me, eaſe me, ſee me 
once more, and tell me if Clarina muſt engroſs you all— 
give me but the Satisfaction of knowing whether I ought 
to love or hate yu————Oh ! that I had never known 
a Cauſe to doubt which Choice to make — Curſe on the 
vain officious Tongue that rais'd this jealous Fu | 
Curſe on my Readineſs to liſten to ſuch deſtruftive Tale. 
But doubly curs'd be my own want of Charms, which had 
not power to hold you, yet flatter d me they had. 


Torture—Diſtraftio———— Hell—what will become of 
me I cannot will not ſurvive the Knowledge 
that you are mine no more———Tet this Suſpence is worſe 
than all yet ever bore the Name of Horroy — Let me 
not linger in it, if you have Humanity declare my 
Doom at once be kind in Cruelty at leaſt, and let one 

| Death > 
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Death conclude the thetſand, thouſand Deaths wig 
every Minute of Uncertainty brings with it, to 


The Miſerable, but 
Still Adoring 
MELANTHIA 


P. S. I have order d the Meſſenger to bring an 
Anſwer; if he comes without, depend 1 will murder bin, 
and then myſelf. : 


> | 

The Deity perceiving the Amazement which 
theſe diſtracted Epiſtles created in the Mind of him 
who read them, related the Hiſtory of the Lady in 
theſe or the like Terms : 

Melantha, ſaid he, was the only Daughter of a 
Country Gentleman of a plentiful Eſtate ; ſome Bu- 
fineſs happening to call Bellario to the Village where 
they liv'd, he preſently caſt his Eyes on the 
Heireſs, with a deſign of making his Fortune by 
marryivg her. He made his Addreſſes with ſuch 
Succeſs, that he ſoon found himſelf enough in the 
favour of the young Lady, to encourage him to 
hope he ſhould have her Conſent —— but the 

"Father's was not ſo eaſy to be obtain'd—he look d 
on him with other Eyes ; and finding his Daughter 
too much prepoſſeſſed with a good Opinion of him, 
forbad him his Houſe, and threaten'd her with his 
eternal Diſpleaſure, if ſhe continu'd any Corre- 
ſpondence with him. | 

Bellario, who never had Tenderneſs enough of 
Nature to feel my Influence, regarded it no farther 
than as this Diſappointment was a Prejudice to his 
Intereſt; and Vain, Oſtentatious, and Self-ſuffi- 


cient, to give himſelf an Air of not valuing _ 
Os f 


Lo. » 

tha, or her Fortune, immediately made court to a 
young Lady in the Neighbourhood : her Name was 
Lucilla, pretty enough to excuſe the violent Paſſion 
he pretended to her, and of a Birth ſuperior to Me- 
lantha, tho? much below her in point of the World's 
Idol, Wealth. The poor young artleſs Maid, un- 
skill'd in Deceit, and unacquainted with thoſe Ar- 
tifices, which thoſe who call themſelves the Bear 
Monde make uſe of in Converſation, thought Bella- 
rio the fineſt thing ſhe had ever ſeen, admir'd his 
Wit, his Manner of Addreſs, his Notions, his 
Knowledge ſeem d to her, who never had experienc'd 
better, to be prodigious: and ſhe believ'd him fo 
worthy of her Affections, that ſhe could not without 
being guilty of ſinning againſt Reaſon, deny him 
the utmoſt Proof of them. In fine, he won ſo 
far upon her, as to obtain the laſt Favour a Woman 
has to beſtow : ſhe grew with Child by him, and 
an Aunt of her's, with whom ſhe was educated, 
perceiving it, was not a little confounded what ſhe 
ſhould do to repair the Diſgrace her Niece was 
like to fall into. She talk d to Bellario on the 
Affair, and preſs'd him to marry her, as the un- 
happy young Lady had told her he had promis'd, 
but he had been too wary, to give any ſuch Teſti- 
mony under his Hand, and had little Regard to a 
verbal Contract. He denied he had made her 
any ſuch Promiſe ; and tho” he reſus d what ſhe 
deſired with the moſt courtly Air imaginable, *twas 
eaſy for her to ſee there was nothing to be expected 

from him—————ſhe thereon fell to catechiſing her 
Niece with all Severity, who aſham'd of her 
Weakneſs, and half diſtracted at the diſcover d 
Coldneſs and Perjury of Bellario, attempted to 
put an end at once to her Life, and the Miſery 
which attended it. She ſwallow d Poiſon ; but 
being diſcover'd before it had time to work the per- 
nicious Effect it was deſign'd for, proper Medicines 


were 
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were applied to expel it, and ſhe liv'd; and why 
was — to be admir d, the Child within wat 
fer d not by what ſhe had taken, and ſhe was h 
due time deliver'd of a Daughter. 

Bellario all this while was paying his Devoirs tot 
Widow Lady of a great Jointure, and had certiin. 
ly obtained his Point, but for the ſudden arrival 
her Brother; who perfectly acquainted with Bell. 
rio's Character, gave her a ſeaſonable warning, and 
wrought ſo far upon her, as to prevail on her to 
diſmiſs him. 

Theſe Amours could not but make a prodigious 
Eclat in the Country; Melantha ſoon heatd af 
them, and tho' ſhe had loſt all hope of marrying 
him herſelf, could not be told of his addreſſing ano- 
ther Woman ſo near her, without feeling an iner- 
preſſible Chagrin. She writ to upbraid him with 
the little Tenderneſs ſhe now perceiv'd he ever had 
for her, ſince he could ſo ſoon carry it elſewhere— 
but alas! ſhe knew not what ſhe did in renewing 
this Correſpondence with him, tho' ſhe deſign d no 
more than to expreſs her Reſentment. 'That very 
Reſentment ſhow'd ſo much of Love, that it em- 
bolden'd him to imagine he might prevail on her to 
believe any thing. le anſwer'd her Letter 
with all the ſeeming Affection imaginable, fill d it 
with Proteſtations that he never did, nor never 
could love any but herſelf that his Paſſion for 
Lucilla, and the other Lady, had been bur counter- 
feited, only to diſcover what Impreſſion the Newsof 
ſuch a Behaviour would make on her ; and conclu- 
ded with an entreaty that ſhe would vouchſafe him a 
Meeting in private, when he told her he doubted not 
but he ſhould convince her, that he was and would 
be eternally her Save. The credulous Maid, who 
in ſpite of all ſhe had been inform'd of, ceas'd not 
to love him with an unbated Fondneſs, receiv'd his 
fictitious Promiſes with a Tranſport beyond w_ 
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even his Vanity had made him hope ; ſhe conſented 
to ſee him, and made the Appointment at an old 
Woman's Houſe, who formerly had been a Servant 
in the Family; and now liv'd but a ſmall diſtance 
off —His Behaviour ſeconding what his Letter had 
begun, ſhe was now, more than ever, all his own; 
and if he did not at that time entirely compleat his 


Triumph over her Virtue, it was only becauſe the 


old Woman, at whoſe Houſe they mer, fearing the 
Conſequence, took care they ſhould not have any 
Opportunity; but he made ſo good uſe of the little 
Time he had to talk ro her alone, that he obtained 
her Promiſe to follow him to Town, which ſhe ſoon 
after did; and the Effect of that Condeſcenſion was 
ſuch as may eaſily be gueſs'd at. — He enjoy d, 


forſook, and deſpis d her, in leſs time than it took 


in perſuading her. She is now undone in every 
Circumſtance, and pity'd by all but him who oc- 
eaſion'd her Misfortunes —— Her Sufferings are of 
a nature which — me to dwell longer in 
the Commiſeration of them; bur that I ſee your Cu- 
rioſity impatient for the Contents of the yet remain 
ing Billets. Make haſte thetefore to gratify it, 
for the day is far ſpent, and before the cloſe of it 
I have much to ſay. Here ceas'd the Deity, and the 
Stranger pleaſed to obey the Command he had re- 


ceived, went on to the next Letter, in which he 


found theſe Lines. | 
To the Deceitful BELL ARIO. » 


F my Actions had not too plainly teſtify d the gui 

Paſſicn you have inſpir d me x 5 ſoould _ 
have choſe to ſuffer in Silence, than by making yen this 
Cemplaint, run the Riſque of being more expoſed —====—T 
am told it is a common Thing with you to betray, and 
after to ridieule the Mretch who gives C edit to your In- 


ſinuations ; nor can you blame me for believing a Report 


Yor. I. L which 
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mo: brings with it its cum Confirmation. hau 
beard my own Words repeated, —thoſe fooliſh, fond Ex- 
Preſſions which my ungovern'd Tenderneſs taught my un- 
wary Tongue, when in your Arms 1 laugh'd at Honour, 
and thought your Love ſufficient recompence for loſs of Vir- 
tue, Fame and Grandure ; are made the Jeſt of your 
| booſe Companions. —They criticize on all my ſoft Endear- 
ments, and conſtrue each unguarded Sentence as they pleaſe. 
| This cannot be Suggeſtion N, tis too true, and you 
are the moſt baſe as well as moſt inconſtant of Mankind. 
Monſter ! Is it not enough that you have ruin'd me, that 
your curſed Artifices have drawn me from the beſt of Huſ- 
bands, ſeduced me from all which ought to be dear er va- 
luable to a Woman's Soul? But you muſt alſo make a 
Sport of my Misfortune —What have I done, that yu 
ſhould uſe me thus ?!——Or, how dare you affront me in 
this manner? Believe me, I have a Mind as capable 
of Revenge as Love, and fince deny'd the one, will 
have recourſe to the other. — I exfef# your immediate 
Anſwer. I wiſh tuere in your power to make Atone- 
ment for the Wrongs you have done me; there is nothing 
T fo paſſionately wiſh, as that there were a poſſibility of 
renewing the Eſteem I once had for you.———IWrite me 
your real Sentiments, that I may be aſſured what it is yu 


deſerve from 
BELLIMANTE. 


You perceive, reſum'd the God, that this is a Lady 
whoſe Complaiſance for Bellario render'd, not only 
the Nuptial Tye, but all other Conſiderations alſo 
fruitleſs; nor need I tell you what after enſued, the 
next will inform you, and ſave me the pains of rela- 
ting Circumſtances ſo deteſtable to the Deity of 
Truth and Tenderneſs. 'Theſe Words giving the 
Stranger to underſtand the Cataſtrophe of her Hiſto- 
ry was to be explain'd in this manner, haſtily open 
another Letter, which he found written in the ſame 


Characte r, and read as follows. 10 


To the moſt Wicked of his. Sex, the Unjuſt, 
Ingrateful and Perjur'd BELL 4A RIO:- 
TNARE you then defy my Rage? Do you believe 
there is nothing to be feared from the Juſt Indigna- 
tion of a Woman. wrong'd as I have been or if 
ſhould conſent to be paſſive under the Indignities you have 
cffer*d, do you not think high Heaven would revenge m 
Cauſe, and ſtrike you dead with Lightning *—V/illain, as 
you are, how have you 2 to breathe the ſame Air 
with me, and perſiſt in a Behaviour ſo different from what 
you have ſworn!— But Oh, well may you deſpiſe and 
ridicule my enervate Reſentment—you know, alas ! Imu 
depart the Thand, and you will | ſoon, loſe every thing 
of me, but the Memory.——Tet, cruel Man, is not that 
enough? Will not your Conſcience be a worſe Tormentor 
than all the Fiends my Rage would muſter up ? Will it not 
perpetually upbraid you with the Miſeries you have brought 
on an unhappy Woman, who lov'd you more than Life ? 
I; it not for you that I am undone in my Reputation, in 
the Eſteem of my Friends, in the World's Friendſhip 2 
Have I not for you, oft for ever the endearing Fondueſs 
of a Husband, whoſe every Grain was worth the Maſs of 
your whole Family) Have I not diſgrac*d myſelf for ever 
Has not the extravagant Profufion 9 my Love for you, de- 
prived me of every Support of Life ——— Am I not obliged 
to fly my Native Country, and ſeek. a wretched and un- 
certain Dependance in a Foreign Clime.=—— But what « 
all this ! have I not haxarded my eternal State, incurr 4 
the Sentence of everlaſting Me, and plung d my Soul as 
well as Body in the deep Ge of unceaſing Horror % 
And do you, —— ou, for whoſe ſake I am ſo curſed, dee 
Jpiſe me?: cannot bear it—the Thought will bring 
Diftrattion ——If Wiſhes have the poiwer to blaſt you, 
depend you ſhall not long triumph in the Ruin c __ 


. 
- 
, . 


BELL 1MANTE, 0 
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F. S. I embarkthis Night, and ſbould wiſh the Ship 
that bears me hence might fink, and I go to the Bottom, 
if I were certain my injur d Ghoſt would have the power 
to haunt you, and curſe your Days and Nights, as youu 
have mine ;——but whate'ver is denied to me, may Hel 
and its worſt Furies do, and not one Hour of future Peace 
attend yyu—Reſileſſneſs—Diſtraftion be your Portion in 
this Life, and everlaſting Horrors in the next. 


No Interruption being given by the Celeſtial 
Hiſtorian, the Stranger found in the next that offer- 
ed itſelf to his peruſal, theſe Lines. 


To the Unkind, but Ever-charming, 
hay; BELL ARIO. 


FY"HERE i ſomething ſo ſtrangely cruel, as wel 
1 as unjuſt in your late Behaviour, that 1 can't ima- 
gine how you can anſwer it to your own Good-Nature— 
If Tentreated to ſee you on any mercenary ſcore, or had 
any other Deſign in that Requeſt, than merely for the 
Pleaſure I ſhould receive in ſuch an Interview, I ſhould = 
not wonder a Man who knows the World ſo well as Bel- 
lario, ſhould refuſe me. But you are perfectiy ſenſible | 
alk no other Return, than Love for Love; and not to grant 
me that, nor give me any reaſon why you will not, is un- 
generous and ingrateful to the laſt degree ——To avoid a 
Woman, whoſe Preſeuce you ſo lately coveted, without 
even the Shadow of a Cauſe for ſuch a Change of Treat- 


ment, is what in my Opinion can't be accotnted for by 


Reaſon, Honour, or indeed even common Complaiſance ;— 
but I-will trouble you no farther at this time, than to ſ- 
ſure you I will not be condemn'd unknowing of the Crime 
for which Iam ſo, and if you delay to write or com, | 
will bring to your own Houſe my too juſt Complai 
upbraid jou in the Face of the whole World—will. do e- 
wery. thing un Tenderneſs will permit, to revenge the fol 


s 
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* 
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„ 
jury jou have done me. Haſte then, my Dear, 1 
ſweet Diſturber, to vindicate your own Honour and e 
rofity, and ſave from Deſpair, | 


Your moſt paſſionately devoted 
ALMA. 


The enquiring Youth expecting ſome farther In- 
formation of this Lady, paus'd on concluding her 
Epiſtle; but the Deity being ſilent, he paſs d to the 
next, Which contain d theſe Words. 8 


To the Lovely BE LLARIO. 


Know not if you are enough” acquainted with your 
| own Perfettions, to be ſenſible of the Impreſſion they 
have made on me. Nor might I perhaps appear confide- 
rable enough in your Eyes, for ybu to take notice of what 
elſe you muſt have certainly read in mine—The Paſſion 
therefore which you have inſpir'd, being not of a nature 
to endure Reſtraint, this comes to reveal it, and to tell 
you this Evening in the Palace-Garden about Ten 
you may find a farther Explanation of the Meaning of 
her, who wiſhes uo greater Bleſſing than to be Tours. © 


CL 10. 


As the Stranger was beginning to open another 
Billet, the God prevented him, by ſaying, there re- 
mains no more of any conſequence ; | beſide, too 
much Time has been already ſpent on a Subject 
ſo trifling as Bellario. Let us now turn our Eyes 
again on that numerous Aſſembly: See where, con- 
ſpicuous by his Port and Grandeur; the Prince Da 
onto ſtands ;—Obſerve his Air, his Mien, his Shape, 
you will find few who equal him in the Graves of | 
his Perſon.— Nature has been as liberal of her 
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Gifts. as Furture, both have done. their utmoſt g 
make him appear great and lovely yet if you re 
rd him heedfully, you will read ſomething in his 
yes which diſcovers he has a Soul far unworthy of 
the Caſe in which it is inſhrin'd — The meaneſt 
of the Plebeian Crowd who court his Favour, or im- 
plote his Bounty, has not a Diſpoſition more ſordid 
and avaricious ; there is none ſo vile, whom, for In- 
tereſt, he will not baſely fawn on; nor any ſo much 
low him, whom, to make inſtrumental to his 
ains, he will not treat as his Superiors. lle 
married a Lady of Birth equal to his own, but de- 
nies that unhappy Princeſs every thing befitting her 
Quality; and on her refuſing: to come into ſome 
Meaſures to which her Spirit render'd her averſe, 
obliges her to live in a lonely Country-Houſe, a great 
diſtance from all her Friends and Relations, ſcarce 
allowing her an Equipage fit for the Wiſe of a: pri- 
vate Gentleman. But notwithſtanding his Neg- 
le& of her he ought to love, he is not inſenſible oi 
Beauty — he is accounted one of the moſt amo- 
rous of the Nobility ; and *tis certain, to gratif/ 
his Inclinations that way, will make no ſcruple of 
ſacriſicing every thing but Money. The Wives 
and Daughters of his neareſt Friends, ot even Rin- 
dred, are not ſecure from his Sollicitations; and 
namberleſs are the Families, whoſe Honour has been 
ſtain'd by his ſeducing Arts. But the moſt te. 
markable, and worthy Commiſeration, was, that of 
Bellengar; he was bred with the Prince, had beefi 

his Companion from Childhood, came to this Kia 
with him, for both are Foreigners They were 
almoſt inſeparable,—and never had any one Man 4 
greater Regard, a more true Reſpect, and diſinte - 
wpſlted Zeal. to ſerve another, than he had ſor this 
Prince: knowing his Temper, he always took 
care never to ask any other Favours of him, than 
ſuch as it would coſt him nothing to beſto, and 
27 3 — 8 
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by this means preſerved the Reputation of being 
lov'd by him; which Honour, tis probable, he 
ſtill might have maintain'd, if his Inclinations had 
not led him to marry a young Lady of an extraor- 
dinary Beauty. The Prince viſited him on this 
occaſion, and no ſooner ſaw the Bride, than he lan- 
guiſh'd/for her, —Iaſolent, on his Quality, he 
made her an immediate Declaration of his Senti- 
ments; which if ſhe liſten d not to with that Plea- 
ſure which his Vanity had made him to expect, 
yet it was not with that Auſterity which becomes a 
Woman of true Virtuè: he perceiv d he ſhould find 
ſome difficulty in obtaining her, but had no great 
cauſe to deſpair he ſhould gain his Point in the 
end. Knowing Opportunity and Importunity 
to be the two great Ruiners of the Sex, he gave not 
over the one, till he had found the other: Hapning 
to come one Evening when her Husband was 
abroad, no Company with her, ſhe in a languiſhing 
Poſture lying on a Couch, all undreſs'd; and full of 
thoſe deſtructive Softneſſes which ordinarily inhabit 
the Breaſts of the Young and Gay; he let not ſlip 
the lucky Moment; bur preſſing her with all the 
Force of vigorous Deſire, with ſtrenuous Embraces 
rendring the Efforts ſne made to > riſe of no effect, 
and ſtopping with Kiſſes the Breath ſne would have 
made ule of in Reproaches for the Liberties he took, 
in a ſhort time compleated his Deſign, and finiſh'd 
her Undoing.— The Tranſport: over; he wanted 
not enough to ſay in excuſe of the Violence he had 
been guilty of.. Never as my Name more pro- 
— than in this Scene of Perjury and Deceit, and 
o much Regard the Fair Sex ſtill pay me, that few 
of them but are willing to pardon all the Faults they 
think occaſion'd by my Influence. — Madam de 
Bellengar forgave his Crime, and was, withoùt much 
difficulty, prevail d on to permit he ſhould repeat 
the ſweet Offence . This fine Woman had 
1103 L 4 | more 
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more Beauty than Diſcgerion, and though ſhe was 
not a Fool, ſuffer'd her Vanity ſo much to over- 
come her conſiderative Faculty, that the Pleaſure 
of being belov'd by a Man of the Prince Del Ponto's 
Quality and Figure, ſeem'd of greater Value than 
her Reputation : This Humour, join'd with the 
little Regard he had for the Honour of any Wo- 
man he had deluded, made them not fo cautious as 
they ought to have been; the Affair was ſoon made 
publick, and Bellengar was not the laſt who percei- 
ved it. The Grief which ſeiz d his Soul at this 
Diſcovery, cannot very eaſily be conceiv'd ; had 
any other Man injur d him in this manner, he 
would have endeavour'd to repair it by the Blood 
of the Offender ; but the Obligations he had re- 
ceiv'd from the Prince, tied his Hands: he contented 
himſelf therefore for ſome time with ſecretly re- 
proaching his Wife; but finding all his Admoni- 
tions vain, that the continu*d her Aſſignations with 
the injurious Deſtroyer of the Honour of them 
both; and that in ſo publick a manner, that his 
Patience grew the Jeſt of all who knew him; the 
abus'd Gratitude and Tenderneſs which had ſo long 
with-held him, now gave way to juſt Reſentment 
and Deſire of Vengeance———-He made it his bu- 
ſineſs to find out the exact Place and Tini of their 
Meeting; and as ſoon as his Emiſſary, employ'd for 
that purpoſe, brought an Account they were toge- 
ther, flew to the Rendezvous, and forcibly entring 
the Chamber they were in, accoſted them with 
Language befitting the Wrong they had done him; 
and, tao fyrious to attend the Ceremony of a for- 
mal Challenge, told the Prince, he muſt prepare 
that Moment to defend the Indignity he had offer d, 
or expe& to fall a Sacrifice to the Honour he had 
violated. This Threat was accompany'd by an At- 
tempx to execute what it meant; and the Prince, 
who at fight of him gueſs'd the Intent of his 

2 coming, 


1 
coming; had his Sword our almoſt as ſoon as the 
other: They made ſeveral Paſſes at each other, in 
one of which, the Prince, having more good For- 
rune than Juſtice on his fide, difarm'd. his Adver- 
ſary, before the Cries of Madam de Bellengar had 
drawn the People of the Houſe, to prevent what 
Miſchief the Fury of both ſeem'd to threaten —— 
They came in, however, in good time for the de- 
fenceleſs Husband, who was on the point of being 
ſtabb'd by the Prince, after he had dropt his Sword: 
The Preſence of ſo. many Witneſſes, who, perhaps, 
might not all of them be of a Principle, to be brib'd 
to Secreſy in a Caſe ſo deteſtable as Murder, was 
all that preſerv'd him from the Rage of the detected 
Prince : but as a late happily inſpir'd Poet ſays, 
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© Forgiveneſs 10 the Injur'd does belang, * 
But they ne er pardon who have done the Wrong. 
. * F a ry 


He had gone too far in his ill Treatment of 
de Bellengar, to hope he ever could be reconcil'd.— 
He knew it was impoſſible for him to be any other 
than an implacable Ill-wiſher, and reſolv d to put it 
out of his power to do him any further Miſchief 
than that of enervate Railing. He went im- 
mediately to the Sovereign, and made a Complaint, 
that being retir d in purſuit of his private Pleaſures, 
Bellengar had broke in upon him, aſſaulted his Life, 
and had wanted but very little of ſacrificing him 
to his Malice. The Great and Powerful are never 
at a loſs for Friends to ſecond any Requeſt they 
ſhall make; the Prince Del Ponto had Intereſt 
enough to be the Ruin of the little Fortune of this 
unhappy Gentleman, as he before had been of his 
Tranquility. He was tried by Judges wholly de- 
voted to the Service of his Enemy, and being con- 
victed of an Afault againſt a Prince, his Superior 
and Patron, his Eſtate was ſeiz d on as a r 
el or 
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for his Crime, and himſelf con d to languiſh 
the Remainder of his Days in Baniſhment. The 
i-fated and unfairhful Wife, during the whole 
Proceeding, remain d wholly paſſive, nor mor d, 
nor ſpoke in vindication of a Husband, undone by 
her Perfidy and Ingratitude. So much had the Ar. 
tifices of the Prince won her to his fide, that ſhe 
wiſhid for nothing more than to be eternally freed 
from the Sight of a Man, who, ſhe was ſenſible, 
could not look on her but with Horror; not 
doubting but ſhe ſhould find: from her 
Lover a Support as magnificent as her Pride and 
Vanity could ask: But, alas! how was ſhe decei- 
ved, how in a Moment did all her gilded Expecta- 
tions vaniſh ?:Bellengar gone, her Evidence no longer 
fear'd, and her Charms, by repeated Enjoyments, 
no longer deſirable, ſhe found | herſelf immediately 
the moſt wretched Creature on Earth: not only all 
the Friends of Bellengar, but Woſe alſo who had 
formerly been her own, too well acquainted- with 
her Behaviour in this Affair, ſhuan'd her Society, 
refus d her all Aſſiſtance; and deſpis'd by him who 
had ruin'd her, and juſtly hated by all the World 
beſide, ' ſhe fell into, Miſeries, ſuch as even the 
Crime which brought them on, could not render 
unpitiable. Retaining ſtill- too much of her for- 
mer Pride, to ſubmit to à leſs mean way of Life 
than ſhe had been accuſtom?d,” ſhe run exceſſively 
in debt, was thrown into Priſon; where receiving 
no Relief, ſhe was near periſhing for want of com- 
mon Neceſſaries, when a Fellow-ſufferer, who had 
been in the ſame Place, and was at laſt deli- 

d by the Kindneſs of his Friends, hapned to 
ſeel the Influence of her Beauty, which even in 
this Diſtreſs had ſome Remains of its once at- 
tractive Force; be pretended; his on Debts to be 
much greater than they were, and by that means 
paid part of her's, and got her Diſcharge a 3s 
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fame time his own was ſign'd : ſhe could do no l 
than make him all the Retributions he deſir d for ſo 
unexpected 8 Redemptioa . She lived ſome time 
with him as a Miſtreſs, but he marrying, ſhe was 
again driven to ſeek a way of Subſiſtence and fear: 
ing to fall into the ſame Condition from which his 
Paſſion had releas'd her, ſhe threw off all Notions 
of Honour, and grew a] common Proſtitute; in 
that wretched and abhorr'd State, ſhe; now drags 
on an odious Life, which in all probability muſt 
ſoon be finiſh'd by a Diſeaſe as loathſome as the 
Crime, whoſe Puniſhment it is. Yet ſo impoſſible 
is it for the Great and Rich to have any Faults, 
that not withſtanding the Pain this unhappy Lady 
ſuſtains, through the Deluſions of this Prince ; not- 
withſtanding the Contempt he ſince has had for the 
Sufferings he occaſion d; that very Gentleman, who 
you now ſee courting his Favour, and bowing to 
him with the AppeMance of the higheſt Regard, is 
her near Relation: But, indeed, it is not much to 
be wonder'd at, that he ſhould worſhip any thing 
for Intereſt, when he ean conſent to throw one of 
the moſt lovely Women in the World, and one 
whom, till he debauch'd her Principles, was the 
beſt of Wives, into the Arms of an old Court- 
Leacher, who in exchange beſtow'd a Place on him 
of about 2000 Crowns a Year ——Whar will not 
theſe wretched I(landers do for Intereſt! What 
Senſe. have they of preſent Shame, or future Puniſhs, - 
ments Does not one of the firſt of their No- 
bility, neglecting the Embraces of his almoſt Vir- 
gin-Bride, live in Pollution with his own Siſter? 
Has not another proſtituted his Daughter . 

Adultery and Inceſt are growu common Cximes, 
and ſcarce wear any other Name than hat of ve 
nal Tranſgreſſions.— And well indeed way theſe 
appear leſs monſtrous, when there's a reigning Sin 
yet more unnatural, more horrid, than Hell, or any 
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this Lady ſeems to have thrown off. —But to make 
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Fiend but Man, has power to invent. Both Sexes. 
as not content to mingle with each other in unlaw- 
ful Blendings, turn to their own, perverting Na- 
ture, and defiling their own Specie : and Man with 
Man, Woman with Womam ſins But this Vice 
is of a kind roo monſtrous for any but the Damn , 
by whoſe Accuſation they muſt hereafter be ſen- 
tene d by the infernal Judges, to deſcribe.——I 
you make any long Abode in this Place, you will 
ſee and hear too much of it, for there are but few, 
except thoſe whoſe Trade is Religion, who ſeem 
not to glory in their Crimes, nor even among the 
moſt hypocritical Part of them, is there ſo great a 
Caution, but that a Penetration ſuch as yours 
will eaſily diſcover the falſe Gloſs. ] ſee a 
Lady yonder, whoſe Variety of Adventures makes 
her Hiſtory more entertaining than any I have yet 
related ; nor would I omit giving you a Detail of 
her Life, if it were only to Prove how weak hu- 
man Judgment is, when it pretends to a more than 
ordinary Excellence; and that even Penitence, one of 
the moſt. beautiful Virtues in the eye of Heaven, 
when ſtretch'd roo far, may degenerate into Vice. 
What I mean by too far, is, when, to teſtify an Ex» 
ceſs of it, the Profeſſor goes beyond the Bounds of 
Nature; and to be impartially juſt to one good 

vality, injures another equally valuable.—Tender- 
neſs, the peculiar Characteriſtick of the ſofter Sex, 


you ſenſible of her Fault, without being guilty of 
an Injuſtice equal to her own, you mult alſo be ac- 
quainted with the pretended Reaſons which in- 
duc d her to commit it; therefore I ſhall inform you 
of ſome few of the Particulars of a Life which has 


not many Farallels. 
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The Hiſtory of Maſonia, Count Marville, 
and Count Riverius. 


HE was the only Daughter of a Gentleman of 
a diſtinguiſh'd Family, had a liberal Education, 
and a vaſt Fortune. As to her perſonal Charms, you 
may believe a Woman ſo agreeable, when turn'd of 
Forty, cou'd not be wanting in the attractive Power 
when in her Bloom. Among a number of Admirers 
was Count Marville, who, more for his Quality and 
Eſtate, than any other Endowment of Mind' or Bo- 
dy, was the Perſon pitch'd on by her Father, to-be 
her Husband. She was married to him very young, 
and tho* her Inclination was not conſulted in the 
Match, might probably have afterwards been well 
enough farisfy'd with ber Fate, had he behaved in 
any tolerable manner; but nothing was ever more 
, groſs, and more unbecoming a Man of his Figure, 
than the Treatment ſhe received from him. The 
Name of Bride was ſcarcely exchanged for that of 
Wife, before he avow'd a publick Diſlike of her, 
and while all the young Gallants of the Court ſeem- 
ed to envy the Happineſs he enjoy'd, expreſſed a 
Contempt of it, which could not but be ſtinging to 
a Woman who had the leaſt ſhare of Pride. Fre- 
quently has he brought into his own Houſe the moſt 
ſhameleſs and abandon'd Proſtitutes, careſs'd and 
entertain'd them in her hearing, almoſt in her ſight; 
left her to mourn his barbarous Negle&, while he 

{s'd the Night in all the Riots and ſtudy'd De- 

uchery his lewd Companions cou'd invent, 

Tis impoſſible to know any thing of the World, 
without knowing alſo, that ſuch Conduct in a Huſ- 


band 
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band muſt be a prodigious Encouragement to draw 
looſe Addreſles on the Wife, ———and as Maſoxia 
was a Woman generally lk d, there were not a few 
who rejoic'd in the Hope, that her ill Uſage a 
Home, might induce her to accept of bettet Enter- 
tainment Abroad; and grew bold enough to make De- 
clarations to her, of a nature which, had the Count 
been leſs notorious in his Behaviour, they never 
wou'd have preſum'd to have done : But never were 
the Seeds of Virtue more deeply rooted, than in the 
Heart of this abuſed Lady, and as ſhe had been 
taught ro abhor Unchaſtity, as a Vice the moſt per- 
nicious to a Woman's Character, fo ſhe alſo found 
not in herſelf the leaſt Propenſity, to wiſh it were 
not ſo. The falling Snow, or Air new rarefy'd by 
Phebus's Beams, is not more pure, more free from 
Stain than was her ſpotleſs Mind ;——ſhe finn'd 
not even in Thought that way,. nor was her Soul 
leſs guarded againſt Anger and Revenge; ſhe en- 
deavour d, rather by Patience and Reſignation to 
baffle the Malice of her Fate, than by returning In- 
fidelity for Infidelity, deſerve it — Thus for a 
2 time did ſhe continue an eminent Example of 
ſuffering Virtue; Marville, tho he hated her enough 
to wiſh it, had it not in his power to tax her with 
one Word or Action unbecoming her Character ot 
Circumſtances : It was only by the moſt meek and 
gentle means ſhe attempted to reclaim him, and it 
was in as auſtere a manner, as the Mildneſs of het 
Diſpoſition wou'd permit, that ſhe repell'd the Ad- 
dreiles of thoſe who offer d any thing to the preju- 
dice of her Honour. Continued Repulſes, and 
the Appearance of the moſt fix'd Reſolution never 
to ſwerve from the Paths of Virtue, in time freed 
her from thoſe unpleaſing Sollicitations, and ſhe was 
beginning to hope her Character ſo well eſtabliſh'd, 
that none for the future wou'd make any Pretences 
of that nature, when ſhe found herſelf deceiy'd, and 


that 
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that ſhe had ſtill a Lover ſo much the more dange«s 
rous than-the former ones, by being leſs aſſured 
'There was not a Day in which ſhe did not ve a 
Letter from this paſſionate Iucugnito; it wou'd be 
impoſſible for me to inſpire Expreſſions more ſoft and 
tender, or more full of Reſpe&, than thoſe in which 
he declared his Sentiments. He profeſs'd a Re- 
gard for her, ſo pure, that he even wiſh'd not to re- 
ceive-a Condeſcenſion to the diſadvantage of her 
Fame or Virtue ;—vow'd, that, tho* he found it im- 
poſſible to live unpity'd by her, he wou'd prefer 
Death, to the attempting any Action, which might 
cauſe a Bluſh in her: but all the while artfully in- 
ſinuating, that if Honour oblig'd her to think of no 
other Man, while the Wife of Count Marville; to 
continue in that Station, after ſuch known ill Treat- 
ment, call'd her Judgment very much in queſtion, 
ſince ſhe might lawfully ſue for a Divorce. It 
was impoſſible for her to hinder the Receipt of theſe 
Billets ; the Character in which the Superſcription 
was writ, was ſo often chang d, that till ſhe open d 
them ſhe knew not they came from the ſame Perſon ; 
nor was it only at home ſhe found herſelf oblig'd 
to take them—whether ſhe went- to the Drawing- 
Room, to Church, or to the Garden of the Royal- 
Palace, the dextrous Writer found ſome way to 
convey, What he wou'd have her read, either into 
her Pocket, or the Sleeves of her Gown,—and ſel- 
dom it was, that they brought not ſomething in- 
cloſed, which teſtify'd the Paſſion of him that gave 
it, more than all the Aſſeverations they contained 
beſide.— A fine Ring, Locket, or a Jewel for her 
Hair, were the daily Preſents of this laviſh Enamo- 
rato.— By the Richneſs of theſe Preſents, ſhe knew 
he muſt be a Man of a very conſiderable Fortune, 
and by the Places where ſhe received them, that he 
was of Quality, and of her particular Acq uaintance, 
or cou'd not haye had the Opportunity of coming 
* — near 
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near enough to convey them; but not all her Pens: 
tration, tho no Woman is Miſtreſs of more, cod 
find out who he was. There were many who look d 
on her with the Eyes of Deſire, and ſometimes the 
imagin'd ſhe ſaw in one, marks of this reſpectful 
Lover; ſometimes in another, the Caution which 
the real Perſon obſerv'd in all his Words and Adi. 
ons, took from her all Poſſibility of being certain— 
The young Count De Riverius, by frequenting all 
Places where ſhe went, diſtinguiſhing her with a par- 
ticular regard from all the Ladies in Company, being 
on her fide in whatever Argument ſhe was pleaſed 
to hold, and a thouſand other ſuch like Demonſtrs- 
tions of the higheſt Eſteem, had often made her 
fancy him the Perſon ; but then the known Wildneſs 
of his Temper (for he was accounted one of the 
moſt looſe and debauch'd of all the young Noble- 
men about che Court) check'd that Opinion; and 
ſhe thought it impoſſible for a Man of his gay rov- 
ing Diſpoſition, and who had revell'd thro all the 
ſelected Beauties of a whole Nation, to confine him- 
ſelf to that Referve, and humble Awe, where he had 
a Deſign.— The Behaviour of this unknown Lover, 
however, filld her with Sentiments, not at all to 


the advantage of her Peace; and her Husband per- 


fiſting in his barbarous Uſage of her, ſhe compar'd 
the one with the other, and began to refleft how 
happy ſhe might have been, if it had been her Lot 
ro have married a Man who had the Love or the 
Reſpe& of this Iucognito; and at laſt, without refle&t- 
ing on the Danger of ſuch a Knowledge, wiſh d to 


- know, to whom ſhe was ſo much oblig'd, that ſhe 


might pay him back in Friendſhip ſome part of what 
ſhe ow d to his Luve. All his Letters expreſſing 


only the moſt pure Affection, without the leaſt mix- 
ture of looſe Deſire, made her imagine ſhe might 
ſafely truſt the Converſation of ſo diſintereſted a 


Tenderneſs, and began to think it wou'd be a pro* 
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Yigious Alleviation of her Misfortunes to have ſuch 
a Friend to condole them, and adviſe her what 
Method ſhe ſhould take to make them leſs —— 
It was not long after this Inclination had taken 
poſſeſſion of her Soul, that an Accident happened 
to give her the Gratification of it : One day, as 
ſhe was at her Cabinet looking over_ her Jewels, 
among which were thoſe ſhe had receiv'd from her 
conceal'd Admirer, Count Riverius came to make 
her a Viſit; and being told ſhe was in her Cloſer, 
ran directly thither with a Freedom which his In- 
timacy in the Family render d not unpardonable : 
Perceiving how ſhe was employ'd, he took the 
occaſion of praiſing her Fancy in the choice of her 
Ornaments, and among the reſt, laid his Hand on 
a fine Locker, the-middle of which was an entire 
Ruby made in the ſhape of a Heart, and ſet round 
with Diamonds, and Saphirs, telling her he thought 
it perfectly handſome, but did not remember he had 
ever ſeen her wear it, as indeed he had not; for this 
being one of thoſe Preſents, ſhe had forbore the uſe 
of them, left it might ſerve as an Encouragement to 
him who ſent them. Viewing it more nearly, as 
ſeeming to admire the Workmanſhip, he told her 
he was aſſured this had been the Offering of ſome 
unhappy Adorer, the Defign of 'it in the Colours 
of the Stones plainly denoting a bleeding Heart, 
but in the midſt of Tortures encompaſſed with 
Sincerity and Honour. TIDY | 
Theſe Words touching a little too nearly the 
Soul of her they were addreſs'd to, ſhe endea- 
vour'd to ſnatch it from him, crying, No more of 
your Raillery=——you witty Men make the moſt 
unaccountable Conſtructions In the Struggle it 
happened to fall to the ground; and flying ſud- 
denly open, diſcover'd there was ſomething in the 
inſide, which by looking on it, or handling when 
ſhur, could not be diſcover'd by the niceſt Eye 
Vo I. I. M « Maſonia 
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Maſonia haſtily taking it up, curious to ſee what 
it contain'd, to her great Surprize found it the 
Picture of Riverius, drawn ſq exactly to the Life, 
that on the firſt Glimpſe ſhe was no longer to ſeek 
for her ſo long unknown Adorer. The Pre- 
ſence of Mind ſhe ſhow'd on this Occaſion, was 
very wondertul : Had ſhe taken any Notice of the 
* ſhe had made, . ſhe. preſently conſider' d 
it would be a ſufficient Handle for him to make x 
Declaration to her, which his Reſpe& had hitherto 
prevented him from doing, and that ſhe muſt then 
be obliged either to baniſh him her Preſence, which 
ſhe could nor yet reſolve go.do, or by continuing to 
admit his Viſits, give him leave to hope. There- 
fore ſhutting haſtily the Caſe, put it into her 
Pocket; and turning to her Cabinet, with admira- 
ble Artifice, immediately, began a Diſcourſe of 
ſomething vaſtly foreign ro what they had been 
talking of never was Confuſion greater than 
than that of Riverius, who, tho he had certainly an 
Aim in all he had done, and had behav'd in this 
humble manner only to inſpire her with ſo much 
Tenderneſs for her unknown Admirer, that it 
ſhould. be out of her power to be very much in- 
cenſed, when he ſhould declare himſelt her Lover; 
yet he thought it not yet time, he was feartul ſhe. 
was not yet enough prepared, and dreaded an 
Eclairciſſement, which *rwas probable might ruin 
him for ever in her good Opinion— he expected 
nothing leſs than that ſhe would have return d thoſe 
Preſents. and Letters to the Sender of them, with 
all the Indignation of / offended Virtue, and 
was about to throw himſelf. on his Knees before 
her, to conſeſs his Crime, and to intreat her Pity 
and Forgiveneſs, when ſo contrary to What his 
Fears ſuggeſted, ſhe evaded taking any notice of 
what ſhe had diſcovered., . + | | 
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Tho? nothing was ſo dear to him as her Preſence, 
he now Wiſh'd for a handſome Excuſe to take 
leave he long' d for an Opportunity of Re- 
flection he could not for his Soul know what to 
make of her Behaviour, or whether he ſhould 
interpret it to his advantage or the contrary; 
and the different Emotions by which he, was agi- 
tated, rendered it altogether impoſſible to reſolve 
which way he ſhould proceed. Nor was ſhe 
inwardly leſs diſturbed——all ſhe ſaid to him was 
wild, and incoherent; all his Anſwers diſtracted, 
and ſtrangely diſtant from the Purpoſe ; but both 
being equally diſordered, neither had the power of 
making any Obſervation on the other. Com- 
pany coming in, gave a Relief to both; and the 
Count; glad of the Interruption, - withdrew to con- 
template on what had paſs'd : But not all his Pene- 
tration (of which few Men had more) could inform 
him of the Certainty—Sometimes he flatter'd him- 
ſelf with a Belief that it was to her Kindneſs he 
was indebted, for her paſſing over in ſilence that 
which he was not. inſenſible ſhe had from others 
reſented as the higheſt Affront. Sometimes 
he imaged it only as a delay of the Misfortune he 
muſt expect, and that ſhe forbore taking an imme- 
diate Qbſervance, that ſhe might hereafter return 
what ſhe had received with the Appearance of a 
more ſedate Severity. The Dilemma he was in, was 
the moſt perplexing that could be; and the more 
he conſider'd, the more intricate he found it. 

The Impoſſibility of forming any direct Con- 
jecture of her Sentiments, rendered it extremely 
puzzling how to behave in an Affair ſo nice and 
delicate, to deſiſt viſiting her, or continuing to 
write as formerly, he thought might ſeem to argue 
a Decreaſe of that Inclination he would have be- 
lieved moſt violent; and to do either, he fear'd 
would give her an — of diſcarding =_ 
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for ever; but after a long debate in his Mind, he 
at laſt reſolved to take thoſe Meaſures which might 
be look d on as moſt the Effects of my Influence, and 
accordingly writ to her the next Day. — The 
Contents of this Letter being full of a prodigious 
Artifice, I will repeat to you. 


To the moſt Adorable M480 NIA. 


a O reiterate the thouſand Proteſtations I have al- 
ready made yon, that my "whole Soul is at your 
Devotion that my Life and its eternal Peace, are 
light when balanced with a Aſament g Inquietude of 
-yours and that I chuſe to ſuffer Torments equal at 
leaſt to what the Damn'd endure, rather than Cauſe a 
| -Frown upon that Face; whoſe Smiles were made to chear 
the admiring World ——— All>this, divine Maſonia | 
yon are not ignorant of -thoſe regardful Bounds in 
hich my burning, ſelf-conſuming Paſſion has been con- 
fined, cannot but have convinced a Soul ſo heavenly juft 
4, yours, that nothing is ſo dear, nothing ſo ſacred to me 
as your Honour. | Unknowing who I am in Quality - of 4 
Lover, I may perhaps be bleſs*d uith your Commiſera- 
tion, and in the Perſon of an Acquaintance With your 
Friendſhip ; ſufficient Recompence, Great Gods ! for the 
lingring Martyrdom ef Love ungratißed. But if yow 
Bounty thinks the humble Awe, the duteous Reſpett which 
10 the end of my. Life I ſhall perſevere to pay you, wore 
thy f a greater Return; *tis this I would implore,' that 
if at auy time, by amy Accident yet unforeſees, you 
arrive at the Knowledge of your Slave, you would mt, 
ꝛ0 be ſeverely ſtrict 20 Virtue, baniſh Pity, and drive 
from your Preſence. him who finds no: Joy in Sight but 
Jooking on you-—— Grant this Requeſt" to the Terrors of 
my Deſpair, to the Agonies of 4 Heart which bleeds but 
at the Apprehenſion of | your Diſpleaſure, and be in 
: Mercy, as in all elſe divine—and that you may the more 
eafily diſpoſe yourſelf to favouy me in this Particular, 
6s $ oo permit 8 
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it me to aſſure you, that not all the Suggeſtions of un- 
—_ Defire ! not all the Racks of Nature ! ſpall 
even in Death prevail to wound your Ears with one pre- 
ſumptuous Declaration, but as I have liv'd, will die in the 
moſt refin'd Purity of zealous Paſſion ever 


Your unknown Adorer. 


This Letter fail'd not of the Effect for which 
"was writ, to melt Maſonia to a Tenderneſs ſhe 
ne'er had known before So humble a Reſpect in a 
Man who had ever been accounted in the Affairs of 
Love the moſt daring of his Sex, joined to fo en- 
gaging a Softneſs——his Behaviour, both as the 
Lover and the Friend, ſo every way agreeable to her 
Humour ; and what ſhe could have wiſh'd in the 
Man who ſhould addreſs her, had ſhe been at li- 
berty to receive any Declarations of that nature; 
made her readily afford him that Pity he intreated, 
and indeed a greater ſhare of it than he ima- 

ined. "v3 . 
g The firſt Viſit he made her after the Adventure 
of the Locket, occaſioned a good deal of Confuſion 
in both—He dreaded. leſt ſhe ſhould now, obeying 
the Remonſtrances of her Virtue, diſcover her 
Knowledge of his Preſumprion, and: inflict that 
Puniſhment the nature of the Crime required 
and ſhe, that in ſpite of the Declaration of his laſt 
Letter, and the diſtant Obſervance he had hitherto 
paid, the Violence of his Paſſion ſhould burſt out 
in a Declaration. But theſe Terrors were but of 2 
ſhort Continuance, and each had the pleaſure to 
find themſelves miſtaken. | 1 

Both behav'd in the manner they were accuſtom'd 
to do to each other, or if there were any Diffe- 
rence, it was only that his Words and Eyes ex- 
preſſed ſomething of a greater Awe than before, 
and her's of an Increaſe of Softneſs and Good-Hu- 
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mour ; tho* mix'd with a certain Baſhfulneſs which 
naturally ariſes in a modeſt Woman, from being in 
the Preſence of the Man whoſe Wiſhes, however he 
may diſguiſe them, ſhe is ſenſible aim at Enjoy- 
ment. Her Proceeding was indeed enough 
Encouragement for him to hope every thing, had 
it been given by any other Woman; but he had ſo 
high an Opinion of her Virtue, and was ſo fearful 
of loſing the little he had gain'd upon her, that 
he let not fall the leaſt unguarded Word to give her 
cauſe to repent the obliging Carriage with which 
ſhe treated him. | mn 

While things were in this Poſition between 
them, Count Marville continued his uſual Bruta- 
lity ; and as all Tempers, if they grow not better, 
grow worſe, his became ſo intolerable, that it muſt 
have been more than human Patience, which could 
have enabled his Lady to endure it. The ſevereſt 
Rules of Virtue and Duty to a Husband, oblige 
not a Woman to ſuffer herſelf to be abuſed in the 
manner ſhe was, and it was not only her own Opi- 
nion, bur alſo the Judgment of all her Friends, ſince 
his ill Treatment was ſo publick ; and ſhe run the 
riſque of loſing nor only her Health by his Debau- 
cheries, bur alſo her Life, which in his Fits of Paſ- 
ſion he had often threatned, that it would be far from 
blemiſhing her Reputation to quit his Houſe, _ 

By the Advice therefore of many diſcreet Per- 
ſons, among whom were ſome of the Religious, ſhe 
ordered Lodgings to be taken for her, and on the 
firſt Opportunity went to them.—— The Obliga- 
tion there was on Count Marville to allow her 4 
ſeparate Maintenance in proportion to the vaſt 
Dower ſhe brought him, made him very uneaſy at 
this removal-——Lawyers were employ'd on both 
fides ; who finding it to their advantage, inſtead 
of making up the Breach between them, widened 


it yet more, and the former Indifference they yo 
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for each other, was now turn'd to the utmoſt De- 
teſtation. She could not brook the Sight of a 
Man who had uſed her ſo ill, and expreſſed not the 
leaſt remorſe that he had done ſo; nor he of a 
Woman, who pretended a right to inſpe& into his 
Condut——where-ever they met, they quarrelled, 
and ſcarce was the Royal Preſence of force to 
check the violence of their Hatred from breaking 
out in Expreſſions unbefitting the Place. | 

All this time ſhe was viſited as before by Count 
Riverius, and with the ſame Reſerve ; he could not 
venture to declare himſelf, tho* this Separation from 
her Husband was of no ſmall ſervice to his Hope's 
Increaſe, he could not as he thought yet find an 
Opportunity ſufficiently favourable, and he choſe 
rather to converſe with her in a manner leſs rap- 
turous than he could wiſh, than to hazard being 
reduced to the Misfortune of not converſing with 
her at all. And it was this unaſſured and fear- 
ful way of proceeding, -which ſoftened. her more 
than all' the Rhetorick his Wit and Paſſion could 
have inſpired her with —for conſidering him'a 
Lover not dangerous to her Honour, ſhe avoided 
not his Preſence, thought herſelf obliged to treat 
him witha more than ordinary Civility, as he did her 
with a more than ordinary Reſpect, and when 
alone, indulged that little Vanity, to which all 
Mortality is incident, of pleaſing herſelf wich the 
Reflection on the Deference he paid her 
The Tenderneſs ſhe had for him every Moment 
taking deeper Root, ſpread itſelf at length through 
all the Avenues of her Soul,. and ſhe became, inſen- 
ſibly to herſelf, all Love and ſoft Deſire: Tho” no 
Woman ever had more Prudence in conceal 
what was improper to be talked of, yet the little 
Knowledge ſhe now had of the State of her own 
Heart, made it diſcoverable to others by a thouſand 
unguarded Words and Actions. Cocuna her Wo- 
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man was immediately in poſſeſſion of the Secret, ani 
-hugg'd herſelf with the Advantage ſhe might in time 
reap ſrom it. To this end ſhe watch'd even her 
very Looks, and under the pretence of Duty and 
Obſervance, ſcarce left her alone one Moment; 
happening to be from her on ſome Occaſion, much 
longer than uſual, ſhe found her in her Cloſet with 
a Book in her Hand, on which ſhe ſeem'd very 
attentive : Coming up to her with the Aſſurance of 
an embolden'd Favourite, ſhe ſaw it was a Tranſla- 
tion of a famous old Poet of a foreign Nation, whoſe 
chief Perfection was in writing Love-Affairs; Yau 
are very tenderly engaged, Madam, ſaid the cunning 
Sycophant, and it is no ſmall Subject of Admiration 
to me, to ſee you who without any Concern 
have ſeen the nobleſt Youths of this Iſland languiſh 
for you, - be at all affeted with the Hiſtory of 
an Amour, which probably was never any more 
than fictitious, or if in reality it ever had an 
-Exiſtence, has long ſince known, a Period, It 
was the celebrated Epiſtles of Ovid, which fo 
known to all the World, cannot be Strangers to a 
-Perſon ſo police as you, that this Lady was now 
employ d in; and the Story ſhe happened to hit on, 
that of Helen of Greece, to the enamour'd Prince of 
Troy. Maſania's Face was cover'd with conſcious 
Bluſhes at this Remonſtrance from Corona ; which 
that artful Creature perceiving, and inferring from 
thence, that what ſhe had ſaid, and touched her to 
the quick, run on this manner: Do you imagine, 
Madam! added ſhe, that any of the Hiſtories con- 
tained in that Book, are Truth! for my part, 

I want Faith to believe there ever were ſuch loving 
Fools. If Love be Folly, reph d the Lady will 
a Sigh, I dare ſwear there are as great Examples in 
this Age, as any the former could produce. 
They are but few then, reſum d the other. The fewer, 
the more, to be admir'd and valued, [ſaid Maſons 
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That is true, rejoined her Woman, but 'tis ſeldom 
4 ſo, even by the Object of their Aﬀec- 
tions There is indeed bur little Gratitude, an- 
ſuered the other, but that is ofrener owing to the 
difference of our times from thoſe in which the 
Heroes of Ovid liv'd and lov'd, than to a thankfulneſs 
of Nature. The Crime of Helen in forſaking her 
Husband (tho' a tender and indulgent one) was 
not accounted of that ſhameful kind, but that all 

the Grecian Princes thought that to recover her, 
and bring her back to her forgiving Husband, was 
a Cauſe worthy of a ten Years War; whereas in 
our more nice, and ſcrupulous Days, ſhould a - 
Woman make an Elopement from the worſt of Men 
in favour of the Left, ſhe would not only be con- 
temn'd by the World, but alſo abandon'd by her 
neareſt Friends what then was pardonable, is 
yow not ſo. See (continued ſhe, letting ber Head 
fink careleſly on her Shoulder, and dropping ſome Tears 
which it was not in her power to contain) ſee Cocona, 
the Prevalence of Cuſtom ! Finding her in a Hu- 
mour ſo fit for her purpoſe, the inſinuating Wretch 
let not ſlip the Opportunity : but purſuing the 
Diſcourſe in as warm a manner as ſhe durſt take the 
liberty to do, at laſt told her ſhe was very certain 
that ſhe was not leſs belov'd than any of thoſe Beau- 
ties immortalized by Ovid's no leſs charming Lays. 
Nor do I think, ſaid ſpe, that you could be ingrateful 
to ſo much tender Paſſion, if Circumſtances did not 
make it, as it were, neceſſary to appear ſo. 

"Tis impoſſible to repreſent to you the Confu- 
ſion of Maſonia's Thoughts at theſe Words; even 
I who inſpir'd the Tenderneſs ſhe felt, am alone 
able to conceive it. All the obliging Behaviour 
of Riverius, came preſently into her Mind — ſhe 
reflected what he muſt endure in the unintermit- 
ting Pangs of hopeleſs, ſuppreſs'd, deſpairing Love, 
and compaſſionated his Sufferings by what ſhe felt 

herſelf - 


* 


1 
herſelf not that ſhe imagined her Heart wa: 
. of any part of that Paſſion which fo vio- 
ently agirated his, but ſhe was ſenſible of an Ex- 
ceſs of Friendſhip, which ſhe long'd to let him 
know, but durſt not.—Ir was in this ſoft and 
melting Diſpofition eaſy for the cunning Cocona to 
fift out the whole Secret. — In ſpite of the 
natural Reſervedneſs of this Lady's Temper, and 
the Caution ſhe had hitherto obſerved in ſpeaking 
of Riverius, the Artifice of this Creature now wen 
her to reveal the whole Affair, from the firſt Letter 
ſhe had received from him, to that which followed 
the Adventure of the Locket, and the whole Truth 
of her Sentiments on the occaſion. It was not 
to gratify her Curiofity, that ſhe had taken ſo 
much pains to dive into this Secret: ſhe had other 
Ends; and being perfectly Miſtreſs of what ſhe 
wanted, haſted to the Accompliſhment of them. 
She doubted not but the News ſhe had to bring, 
would make her a welcome Gueſt to Count Riverius, 
and accordingly went to his Lodgings, and related 
to him every particular of the Converſation ſhe 
had with her Lady on his ſcore ; giving him alſo 
to underſtand, that it was only the Fault of his too 
timorous Paſſion, which had ſo long made him en- 
dure the Torments of Suſpence, and advis'd him 
to declare himſelf the very firſt Opportunity 
The deſign of this mercenary Seller of her Lady's 
Honour, was anſwered to the full in a Purſe of 
Gold, and an Aſſurance of further Bounties, as he 
found the Benefits of her Advice, ——*Tis difficult 
to ſay which of theſe two were moſt tranſported ; 
the Count to find himſelf ſo much more happy 
than he ever could even hope to be, or Cocona, that 
ſhe had it ſo much in her power to oblige a Gen- 
tleman ſo vaſtly liberal; both had their Reaſons to 
be ſatisfied with the Friendſhip of the other, 


and in the Sequel found their Account in ee 
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ing as they had done. But not all the Encou- 
ragement ſhe gave him not all the Boldneſs 
which former Succeſſes had inſpir'd him with, cou d 
prevail with him to follow rhe Dictates of his Im- 
patience, and declare himſelf her Lover. 
He continued to viſit her with his ufual Aſſi- 
duity, but in all his Words and Actions perſevered 
in his uſual Caution, never diſcovering even in a 
Look the Knowledge of his Happineſs, till Cacona, 
yex'd to the Heart to ſee him ſo timorous, and well 
knowing that theſe diſtant Wiſhes: were of no 
ſervice to the End ſhe propoſed to herſelf, brought 
him to her in a Seaſon when it was almoſt an Im- 
poſſibility in Nature for him to maintain his accuſ- 
tomed Reſtraint —lIrt was in a cool and refreſhing 
Evening of a ſultry Summer's Day, when the con- 
remplative and languiſhing Maſonia had laid herſelf 
down on a Bank of Violets in the Garden, that 
this diligent Tempter was told Count Riverius was 
come to wait on her Lady: knowing in what Place 
and Poſture ſhe was, ſhe trembled leſt any of the 
Servants ſhould diſmiſs him on the account of her 
Retirement; ſhe therefore made no delay, but run- 
ning haſtily to the Door, told him ſhe had Buſineſs 
of the utmoſt Conſequence to impart, and that he 
muſt come in. It is not to be doubted but that 
he readily obey*d the Summons of this good Friend, 
and being brought by her into a Gallery which 
over-look d the Garden ; Now, ſaid ſhe, or never is 
your Time. This precious Moment loſt, may 
perhaps never be regain'd, and you'll hereafter 
curſe that Backwardneſs, which is the only Impe- 
diment to all your Soul can wiſh. She then pointed 
out the Place where Maſonia lay reclin'd, and 
uled ſo many Arguments for his Encouragement, 
that he was at laſt convinced he had been to blame, 
and inflicted Torments on himſelf which it was not 
the deſire of his fair Foe he ſhould endure. Reco- 
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vering therefore (by the Suggeſtions. of her who 
he knew was perfectly acquainted with his Char. 
mer's Sentiments)- great part of that Boldneſ; 
which had been wont to arm him on the like occa- 
ſions, he paſſed the Alley which led to that de- 
lightful Grotto, in which ſhe was repoſed.—She 
was fallen aſleep, and the Heart of the Day having 
prevented her from dreſſing, ſhe was in a looſe 
Diſhabille of green Luteſtring flower'd with Silver; 
which being as it were only careleſly thrown oyer 
her Shoulders, and quite unfaſtened before, diſco- 
ver'd Beauties *till that raviſhing moment he had 
never ſeen but in Imagination : the whole Propor- 
tion of her fine-turn'd Neck, and heaving Breaſts, 
were now expoſed to view, excepting only where 
here and there an unty'd Lock of the moſt lovely 
Hair in the world fell ſcattering down; and by ſeem- 
ing to endeavour to hide ſome part of Beauty, diſ- 
clos'd another by ſhowing of itſelf. —Nor were her 
Legs and Feet with greater Caution skreen'd, the 
Bank being rais'd a pretty height above the Ground 
they hung over it, and her Petticoats being ſhorter 
than Ladies generally wear, except in an Undreſs, 
the happy Count had a full Opportunity of feaſting 
his Eyes with the fight of thoſe Charms ſo dear to a 
Lover's Fancy. p 
In this extatick View how improbable is it he 
ſhould contain himſelf from the purſuit of gratify- 
ing other Senſes beſides that of Seeing: The tempt- 
ing Fruit ſeem'd to invite the Taſte as well as 
Sight, yet {till unable to conquer ſome Remains of 
that Awe, which had ſo long deter'd him, he of- 
fered at no more than her Hand, and that too, he 
ventured on but with the utmoſt mark of Adora* 
tion : he threw himſelf on his Knees by the Bank- 
fide ; and putting it gently and trembling to bis 
Mouth, deligned no more than to ſteal ſome 


Kiſſes on it; but the fear he had of offendings 
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made him offend the more. The Confuſion of his 
different Agitations entirely took from him the 
power of Thought, and the Touch of her Hand 
working that Effect on him which none uninfluen- 
ced by me can be ſenſible of, he fell amidſt the Ex- 
taſy of Pain and Pleaſure quite motionleſs upon 
her Breaſt. 

The ſudden Weight broke in a Moment the 
Bonds of Sleep : ſhe ſtarted and awak'd, but how. 
enquiring Stranger, ſhall I make you comprehend 
what 'twas ſhe felt within, at fight of Riverius! 
'The Tenderneſs ſhe had for his long Sufferings, and 
a juſt Senſe of what ſhe ow'd to her own Honour, 
roſe in her Soul with equal force, and impoſſible to 
yield to the Dictates of either different Suggeſtion, 
ſhe wanted but little of being in his Condition 
when he recover'd from it; and perceiving ſhe 
was ſenfible of what had happened, and that it 
was now too late to go back if he had a mind to it, 
entreated her Pardon for what the Violence of his 
Paſſion had tranſported him to do, and what he 
{ill continued to do, (for he remov'd not from the 
Poſture he was in) with Words ſo ſoft and perſua- 
ſive, that it was not in the power of a Woman, 
who knew what it was to love, to be ſevere—The 
Scene indeed was admirable, and worthy my pecu- 
liar Regard, never did any two Hearts burn with a 
fiercer Deſire, yet never did any preſerve a more 
untainted Purity: the unaffected Modeſty of her 
Deportment check'd all the; wild Wiſhes Cecona had 
rais'd in him by her looſe Prate before ſhe-ſent him 
thither ; and the Zeal he expreſs'd for her Honour, 
however prejudiced to his own Happineſs, made 
het look on him as the Wonder of his Sex. 
| There paſs'd between them all that was tender 
all that can be conceiv'd of fond and endearing—— 
but nothing that was indecent, or that Maſonia 
might not reflect on without a -Bluſh. Had 
7 | kh Mar- 
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Marvile himſelf been witneſs of their Behaviour; 
he would have found nothing in it to accuſe ; but 
by the ſight of ſuch an. exalted Paſſion on the one 
ſide, and, Virrue on the other, might poſſibly have 
been reclaimed, and endeavour'd to imitate Riveris; 
in his Affection, as the lovely Inſpirer of it teſtified 
how worthy ſhe was of it.—It was ſome Hours 
before the Count could preyail 'on himſelf to take 
leave, or ſhe to bid him do it; but at laſt to mollify 
the Pangs of Separation, he had her Permiſſion to 
| wait on her the next day, and every day, and en- 
tertain her in the ſame manner as he had done this; 
promiſing never to be angry at any Declarations he 
ſhould. continue to make of his Sufferings, ſo long 
as he. demanded not a, Recompence tor them : 
which he aſſuring her he never would be guilty of, 
they parted with a kind of ſmarting Satisfaction, a 
pleaſing Anguiſh on both ſides, and which may 
much more eaſily be imagined than deſcribed, tho 
by the Mouth of that Deity from whom. alone theſe 
ſweet Perplexities are deriv'd. I will not -there- 
fore, not only for this Reaſon, but alſo becauſe it 
would. be unkind, keep your Curioſity -(which 1 
perceive is impatient for the Cataſtrophe of an Ad- 
venture, whole Beginning promiſes ſo much) on 
the Rack of Suſpence, ſo long as it would take to 
recount the various Turns of Thought which agi- 
tated the Breaſts of theſe Lovers when aſunder— 
Count Riverius muſt, with the Boldneſs which in 
theſe Caſes was accuſtomed to be his unfailivg 
Aſſiſtant, have thrown off the Nature of a Man, 
if he bad not ſometimes repented the little Advan- 
tage he had taken of an Opportunity ſo favour- 
able to his warmeſt Wiſhes ; nor could he have 
been my perfect Votary, if at others he had not 
thought the Condeſcenſions ſhe had bleſs d him 
with, a Recompence ſufficient for the utmoſt he 

endured from his Deſpair. As for her part, ſhe — 
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not without Perturbations, of the two more unea- 
ſy to be borne: and if her Virtue made her think 
herſelf happy, that the Man who of all the World 
had alone the Power to move her Inclination, made 
no other Uſe of the dangerous Influence he had 
over her, than to atteſt the Purity of his Paſſion; 
the Lover, and the Woman in her Soul, ſeem'd to 
ſuggeſtthe Maſtery he had over his Deſires, was an 
Argument they were leſs forcible than ſhe ar firſt 
had thought them, or than, perhaps, in ſome un- 
guarded Moments ſhe wiſh'd they ſhould be. 
The different Workings of her Fancy were all 
imparted to Cocona : ſhe was now in that Condition 
which renders the Perſon involv'd in it incapable 
of keeping it conceal'd ; and as ſhe had already 
truſted this Creature with good part of her Senti- 
ments, found it no difficulty now to reveal the 
whole. She made her acquainted with every 
Particular of their Converſation in the Grotto, 
and hid nothing of her Thoughts on it from her, 
every. now and then asking her in what manner ſhe 
ſhould interpret ſuch, a Word, er ſuch a Look, or 
ſuch an Action; which you may believe the other 
did not want Replies for, which were far from 
affording any real Peace, and but ſerv'd to ſooth a 
while the riſing Diſcontents, that they might here- 
after break out with greater Vehemence. She was 
reſolv'd, if poſſible, to bring this Affair to the Pe- 
riod ſhe wiſh'd, and on the firſt Opportunity 
ſchool'd the Count - handſomely for making no bet- 
ter Uſe of his good Fortune, and related to him 
all that the unthinking Maſaonia had utter'd by the 
way of Queſtion, if ſuch a Behaviour were not 
rather the Effet of a Coldneſs and Decay of Paſ- 
fon, than a too great Sublimity of it; in fine, ſhe 
manag'd her Argument ſo well for her purpoſe; 
that the Count got rid of all his Fears, and aſſur'd 
her, that in a few days he would put an end to her 
r- sc Raillery. Having 
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Having let you thus far into the Secrets of both 
their Sentiments, I do not doubt but your Imagi- 
nation has already poſtpon'd good part of my Nar- 
ration. I know you expect the next thing I am to 
relate, is, that the Count was as good as his word, 
and that Maſonia, wholly ſoften'd by ſo many and 
continu'd Proofs of his Affection, had not for ever 
the Power of refuſing him any thing. Nor 
does this Conjecture deceive you; he watch'd x 
tender moment, when in her Eyes he read the 
Meltings of her Soul; and e'er the aceuſtom'd 
Guardians of her Honour cou'd return, and dart 
repulſing Glances, he ſeiz d the glorious Opportu- 
nity, ruſh'd at once on her in a Tempeſt of Deſite, 
and triumph'd over all the faint Efforts of Virtue, 
Thus was Maſonia won; by theſe Steps ſhe 
was at laſt led to give up what was moſt dear to 
her; and ſure no Woman, who had been with ſo 
much difficulty obtain'd, was ever ſo little diſſa- 
tisfy*'d with what ſhe had been perſuaded to cons 
deſcend to. From the moſt ſtrict Reſerve, ſhe 
fell immediately into the other Extreme of giving 
the moſt inordinate Looſe to Inclination ; ſhe de- 
ſpis d the Cenſure of the World, would ſcarce fuf- 
ſer Riverius a moment from her Sight, ſhunn d all 
other Society, and was ſo extravagant in her way 
of loving him, that nothing but an equal Ardency 
of Paſſion could have made ſo unlimited a Fondnels 
apreeable.: That Reputation which had been 
formerly ſo valuable to her, that ſhe was uſed to 
ſay, ſhe wonder'd how any one could ſurvive the 
Loſs of it, was now ſo little thought of, that ſhe 
ſeem d not to regard what any one might ſay of 
her Behaviour. The Poſſeſſion of Riverius was 
all ſhe had time to think on, ——he was the only 
Object ſhe defir'd to pleaſe; and in having him, 
had all the World could give to bleſs her Wiſhes. 
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By this manner of proceeding, their Amour was 
ſoon made publick 3 Count Marville heard it, and 
rejoic'd in her Diſgrace, and fince ſhe, quite loſt 
in wanton Pleaſure, had no Thought nor Leiſure, 
s yet, from her more agreeable Engagement, to 
proſecute the Intentions ſhe had of ſuing out a 
Divorce; her Elopement, which he imagin d a Poſ- 
ſibility of proving was in favour of Riverius, gave 
him a ſufficient Pretence to throw the Odium of 
their Diſagreement wholly on her, and endeavour 
firſt to get a Separation by form of Law, which 
now he doubted not but would decide the Cauſe 
much more to his advantage than before——To 
this end he takes the Advice of Perſons the moſt 
eminent for fuch Caſes, but they being divided in 
their Opinions, he defer'd it. In the mean time 
ſhe lay-in of a Daughter, but that Buſineſs, more 
indeed thro* the Care of Gcona, than her own; 
was manag'd with ſo much Conduct and Secrecy; 
that tho" many ſuſpected and whiſper'd it abroad, 
none durſt preſume to affirm it for a Truth 5——— 
but ſoon after, the Continuance of their Careſſes 
produc'd a ſecond, which in due time prov'd a 
Son. At the Conception and Birth of this un- 
happy Infant, all ill Planets ſeem'd ro be in Con- 
junction; ſhe was herſelf ſcarce certain that ſhe 
was with Child, when ſome buſy Demon reveal'd 
it tothe Husband ; and taking then eſpecial Care 
to inform himſelf of the Truth, reſoly'd to pro- 
ceed againſt her in the manner he was once about 
to do before: he had Officers aſſigned by the Ma- 
2 in ſearch of her, and ſhe was obliged to 

, and skreen that undeniable Token of her Fault 
from the Eye of an unpitying World, and more in- 
veterate Husband. She now liv'd wholly with 
Riverius in Lodgings, which he hired for her 
in the moſt private Part of the Town; bur it was 


to no effect, Count Marville had Spies, who brought 
Vor. I. N him 
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him Intelligence of all that paſs d between them 
but he conceal'd his Knowledge till the Day ap- 
pointed by the Judges for the Deciſion of the 
Cauſe, and then produced Evidenees fo ſtrong, ag 
quite overthrew all that the Lady had prepared to 
alledge in Vindication of herſelf.— She was found 
guilty of Adultery, and an Attempt to baſtardize 
his Family. A Divorce was immediately grant- 
ed, and ſhe was diſrobed of thoſe ſhining Titles, 
which had unfortunately tempted her to yield tobe 
his Wife; and all the Favour ſhe found, was to 
have ber Dowry return'd her back without any 
Diminution. 1804 * | 1 

The Hurry and Confuſion of this Affair, wak d 
Maſonia from her long Lethargy of amorous Stupi- 
dity— her Eyes were now open, and ſhe ſaw her 
Shame writ in the eſtrang d Countenances of thoſe 
who had been her neareſt Friends, and who 'till 
this open Conviction were willing to believe ber 
Accuſers in the wrong every little Prude, ſaucy 
on her undiſcover d Faults, now took upon her to 
adviſe and reprove this fallen Fair every 
Flirt look d down on her with a ſcornful Smile 
in fine, her Migfortune render d her a mark of Pity 
to the truly Virtuous, and the Diſcovery, of Con- 
tempt to the Pretenders to it. The lofs of Pre- 
cedence alſo, though it gave her not that Pain it 
would have done many other Women, yet ſhe could 
not avoid feeling ſome little Alarms at being obliged 
to give place to thoſe, who, while ſhe was the Wife 
of a Count, roſe from their Seats as ſoon as ſhe ap- 
peared, nor reſumed their, Places without her Per- 
miſſion All the Homage, all the Reſpe& which 
her Titles had commanded all that more valuable 
Veneration which the Fame of her great Virtue had 
made her Due, had now no more a Being, but in 
her ExpeRation, when ſometimes ſhe forgot the State 


to which ſhe had redaced datei 
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Stiugs came now Reflection arm'd !——+—How tetri- 
ble was now become her once greateſt Pleaſure, 
Contemplation How intolerable were now the 
Racks of Thought !——Yer Thought could not be 
avoided :——ſhe muſt remember both what ſhe had 
been, and what ſhe was; and compare the preſent 
with the paſt, what Shocks ſoever ſhe endured. _ 

The Miſery of her Condition is not to be de- 
ſcribed ; in Company ſhe ſeemeu aſhamed, de- 
jected and forlorn; diſtracted het ane. Nor 
had the Charms of her endearing Lover, nor all the 
ſoothing Arts he was Maſter of, the Power to make * 
her ſotego the Senſe of her loſt Honour. She was 
perpetually upbraiding him, and teſtifying her Re- 
morſe, either by Tears, Sighs, and all the Marks of 
ſullen Diſcontent, or loud and keen Reproaches.— 
So unexpected a Change in her Behaviour, made 
him, who really loved her with a Tenderneſs, 
which, but for her he never had felt, almoſt as diſ- 
quieged as herſelf. For a long time he uſed his 
utmoſt Endeavours to reſtore her to her former 
Softneſs and Affability of Temper; but when he 
perceived all he could do was ineffectual, and that 
this Diſpoſition. in her rather increaſed, than any © 
way abated; he began to grow weary of the vain 
Attempt; and as the Nature of Mankind is ſuch; 
that, after Poſſeſſion, the leaſt diſobliging Action 
creates Diſguſt, his Paſſion inſenſibly wore off, and 
became colder and colder by degrees, even more 
ſwift than thoſe with which it had began. 
Her Converſation having loſt all reliſh with him, he 
fought elſe where the Pleaſures ſhe no longer could 
afford: This added to her other Vexations, the# 
Plague of Jealouſy. Every day preſented | 
thing to increaſe their mututal Diſlike of 
other's Proceedings; till at laſt, he-appearing till 
leſs regardful, as ſhe was more impatient; the vio- 
lent Paſſion which * had profeſs d, was cons 
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verted into an entire Indifference on his ſide, and 
Deteſtation on her's.— She hated him for bein; 
the Cauſe of her Misfortunes; and as her Diſguce 
had been publick, thought the leaſt Reparation the 
owed her Honour, was to make her Penitence ſo 
too.— She not only deſiſted ſeeing him in private, 
bur alſo ſhunn'd all Places where there was a Pto- 

babiliry of meeting him. Never mention'd him 
| herſelf; and forbad all others ſrom doing it before 
her; and if by chance any body named him, it was 
with the utmoſt Horror and Remorſe ſhe heard 
them. | : 
It is moſt certain, that her Repentance for her 
Crime was no leſs ſincere, than the Paſſion which 
had influenc'd her to commit it; and had ſhe con- 
fin'd her Hatred within the juſt Bounds ſhe ought 
to have done, venting her Indignation only on her- 
ſelf, and the deluding Tempter who had ſeduced 
her to an Act ſo contrary to her Principles, and the 
natural Bent of her Inclination, the latter part of 
her Life had been as truly praiſe-worthy as the 
firſt———She would have looked full as lovely in the 
Eye of Heaven, adorn'd with Penitence, as, before 
her Fall, ſhe had done in an unſpotted Chaſtity. 
But, alas! her Averſion ran to unpardonable Ex- 
tremes; and the Puniſhments which ought to have 
been confined to the guilty Cauſes of her Shame, 
ſhe extended to the innocent Efecis with the molt 
unheard-of and unnatural Barberity, abhorring, and 
throwing out to Miſery thoſe unhappy Infants, the 
Pledges of that Tenderneſs ſhe once had for Rive- 
rius—— The eldeſt of them ſhe took from the 
Breaſt of her who had ſuckled it from the Birth, 


and, by the Inſtigations of the wicked Coon, 
whoſe cunning and avaritious Nature made her 

in with all her Lady's Humours, gave the helpleſs 
little Wretch to one of thoſe Creatures (of whom 
there are many in this Iſland) who for a ſmall Sum 
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will take the Charge of ſuch unwelcome 

horns from their Parents, and diſpoſe of them 
in a manner, that very rarely leaves them the Power 
of being troubleſome ——Bur this poor Babe, in 
ſpight of IIl-uſage, and the Inhumanity of her 
who gave her Birth, {till lives, though in the molt 
obſcure and miſerable manner, bred only to ſervile 
Offices, and unpitied, becauſe unknown. The 
Son has found ſomething a better Fate, for in his 
earlieſt Bud, diſcovering a Promiſe of ſomething wor- 
thy of Regard ; a Gentlewoman, who wasan Intimate 
of Maſonia's, but very little ſatisfy'd with her Pro- 
ceedings, begg d ſhe might have the Care of him: 
which, with much Perſuaſions, was conſented to by 
the Mother, extorting from her firſt an Qath, never 
to let him know to whom he owed his Birth. But 
it was the Pleaſure of great Jupiter to render this 
Caution ineffectual; for tho* his charitable Guardi- 
aneſs violated not her Promiſe, being on a ſudden 
ſnatch'd from this World when he was about eleven 
or twelve Years of Age, ſome Letters hapning after 
her Death to fall into his hand, which had been 
written to her by Maſonia, diſcover'd to him at 
once both who his Parents were, and the Inhu- 
manity with which he had been treated by one of 
them. But before this came to paſs, Count Riverius 
was no more; and tho before his Death, he had often 
entreated with the utmoſt Tenderneſs to ſee his Chil» 
dren, deſigning to make handſome Proviſions for em, 
eſpecially for the Boy, being the only one heever had, 
Maſonia never would conſent ; and putting him off from 
time to time, either under pretence of their being 
indiſpos'd, or ſome other Excuſe, at laſt ſent him 
word that they were both dead, reſolving they ſhould 
be ſo to the whole World; vainly imagining that her 
Shame would in time wear off, when nothing re- 
main'd to bring it to remembrance. She after 
married a moſt lovely and accampliſh'd Chevalier, 
N 3 by 
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by whom ſhe has two Daughters; ſhe ſeems ag in, 
dulgent to them, as ſhe was cruel to the others. 
and tho' ſhe is now a Widow, theſe young Ladies 
ſeem to know no want of a Father. But how ig 
it poſſible for a Perſon, who, like you, are diſin- 
tereſted in the Affair, ro comprehend what it wa 
the unfortunate Son of Count Riverius felt at ſo 
amazing a Diſcovery——Young as he was, he had 
a Senſe of his Condition, ſufficient to make him ex- 
tremely melancholy : and tho* he wanted not any 
Neceflary of Life, for that good Lady (who pro- 
tected him from that Deſtiny to which his Mother 
had decreed him) had took care to leave him under 
the Tuition of a Perſon who fulfill'd her Requeſt, in 
perfecting him in thoſe Accompliſhments her Charity 
had began to beſtow on him; yet it was, for ſome 
time, the Fate of this unhappy Youth to loſe all 
thoſe who could, or would be ſerviceable to him: 
this Gentleman alſo died, and he was now left ina 
wide World unfriended, and without any viſible 
Hope of Support Where could he now apply, 
but to her who gave him Being; and being bleſs d 
with a Genius far above his Years, he writ to her, 
intreating her Permiſſion to attend her, in Terms (0 
moving, as would have melted any Heart but hers: 
But this relentleſs Mother was ſo far from anſwer- 
ing his Wiſhes, that, diſtracted to find the Secret 
of his Birth was known to him, and _— 
his Appearance in the World would revive the Di- 
courſe of her Fault, ſhe endeavour'd to ſtifle the 
Remembrance of that, by committing à m 
greater. She agreed privately with the Maſter 
of a Ship, for a much larger Sum than would have 
made her unhappy Son eaſy in his Circumſtances, to 
decoy him, by ſome Stratagem, on board, and then 
convey him to ſome far diſtant Shore, ſhe cared not 
whither, ſo it were where there would not be a Pol- 

ſibility of his Return. Hut Heaven would not 
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Deſign ſo unnatural to proſper. By ſome 
— — was diſcover'd to him for 
whom twas form'd, and he eſcaped that Miſery in- 
tended him. This laſt Proof of her Unkindneſs, 
convinc'd him of the Improbability there was of re- 
ceiving any Aſſiſtance from her; and believing him- 
ſelf abſolved from any A& of Duty to her, who 
had thrown off all Nature, and even common Pity 
for him, he now reſolved to appear himſelf ; and 
ſince by her means, he had been depriv'd- of every 
thing that was his Father's, but the name, would 
no longer be deter'd from wearing that and 
having carefully inform'd himſelf of the Particulars 
of the Tranſactions of thoſe Days, and finding that 
in open Court he had been prov'd the Son of Count 
Riverins, imagin'd that in owning himſelf the Per- 
ſon, and being called Riverius, he ſhould find ſome 
who might commiſerate the Misfortune of his 
Birth, and that more cutting one of a barbarous 
Mother, Nor did his Hope deceive him, none ſaw 
him without Compaſſion, and few there were, who 
had it in their power, that did not contribute ſome- 
thing toward the Mitigazion of his Woes. Apollo, 
to ſoften the Severity of the other Powers, endued 
him with the Spirit of Poetry. | 

Not inconſiderable are the number of Friends 
which his Genius this way has gain'd him——and 
had he not been unhappily introduced to the ac- 
quaintance of a vile Woman, a Pretender to that 
Art, he might have deſerv'd many more than 
he has found; bat led by her Inſinuations, and 
perhaps inſtigated by a belief, that complying with 
| her Humour might be of ſome advantage to his 

Fortune, he has been ſway'd not only to mean 
Actions, but ſuch alſo as are unjuſt and wicked. 
The Wretch being married to a Gentleman well 
deſerving a more worthy Wife, is not content he 
ſhould endure the load of Infamy, which' taking to 
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his honourable Embraces a Woman who brought 
for her Dower three baſe begotten Children, has 
preſſed his Reputation down with, continues to in- 
creaſe the Burthen, by ſinning with as many & 
her now almoſt antiquated Charms have power to 
ſeduce ; I grieve to think how often my young Fa- 
vourite has been betray'd by her Wiles, to further 
her leud Deſigns on thoſe of his Acquaintance wh 
appearcd amiable in her Eyes. Nor was this 
Office, ſnameful and ſcandalous as in all Ages it has 
been eſteem'd, the worſt he has unwarily been drawn 
into; the Monſter whoſe Soul is wholly compos d 
of Hypocriſy, Envy, and Luſt, can ill endure anos 
ther Woman ſhould be eſteem'd Miſtreſs of thoſe 
Virtues ſhe has ated with too barefaced an Impu- 
dence to pretend to, and is never ſo happy as when 
by ſome horrid Stratagem ſhe finds the' means to 
traduce and blaſt the Character of the Worthy : To 
aſſiſt a Diſpoſition therefore ſo near of kin, and ſo 
pleaſing to the infernal Potentate, a thouſand 'buſy 
Fiends are always at her Call to furniſh Miſchief, 
and new-point Invention; but notwithſtanding 
her Propenſity to Malice, Diſſimulation, of which 
ſhe is a perfect Miſtreſs; makes her not inſenſible 
that the ſureſt way of hurting a Reputation, is 
ro ſpeak of it with an affected Candor————No 
body in Converſation ſeems to have more Softnels 
and Gentleneſs, ſhe boaſts of no good quality ſo 
much as good-nature, and under that Cover, when 
ever ſhe does ſpeak a ſevere thing againſt any one, 
tis with the more eaſe believ'd ;- but it is but ſel- 
dom ſhe attempts it, tis enough for her to lay the 
Scheme of Miſchief, the executing it ſhe leaves to 
others, who it detected, muſt bear the Blame; 
while ſhe perhaps ſhall be the firſt to condemn what 
ſhe has been the ſole occaſion of. With how much 
readineſs the eaſily deceiv'd Riverius has obliged 
her in ſpreadipg thoſe Reports, coin'd " | = 
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ellifh Mint of her own Brain, I am ſorry to ſay : 
- as his adhering too much to the Intereſt of fo 
deteſtable a Creature, has been the only Crime he 
has hitherto been guilty of, tis to be hoped his 
good Senſe will in a ſhort time get the better of her 
Infatuations- It cannot be doubted but that 
he has loſt many Friends on her account, in particu- 
lar one there was who bore him a ſingular Reſpect, 
tho? no otherways capacitated to ſerve him than by 
good Wiſhes. This Perſon receiv'd a more 
than common Injury from him, thro” the Inſtigations 
of that female Fury ; bur yet continuing to acknow- 
ledge his good Qualities, and pitying his falling in- 
to the contrary, took no other Revenge than wri- 
ting a little Satire, which his having publiſh'd ſome 
admirable fine things in the praiſe of Friendſhip 
and Honour, gave a handſome opportunity for 
The Poem conſiſts but of a few Lines, which be- 
cauſe the Charaſter of this unfortunate Youth is 
fully, tho' briefly comprehended in them, I will 
recite. 


To the Ingenious RIVERIUS, on his 
writing in the Praiſe of Friendſhip. 


FT Hrong'd with the Plaudits of a Croud of Friends, 
*Tis nobler Pleaſure when a Foe commends : 

When from my injur'd Soul thy moving Lays 

Extort Delight, and force umuilling Praiſe, 

The World muſt own the Fuſtice of the eme, 

And thoſe thy Folly urong d, thy Wit eſteem ! 

While with ſuch Force thou plead'ſt in Friendſhips Cauſe, 

We wonder whence thy Muſe th Idea draus; 

Or how ſo well the Theory thou know'fs / 

Of Virtues, which thy Practice cannot boaſt. 

In budding Youth too much to Miſchief prone, 


Ir vile Therlites Mind might paint thy own ! 


- 


Nor 
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Nor cold a Pandarus thy Strokes eſcape, 

Who thy late Deeds doſt from his Pattern ſhape. 
A common Artiſt may with eaſe deſcribe 

Proſpetts the Eye doth every hour imbibe : 

But #0 decypher Objects far remov'd, 

Aud abſent Beauties bring to fight improv d, 

I the great Maſter - piece of human l; 

And puts to ſhame a more than Titian Sill. 
When thy looſe Pen on Love and. Honour turnt, 
The raviſb d Heart with Admiration burns, 

My Wrongs are huſb d, my Indignation dies, 

Or tulPd by thy ſeweet Notes ſuſpended lies; 
Some Angel ſure deſcended to inſpire 

Thy late enlightned Breaſt with ſacred Fire; 
From the long - reiguing Fiends ſet free thy Mind, 
Sublim'd each Thought, and every Wiſh rein d. 
O keep th'inſtruttive Viffon ſtill in view, 

With zealous Care the ſhining Track purſue ! 
Enjoy the Virtues thou ſi fo well expreſs'd ; 

Nor bleſſing others, be thyſelf unbleſs'd : 

Believe in humble Innocence thou It know 


Delights, which pompous Vice could ne er beſtow. 


He is, notwithſtanding what has been faid of 
him, of ſo excellent a Diſpoſition, that whenever 
he has been drawn into Miſchiefs of this kind, it 
has been meerly thro' Inadvertency : his thinking 
Soul would never give him leave to be guilty of a 
barbarous or unjuſt Action to any one; and all the 
Crimes which the Deluſions of this worſe than 
Lais have involv'd him in, have rather been occa- 
fioned by his too great Good-nature to her, than 
Malice or Ill-will to thoſe who have ſuffered by 
them. Atremarkable Inſtance of his Sweetneſs o 
Diſpoſition, as well as filial Duty and Regard to a 
Mother who had not deſerv'd it. from him, Was, 
that when through the Solicitations of ſome Friends, 


who would not be refus'd, ſhe had conſented to 
moe * 4 ö beſtow 


_—_— 
beſtow a ſmall Sum. of Money on him, half of 
which was paid immediately, and the other order'd 
ſome time afterwards ; he generouſly declined the 
ſecond Payment, hearing that ſhe having- _ 
like many others, anwarily drawn into the Snare 
this curſed Well, had loſt great part of her Sub- 
tance. The Letter he wrote to her, aſſuring her that 
whatever his preſent Wants were, or future Miſ- 
fortunes might ariſe, -he would ſuſtain them with 
leſs Impatience, than to be the cauſe of any trou- 
ble to her, was ſo very tender and moving, that it 
would have melted any heart, but one ſo obſtinately 
harden'd as her's. © 

The Deity had perhaps prolong'd his Diſcourſe 
on this young Gentleman, who, in ſpite of his 
Failings, ſeem'd to be very much his Favourite, if 
the appearance of a Perſon of a very auguſt Preſence, 
juſt then ruſhing thro' the Croud, had not cut him 
off from any further Remarks on a Hiſtory already 
related, to enter into a new one ; which after he 
had pauſed a while to give a little truce to the 
Stranger's Attention, he did in this manner, | 
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The Hiſtory of Count ORAINOS, and 
adam Del MILLMONDE 


XN [EVER was a Man more form'd to charm 
than that young Nobleman ; his Converſa- 
tion has that ſoft perſuaſive Air, that there is 
ſcarce a poſſibility of knowing him without loving 
him: Apollo has ſhower d his choiceſt Favours on 
him, he is juſtly accounted one of the beſt Poets 
of the Age, and has in all the other Sciences fo 
excellent an Underſtanding, that thoſe who are 
eſteem'd moſt sxilful in their ſeveral Arts, are glad 
of improving by thoſe Hints he is well able to 
give: but not all his Learning or his Wit, could 
N ; defend 
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defend him from being made the Property of a de- 
ceitful and mercenary Woman : but there is indeed 
a very good reaſon to be given why the wiſeſt and 
beſt are moſt eaſily betray d That Generoſity and 
open Candor, which is almoſt inſeparable from good 
Senſe, renders the Perſon poſleſs'd of it, at once 
incapable of a baſe Action himſelf, or of ſuſpe&- 
ing it in others. Too frequently, to the un- 
ſpeakable prejudice of his Fortune, has the Count 
been made a Prey to the tame, (ſmiling Savages, 
which haunt this e; great part of his Eſtate, even 
in his Minority, he ſquander'd on thoſe Creatures 
whoſe only dependance is on the Friendſhip of a 
Jockey, a lucky Throw of Dice, or Run of Cards; 
and a far greater on Women, for Purchaſes yet leſs 
conſiderable. Ar length beginning to perceive his 
Error, he reſolvd to ſhare Diverſions only with 
thoſe whoſe Quality he thought would not permit 
them to do a mean Action; but he was too late 
convinced that no degrees are proof againſt Diſho- 
nour. The Wife of the Chevalier Del Mill- 
monde had Beauty enough to engage him to a vio- 
lent Paſſion for her, and her Rank and Figure to 
ſecure him from all Apprehenſions of paying for 
the Pleaſures he expected in an Amour with her, 
in ſo expenſive a manner, as he had done for o- 
thers. All the difficulty was, how to gain her; 
to compaſs which, he omitred nothing of thoſe ten- 
der Blandiſhments which Lovers kc 4 uſe of ; but 
her Virtue, or the appearance of it, for a long 
time render'd his Endeavours unſucceſsful, and he 
was almoſt about to give up the Cauſe, when an 
unexpected turn of Fortune happen'd to throw her 
into his Arms, at a time when he was beginning to 
deſpair he ever ſhould arrive at that Happines. 
Being one day in his Cloſet full of uneaſy and per- 
plex d Meditations, he was told a Lady mask d 
waited in a Hackney-Coach to ſpeak with him; = 

| * ; 
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e would by no means be perſuaded to alight 
2 her Nad tho* ſhe ſaid her Buſineſs was of 
the greateſt Conſequence. The Surprize he was in 
at ſuch a Meſſage, was the more, becauſe he had 
not of late convers'd with any Women, who proba- 
bly would come in that manner; but imagining it 
muſt be either ſome old Acquaintance to entreat a 
Favour from his Liberality, or a Lady in diſtreſs 
for a new one, knowing his Character, deſirous of 
commencing one with him; was conſidering in what 
manner he ſhould refuſe: when coming to the 
Coach- ſide, ſhe ſlipt her Mask aſide, juſt to let him ſee 
who ſhe was; and clapping it on haſtily again with 
theſe Words, I beg, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, you will 
give me leave to ſpeak to you for a Moment —I 
am undone without your Advice order the 
Coach to drive where you pleaſe, provided it be 
private. | | 8 

What were the Tranſports of this Soul- raptur d 
Lover, when he perceiv'd it was his adorable MAU 
monde, who was come in this free and obliging man- 
ner to viſit him; and how great his Impatience, to 
know in what manner he could ſerve her; I need 
not go about to make you ſenſible of : for without 
bringing you to Confeſſion, agreeable Stranger: 
I can tell, you have felt enough of thoſe exta- 
tick Perturbations, not to want any Deſcription” of 
what on ſuch an occaſion muſt be felt by a Heart in 
Love. The Count had not preſently the power of 
anſwering her ; but throwing himſelf into the 
Coach, bid the Perſon who drove it po alittle di- 
ſtance from the Houſe ; ſaying, he then would give 
him dire&ions where they would be carried ——— 
It was not eaſy for him indeed in the preſent Tu- 
mulr of his Joy and Wonder, to think on any pro- 
per place: and he muſt firſt diſcharge ſome part of 
tis overflowing Raptures, e er dull Conſideration 
could have room. —All the time he was endea- 


vouring 
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vouring to make her ſenſible of what ſhe was ſecure 


enough of his Affection to know before, ſhe anſwer d 
nothing; but with down-caſt Eyes, and Bluſhes, 


tisfaction than his continuing to declare himſelf 
her Lover. The power of 'Thought at laſt re- 
turning, he directed the Coachman to a Houſe 
which he knew was perfectly at his Devotion, and 
where in his days of univerſal Gallantry he had 
frequently mer the Fair and Kind.—She aid little 
of any conſequence till they were in a Chamber 
together; and then looking tenderly on him, Do you 
not wonder, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, at a Behaviour ſo 
different from what you ever have ſeen in me? 
What is it I ought not to apprehend, from the ill 
opinion my proceeding in this manner may cre- 
ate in you? You have very little to fear, reph'd be, 
from him who was born only to obey you. I 
ſhould be more than bleſs d, if I could as eaſily rid 
myſelf of the Apprehenſions that this Viſit has 
leſs of kindneſs in it, than my fond Wiſhes, at the 
firſt diſcovery it was you, had made me hope. 
You Men, reſum'd the Lady, with a half Smile, as 
you are eaſily flatter'd, fo you are alſo as eaſily de- 
jeted——— But I give you leave to make what In- 
terpretation you will on this Freedom, ſo you do 
not conſtrue ir ſo much to my diſadvantage; as to 
think me unworthy of the Favour I come to- en- 
treat Oh Heavens ! cry'd the tranſported Lo- 
ver, can you be unkind enough to doubt my Zeal 
in any thing that may be of ſervice to you 
hoped you had been ſufficiently acquainted with 

our power, to be aſſured it muſt be more than Life 
i would refuſe to your Commands. Depend 
on this Aſſurance, I conjure you; and if you would 
be obliging in your turn, delay not my impatient 
Expectations already on the wing, and wild to fly 
where the adorable Milmonde ſhall direct. Aker 


pow demonſtrated nothing could afford her more 
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After many other Expreſſions of the ſame nature 
had paſs'd between them, ſhe rold him, that having 
unfortunately dropp'd a Letter of his, her Huſ- 
band had taken it up, and was ſo enraged with Jea- 
louſy, that ſhe ſhould receive any Addrefles. of that 
nature, that ſhe had good reaſon to dread the Ef- 


fects; and that in the, ſudden Fright, ſhe could 
think of no other Excuſe than that, tho” directed 
to her, it was meant to another Lady of her 
Acquaintance 3 and that ſhe was no otherways 
concern'd in the Affair than as a Confidant,— -— 
And has this Pretence, interrupted the Count, gain'd 
Credit? I am not certain, cry d Millmonde, what 
Effect it has had, for he flung out of the Houſe im- 
mediately, and I took that opportunity of coming 
to you, to conjure you, if any part of that Tendet- 
neſs you have profeſs'd for me be real, to ſecond 
what I have ſaid'; and to make it appear more like 
Truth, you muſt this Inſtant write a Note to me, 
complaining of the Unkindneſs of my Friend, and 
entreating me to ſpeak: to her in your behalf. 

will do any thing, anſwer d he, that you think will 


be conducive to your Service. I know no way ſe... _ 
proper as this that I have told you, reſum'd ſhe ; and 


to take away all Suſpicion of a Contrivance, the 
Perſon who brings the Letter, muſt do it with an 
Air of Secrecy, refuſing to deliver it to any hand 
but my own: this will. be  ſuſficient: to alarm my 
Husband's already outrageous Fury to oblige me to 
ſhew it him, than which nothing can be more to 
my advafitage. You will. eaſily believe the en- 
amour'd Count made no difficulty to comply with a 
Requeſt which ſeem'd ſo reaſonable ; but entreated 
ſhe would permit him to defer the Writing of it 
till ſhe had left him, not being able; as he faid; to 
loſe ſo much of her Converſation as the time in 
forming it would take up. This was too trifling a 
Favour, and too obliging- to herſelf, to be refus d; 


but 


— 


Cy. 
but preſuming on the Confidence ſhe ſeem'd to ye. 
poſe in him, and the Freedom ſhe had taken, he 
was not of a Conſtitution cool enough to ſtop at 
that: from one Liberty he proceeded to another ; 
and all things conſpiring to aid his Wiſhes, the Lady 
yielded at length to every thing he ask d; but ſtil 
aſſuming an Air of Modeſty, and aſſuring him, that 
ſhe eſteem'd her Virtue equal with her Life ; and 
that nothing could have prevail'd on her to follow 
the Dictates of her Inclination, (which ſhe con- 
ſeſs' d had long pleaded in his behalf) but the bar- 
barous Jealouſy and Ill-uſage of her Husband. 
The Count thought himſelf happy to poſſeſs her 
on any Terms, and not much troubled his head 
what Motives they were that induced her to this 
Conceſſion, little imagining what in reality they 
were, or how he had been deceived into an Opi- 
nion of her, which ſhe was very far from de- 
ſerving, They parted not without a thouſand 
mutual Proteſtations of eternal Love and Fidelity ; 
and, indeed, twas hard to ſay which of theſe two 
was moſt ſatisfy d with what had happen'd, though 
for vaſtly different Reaſons. The Count, whole 
whole Soul was taken up in Admiration of her 
Charms, thought of nothing but how to render 
himſelf worthy of the Bleſſing he poſleſs'd ; but 
Millmonde had other Views, which in the Sequel of 
the Story will ſurprize you. ji 
The Count had engag'd her to meet him again in 
a ſhort time, and frequent were the Opportunities 
ſhe gave him of gracifying his Paſſion at the ſame 
Houſe where firſt he had been happy : but either 
growing weary of the Amour herſelf, or imagining 
that, according to the Nature of his Sex, he might 
in time become ſo, ſhe put in practice that Strata- 
gem which ſhe had often found ſucceſsful on others. 
One Evening, as they were together entertaining 
each other with accuſtom'd Endearments, the m 
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was on a ſudden broke open, and in ruſh'd her 
Husband, accompanied by ſeveral Fellows who pre- 
tended to be Perlons appointed by the Government 
to inſpe& into ſuch Affairs. "Tis hard to ſay 
whether the real Concern of O7ainos for his belov'd 
Milmonde's Honour, or her ſeeming Terror, was the 
greareſt——'The Chevalier ſwore he would never ſee 
her Face more, and vented that Indignation, which 
*twas probable, on ſo ſhocking a Diſcovery, a 
Husband muſt be poſſeſs d of, in Language ſuitable 
to the occaſion. The Count offer d him that 
Satisfaction, which by a Man of Honour and Spirit 
would have been demanded ; bur he refuſed it, 
telling him he would take other Meaſures 
which Words the Count could interpret no other- 
wiſe, than that he meant to ſue for a Divorce with 
her, and proceed againſt him by form of Law ; and 
being unwilling it ſhould be made a publick Buſi- 
neſs, not only on the Lady's, but his own account, 
and alſo being preſs d by her with all the Tears and 
moving Expreſſions imaginable, he condeſcended 
to entreat the Chevalier that he would hearken to 
Terms of Accommodation proteſting in the 
moſt ſolemn manner, that he never would make any 
further Attempts on the Virtue of his Wife, (which 
he likewiſe ſwore was yet unſully'd) if he would 
again receive her into Favour——— And for his 
own part, as an Acknowledgement of the Injury he 
had intended him, he would make him a Conſidera- 
tion ſuperiour to what he could expect from the de- 
ciſion of the Law—reminding him at the ſame time, 
how much ſuch Affairs, being brought into open 
Court, redounded to the diſhonour of the innocent 
Husband, as well as erring Wife — and that if 
ſne were prov'd guilty, which was much to be 
queſtioned, he would be obliged to return her For- 
tune, or allow a ſeparate Maintenance, which 
| would be much more chargeable than the maiarain- 
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ing her at home. He urg'd this laſt Artich 
becauſe he believ'd it would be the moſt effe&ud 
one, the Chevalier being juſtly accounted one of the 
moſt avaricious Men on Earth. But alas! the deluded 
Count might well have ſpar'd himſelf the Pains dt 
arguing ſo ſtrenuoully, the other was as willing to 
be perſuaded, as he was that he ſhould be ſo; and 
tho?” at firſt he ſeem'd refractory, before they parted 
he conſented to his Propoſals — and Oraiuos giving 
him a Bill on his Banker for three thouſand Crowns, 
and ſetting his Hand to a Covenant with the pe- 
nalty of twice that Sum, if he ever writ or ſpoke 
to Madam Del Mil/monde again, he took her with 
him, leaving the Lover to conſole himſelf as well 
as he could for the loſs of his Miſtreſs and Mo- 
ney. His Vexation for the former, tis pro- 
bable, he would not very eaſily have wore off, if 
ſome days after he had not happened into the Com- 
pany of a Gentleman, who related a Hiſtory to him 
of having been ſerv'd juſt in the ſame manner. 
The Count could not avoid diſcovering a good 
deal of Surprize to hear another had happened on 
an Adventure ſo very like what he had lately met, 
that had he reveal'd it to any one, or could have 
believ'd the other Perſons concern'd in- it "would 
have diſcloſed, he would have believ'd this Friend 
had only related the Story on pürpoſe to upbraid 
him, and to prevent his being too much ſhock, 
hadtaken it on himſelf——<<——But on difcourling 
farther on the Affair, he found that it was not only 
Fact, but alſo that it was by the Chevalier Dei lil. 
monde and his fair Wife they had been both enſnar'd 
to part with ſuch conſiderable Sums of Money, and 
that theſe Wretches under the pretence of Gent!y 
had drawn ſeveral Gentlemen into Inconveniences, 
and had in reality no Eſtate nor Dependance but 
in ſuch ſhameful Stratagems as theſe. 
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This Diſcovery cured the Count for ſome time of 
his amorous Inclinations, nor has he indeed. ever 
fince reſum'd them, but where Duty renders them 
a Glory. He afterwards married a lovely and 
accowpliſh'd Lady, and has no remains of Chagrin 
but what ariſe from the Reflection how much he 
has impoveriſh'd that Eſtate which is to deſcend on 
the Offspring he has by her, before he became her 
Husband, thro* the Inſinuations of baſe Women, 
and ſince by being led into the Deluſions of this 
Enchanted Wel. His Caſe, however, is not 
ſo deſperate as that of the Gentleman he is now 
talking to. He is calld the Chevalier Davil/a, is 
of a diſtinguiſh'd Family, and had a plentiful 
Eſtate, but has ſunk the beſt part of it in this bot- 
tomleſs Abyſs, whence there is now no hope of ever 
recovering it; but that which is the ſevereſt ſtroke 
of his ill Fate, is, that having two very beautiful 
Daughters, the molt lovely of them finding their 
decaying Fortune could no longer maintain her in 
the Port ihe had been bred, has lately proſtituted 
her Charms to one of the Managers of this horrid 
Scheme, in hope that his Affection may return, 
what her Father's unhappy Infatuation has loſt.—— 
And the other of theſe young Ladies is fallen into 
ſo deep a Melancholy, that it may be call'd almoſt 
Stupidity. | | 

The Mother of them being of an ambitious 
haughty Spirit, and withal paſſionately fond of her 
Children, by her continual Upbraidings, is no ſmall 
_ aggravation of her unfortunate Husband's Diſcon- 
tent. He is now ſollieiting the Intereſt of Count 
Orainos, to procure him a place at Court, but can- 
not expect any great Succeſs, at leaſt as yet, for 
that Gentleman has many Relations of his own in 
unhappy Circumſtances, and 'tis his Care as well as 
Duty firſt to provide for them — However, like 
a true Courtier, he promiſes every thing, and the 
2 : other 
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other has the Conſolation to find the loſs of his 
Fortune has not loſt him the reſpe& with which be 
was accuſtomed to be treated by him. This, tho 
a ſlender Food to ſubſiſt on, is yet more than every 
one in the like Circumſtances can find : The good, 
the charitable, the obliging Miifond, who, while he 
had it in his power, kept up that Hoſpitality this 
Iſland was once ſo juſtly famed for, in a degree 
which made the more narrow-ſoul'd Nobility 
| bluſh, perform'd every Office of benignant Huna- 
nity with a chearfulneſs that added to the obligation 
he confer'd, and in all his Actions prov'd his great- 
eſt Pleaſure was in doing good. to others, is now 
himſelf without a Friend, deſtitute of Suppott, 
and in want of even thoſe common Neceſſaries of 
Life, which the meaneſt arid moſt abje& born can- 
not be without. — Thoſe whom his too great 
Liberality has oblig'd, fly from him as the moſt 
dangerous of all Duns, and thoſe who never had 
occaſion for his Aſſiſtance, think *tis not their buſi- 
neſs to regard him; as if to remedy the Diſtreſſes 
of a Fellow-Creature, eſpecially of a worthy Fer- 
ſon, were not a Duty incumbent on all who have 
the means to do it———bur this is a Principle ſo 
Jong our of faſhion in this ingrateful and tenacious 
City, that there are ſcarce any who remember it ; 
or it they do, it is but to preach againſt it 
Honour, Juſtice, and Good-nature, are baniſhd 
from their inexorable Hearts ; and Avarice, Hypo- 
| criſy, and Luſt, the Demons that inhabit.——: 
there, two Inſtances of this lamented Truth; they 

are Siſters, Daughters of the late Chevalier Na, 
endued by Heaven with ſome Beauty, but left by 
their Father in poſſeſſion of that great Charm to 
conquer Hearts, a large Eſtate ; but Marriage i 4 
ſtate too limited to be agreeable to Inclinations 
ſuch as theirs, they are for a taſte of all Com lec- 

tions, all Degrees of Men; and tho' they boat te 
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be. Women of ſuch Frugality, that they never 
threw away (to uſe their own Expreſſion) a ſingle 
Shilling on that uſeleſs and pedantick Virtue call'd 
Charity, yet neither of them vill ſcruple conſidera- 
ble Sums in Donations, where they expect an ade- 
quate return of Pleaſure. A Footman who belong d 
to one of them, talks loudly of the Generoſity of 
his Lady; nor is the other leſs extoll'd for her Li- 
berality in preferring a Porter, who chanc'd to 
bring a Letter, firſt ro be her Butler, and after- 
wards purchaſing him a place in the Revenue 
And indeed it has been obſervable in their 
Characters, that thoſe Enamorato's who have been 
choſen from low Life, have much longer retain'd 
their Favours, than thoſe, who, according to a diſ- 
intereſted Perſon's opinion of things, were infinitely 
more capable of deſerving em. ; 

There is alſo another Lady of the ſame Family, 
who ſeems nearer of kin to them by her Actio 
than ſhe is by Blood, being undeſervedly the Wife 
of a Gentleman of excellent Parts, an unparallel'd 
Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition,” a Rank infinitely ſupe- 
riour to what ſhe could pretend to, and a Face and 
Perſon without exception; ſhe has thought fit to 
make a broken Tradeſman of mean Birth, and 
meaner Education, his Rival in every thing ſhe has 
the Power of beſtowing : Twice has this Wretch, 
who has no Charm, (unleſs an unequal'd Impu- 
dence be one) been ſet up in his Buſineſs by her 
Bounty; and having been the third time obliged 
to go aſide, ſhe continues to ſupport him out of her 
private Purſe, tho? ſhe is well aſſur'd his Misfor- 
runes ſprung only. from his immoderate-Fondneſs of 
the viler ſort of Women; an Article which one 
would think ſhould render him unpity'd by her, 
who, it Gratitude were a thing in uſe, or to be ex- 
pected in ſuch ſort of Engagements, might expect 
al his Addreſſes of that nature. But as he is 
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not the only Man who ſhares her Bounty, the has ſo 
much Conſideration as to pardon his ſharing his 


Perſon with others. This is the manner, 
worthy Stranger, (purſued the Deity in a melancholy 
thine) in which theſe wretched Iſlanders abuſe my 
Godhead, and prophane my Name; for among all 
theſe monſtrous Paſſions, there is not one who lays 
not all the blame of their Miſmanagement on Live, 
My Influence ever was a Stranger to thoſe Breaſt, 
where Luſt, Avarice, or Ambition reigns ; yet to 
whichſoever of theſe Demons a Mortal is indebted 
for his Misfortunes, *tis I who am condemned by 
the miſtaken World, and the few Votaries I have, 
in uſed and ſcorn'd on the account of the pretend- 
ed ones ; whereas if there were none unhappy but 
ſach as fell a ſacrifice ro Love alone, there would 
be few, very few indeed, whoſe Fate would merit 
Commiſeration. Some Examples, I confeſs, there 
are, but then 'tis only when the darling Object is 
guided by one of thoſe deteſtable Deſtroyers of 
human Happineſs : As for Example, a Pair firſt 
bleſt by me, and after united by the no leſs ſacred 
Bonds of Hymen, liv'd for more than ten whole Years 
together in an envied Tranquillity, and mutual 
Satisfaction; *till Intereſt and Ambition, join'd to 
poiſon all the Sweets of Innocence 4nd Love, and 
render their future Days as wretched, as the paſt 
had been the contrary. A preat and mighty Prince 
came arm'd with Pomp and Grandeur, and dazling 
the Eyes of Reaſon in my fair Apoſtate, won her 
to forſake her real Peace in ſearch of vain and noiſy 
Triumphs. She quitted the Bed of her too 
indulgent Husband, and by Ambition led, look'd 
down with Scorn on his heart-rending Griefs, and 
the wondring World's juſt Cenſure. — Am Ithe 
cauſe of this 7 be judge, diſcerning Youth ! and 
clear me from thoſe Aſperſions which foul- mouth d 


Fame may waft to Countries where I am ſtill re- 
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vere'd——But why ſhould I complain of the In- 
juries I receive from Mortals, when my own Mo- 
ther, Celeſtial Venus, too much adhering to the Sug- 
geſtions of rhe worſt of Fiends, permits that Demon 
who uſurps my Shape, to deceive her into Tender- 
neſs >-———ſhe teaches the Wanton her alluring Arts, 
and ſends the Graces to adorn the Looks of thoſe 
moſt Rebels to my Power. 

The God here relaps'd into his former Muſings, 
not able to endure the Repetition of what was ſo 
diſpleaſing to him, without Inquietudes ſuch as 
Mortals feel when treated with Ingratitude by thoſe 
they moſt eſteem; nor could the Stranger aſſume 
Confidence enough to attempr diſturbing the Con- 
templations of a Deity, till three Ladies, all young, 
handſome, gay, and richly habited, diſengaging 
themſelves from the Throng of People, came ſwiſtly 
by the place where he and his divine Informer ſtood ; 
the ruſh: of their Garments as they ſwept along, 
and the Duſt they made, oblig'd as it were the Ob- 
ſervation of thoſe they paſs'd. There goes, (reſum'd 
the ſoftning Power, lifting up his ſhining Eyes) in one of 
thoſe Ladies an Evidence of my abuſed Dominion, 
and in another how little ſway I have with the 
Fair but let us follow them, I doubt not but 
they are either on ſome Aſſignation, or gone aſide 
to talk on ſome Affairs which may let you into their 
Characters more effectually than a Deſcription given 
by any other than themſelves. In ſpeaking theſe 
Words, with _ unheard he purſu'd the way 
they took, and ſaw em ſeated on a little Bench 
which, was placed behind the Pillar of Fortune, 
where they could not be ſeen by any of the Aſſem- 
bly: the Stranger kept ſome paces at a diſtance, 
wanting the gift of Inviſibility which the other had 
aſlumed during his ſtay, till his heavenly Guide 
pointed out a place for him to ſtand, where he might 
unſeen hear all was ſaid. *I know not, cry d one of 
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them, in what manner I ſhall endure, or revenge 
Nis Affront if any other than you, had told 
me he could uſe me ſo, I would not have believ'd 
it but pray repeat what he ſaid over again, 
* for the Rage I was in, has made me loſe great part 
© of it. I do aſſure you, dear Flavia, reply'd the 
© Lady to whom ſhe ſpoke, I urg'd him in the moſt 
© tender manner I was able, told him there was no 
© hope of your Recovery, and that you could not 
die in peace without one kind Farewel from 
him that his Name was perpetually in your 
© mouth, and that you would pardon all his-paſt 
© Unkindneſs if he would give you this laſt teſti- 
© -mony of Remorſe. I wept too. while I talk'd 
to him, but Prayers and Tears were equally in- 
© effetual———he ſeem'd to make a Jeſt of your 
© Deſpair, told me. he wonder'd you could expe& 
* a Man, becauſe he had fool'd away a little time 
© when he had nothing elſe to do; ſhould make a 
© Buſineſs of his Converſation with you——that 
if you had a greater ſtock of Love than you 
© knew hat to do with, there were young Fellows 
© enough in Town, who would be well enough 
©. pleaſed to take it off your hands but for his 
© part, all his Hours were now employ'd in more 
< ſerious Engagements.—Oh the Villain! interrupt- 
© ed the other impatiently, I'll tear out his perfidious 
© Soul——1 cannot bear it I'll be revenged, if 
© there be Poiſon or Dagger to be had. —— Hold, 
bold, reſumed ſhe that had been employ'd in this 
* Afair, one thing I had forgot; Tell her from me, 
© ſaid he, that I would adviſe her not to expoſe her- 
© ſelf or me—theſe ſort of Amours, when publiſh'd, 
© ſerve but to make the Perſons concern'd in them 
* ridiculous to the reſt of the World. I'll hear no 
© mote, cry d Flavia: I regard not my own Cha- 
* racer, that is already ,ruin'd by my inconſide- 
© * rate Paſſion for him; I have too much * 
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© my own Fully, and will now proclaim his Villany— 
not one of his falſe Vows will I conceal his 
Flatteries, his Oaths, his diſſembling Letters, all, 
* all will I this moment publiſh, and make him 
* known for what he is, a Monſter ! In ſpeaking 
© theſe Words, ſhe roſe precipitately from her Seat, 
© and left the place. She was no ſooner out of 
© hearing, than the other two ſhe had left behind 
ger ſet up a loud Laugh: Well, ſays the Lady Ag- 
© gravator, this is certainly the beſt Jeſt that ever 
* happened poor vain unthinking Wretch, to 
© make choice of me for an Advocate in a Love- 
Affair; the Man muſt have been ſtrangely ſtupid 
indeed, to have return'd to a Diſh he had before 
© been cloy'd on, when he ſaw before his Eyes un- 
© taſted Fare.— l am amaz'd the filly Creature 
© could imagine he would like her after having 
© been in my Company. Then, cry'd ſbe who had 
© not ſpoke before, he made love to you immediately ? 
* With all the Paſſion imaginable, anſwer'd the 
other, told me he never ſaw any thing ſo hand- 
* ſome and genteel in his whole Life that 
* every thing about me ſeem'd as it were made on 
* purpoſe to charm him but as for Flavia, he 
* proteſts he never lik'd her, Fortune happened to 
© throw her in his way, at a time when he Wanted. 
* Amuſement, and the Woman was kind, that was: 
* all, and for my part Iam very apt to believe him: 
never thought her agreeable, beſides ſhe's old; 
* ſhe pretends to be but one and twenty, but I'll 
* engage ſhe's thirty at leaſt ; then ſhe paints abo- 
* minably, and wears falſe Hips and as to 
ber Converſation, 'tis redious, ſhe talks nothing 
but Scandal, and is the worſt-natured Woman in 
* the World. But dear Girl, continu'd fbe; 
* boking on her Watch, tis almoſt five, and you muſt 
© know I have promis'd this new Lover to 


him at fix———1I muſt leave you, bur II tell 
| * * You 
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© you to-morrow the Subject of our Chat, I ſup- 
© poſe good part of it will be laughing at Flavie— 
Tis rare Diverſion to us both. Then you are nor 
© afraid of meeting the ſame Fate, cd the 'other. 
No, no, replyd the tenacious Fair, not till I have 
the ſame Imperfections.“ | She was in too much 
haſte to ſay any more; but ſetting herſelf in order as 
ſhe went, tript away full of the thoughts of her 
new Conqueſt, and the Triumph ſhe had gain'd 
over her too believing Friend. 

This little Converſation, ſaid the Deity, may 
give you a taſte of the Diſpoſitions of both Sexes 
in this Iand——moſt Women are fond of circum- 
venting each other in their Amours, and moſt Men 
are more taken with Novelty rhan any other 
Charm. Flavia has given a thouſand "Inſtances of 
her Paſſion for this ingrateful Lover, yet he prefers 
a new Face to all the Endearments ſhe can beſtow, 
and this Lady can eaſily abſolve herſelf for breach 
of that Truſt repoſed in her, to purchaſe the vain- 
glory of a hearc which perhaps may not be three 
days at her Devotion. Thus do they ſpend their 
days in an eternal Round of Hurry and Confuſion— 
Purſuit, which to a Soul truly inſpired by me, is full 
of Fears, Perplexities, and Care, is with them the 
only Pleaſure ; and Enjoyment, the beginning of a 
perfect Lovers Happineſs, puts an end to the Fe- 
licity of theſe imaginary ones. This is a Humour 
ſo near univerſal, that the few who are of a con- 
trary one, are laugh'd at as Affecters of a Romantick 
Singularity, and rarely meet with any other return 
than Scorn from the Objects of their Conſtancy. 
Thus am I affronted even by thoſe who plead my 
Power as the only excuſe they can make for the 
Foibles they are guilty of. The Toung wear my 
Name only as an Umbrage for their Faults, and the 
Old, deceiv'd by their Inſinuations, deſpiſe and 


nate me for the ruin they imagine I bring into their 
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lies: but had the latter of theſe a more juſt 
— of my Influence, they would not ſo often 
by forc'd Marriages, occaſion to their Children 
thoſe Misfortunes they ſeem moſt to dread. I have 
been looking round this numerous Aſſembly to 

int you out a late Inſtance of this unhappy 
ruth; but I ſee he is not here, ſomething has 

revented his coming, tho* he is not withour a 
conſiderable ſhare in the Fortunes of this Well — 
But tho? you ſee him not, I will deſcribe him in ſach 
a manner, that if hereafter he ſlould meet your 


Eyes, you cannot fail of knowing him. 


FCC 


The Hiſtory of the Chevalier Beaujeune, and 
the Beautiful Olivia. 


E is the only Son of a diſtinguiſh'd and 
wealthy Family, a Gentleman of admirable 
Parts, and perfect in all Accompliſhments befitting 
a Youth of Quality: As to his Perſon, it is ex- 
tremely agreeable, and if his Stature will not allow 
him the Epithet of Graceful, the Excellence of his 
Shape, and Genteelneſs of his Air, very well make 
up for that Deficiency——His Limbs are the 
fineſt proportioned that can be, his Features are 
regular, his Eyes and Complexion the moſt lovely 
in the World; his Manner of Addreſs enchanting, 
but of a Humour which few can equal, and is in- 
finitely more valuable than all his other Charms. 
To make his Character compleat, he has always. 


behav'd in ſo exemplary a manner to his Parents, 
that it is with Juſtice they look on him as the De- 
light and Glory of their Age; but alas ! *cis his 
Obedience that has been fatal to him, and by per- 
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ſevering in that Virtue, even in the tendereſt pare 
of Self-denial, he has been oblig'd to the exerciſe 
of another equally mericorious, but more painful, 
Patience is now his greateſt ſtudy, and in his Cir- 
cumſtance is one of the ſevereſt Tasks which Hu- 
manity can undertake. 

The old Chevalier, tho* the beſt of Husbands 
to a no leſs deſerving Wife, with whom he has livd 
in a continual Series of mutual Happineſs, ſeems 
to have forgot it was to me he ow'd the Founda- 
tion of his Marriage-Bliſs; and induced only by the 
Proſpect of a great Fortune, oblig'd his Son con- 
trary to his Inclinations to wed Olivia. It muſt 
be confeſs d indeed that ſhe is one of the moſt 
lovely Women on Earth; but all the Affections of 
his Soul being before engaged, he had no Eyes to 
ſee her Charms; The Compulſion which- his Duty 
to thoſe he thought it the higheſt Crime to diſobey, 
laid on him to marry her, made her appear yet leſs 
agreeable; and tho* he knew her to be a celebrated 
Toaſt, and that there were few who would not 
envy him the Poſſeſſion of her, yet he look'd on 
himſelf as exceedingly unhappy. The Lady not leſs 
averſe, declar'd to ſome of her Intimates, on her 
Marriage-day, that were it in her power to chuſe 
Death would be more welcome than her intended 
Bridegroom. But ſee the Difference of Tem- 
pers! Beaujeune, tho in obedience to a Parent's 
Will he had torn himſelf from a young Lady who 
he lov'd above his Life, and given his Hand, where 
he found nothing to engage his Heart, endeavour'd 
by the moſt obliging Carriage in the world to keep 
her from ſuſpecting his want of Tenderneſs; while 
Olivia, on the contrary, let the whole World into 
the Secret of her diſlike, was always traducing him 
Abroad, and ſtudying ways to make him uneaſy at 
Home. The old Chevalier and his Lady, now 
too well convinc'd of their Ertor, wiſhd in 110 
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for a poſſibility of diſſolving that Knot they had 
"taken ſo much pains to rye——The Ill- humour 
of their Daughter-in-law, extended not only to 
her Husband, but to all thoſe for whom ſhe thought 
he had an eſteem ——ſhe affronted his Siſters, tho 
the moſt deſerving young Ladies in the World, and 
one of them a ſhining Example for thoſe of her 
Sex to follow, who would be counted either wiſe, 
or virtuous: —uſed his Parents with III- 
manners; in fine, ſhe was civil to none but who 
would purchaſe her Favour, by railing at a Family 
which her greateſt Honour was to be ally'd to. 
Continual Jars made at length their living together 
intolerable they parted by Conſent, he muſt 
have been infatuated to have been diſſatisſied with 
this Separation, and ſhe ſought it for Reaſons 
which in a ſhort time after diſcover'd themſelves to 

her Confuſion. Her Hatred of Beaujeune was not 
greater than her Love of Marfilius, a young Officer, 
who taking the favourable opportunity of her Diſ- 
agreement with her Husband, made his Addreſſes to 
her. Never Woman had taken a greater Pleaſure 
in cenſuring the Actions of her own Sex, nor was 
more ſevere on every little Failing ; but now the 
time was come, to prove that the moſt rigid are nor 
always the moſt free from the ſame Faults which 
they condemn.——Now was the time when ſhe 
was to be ridicul'd in her turn, and ſuffer for that 
Self-Sufficiency which had made her triumph in 
the Misfortunes of others. She was no ſooner ac- 
quainted with Marfilius, than ſhe became enamour'd 
of him; he was a Man too much accuſtom'd to 
Gallantry, not to perceive the Advantage he had 
gain'd, nor would he take the faint Repulſes ſhe 
gave, as abſolute Denials. In ſhort he ask'd, 
and he obtain'd all that his Paffion could entreat, 
or her's beſtow————for a while they revel'd in 
all the Joys that the Gratification of looſe Deſire 


could 
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could yield not a Week, ſcarce a Day paſs'd 
without renewing their amorous Stealths.— The 
place of their meeting was the Houſe of a female 
Confidant, who was too well bribed to Secrecy to 
reveal the Correſpondence ; but Perſons of their 
Figure could not frequent ſuch a place without 
notice being taken. Beaujeune had Intelligence of it, 
and plac d Spies to obſerve when they were toge- 
ther, and bring him an account. One day, which 
happened to be the fatal one, Marfilius was told 
by a Perſon who wiſh'd him well, that to his cer- 
tain knowledge he was ſuſpected to have an Amour 
with Olivia, and that her Husband was a Man 
of roo much Spirit to ſuffer the Diſhonour unre- 
venged, it by any means he could arrive at the 
certainty ; therefore adviſed him to be cautious in 
his Proceedings with that Lady. Marflius thank d 
him, and promis d that he would, nor did he ſay 
more than he intended to perform: for being that 
Evening to meet her by Appointment, he writ to 
her, deſiring ſhe would defer the Happineſs ſhe 
had made him hope till ſome other time, letting 
her know.the caution had been given him, and the 
reaſons of it. But ſhe, loſt in impatient - Wiſhes, 
and deaf to all but the Suggeſtions of her Paſſion, 
could not ſupport an Interruption of Delight, and 
ſent him back for Anſwer, that the care of Repu- 
tation was alone her Buſineſs; and if ſpe regarded 
not what the World ſhould ſay in ſuch a caſe, ſhe 
thought it would ill become him to be aſſiduous 
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After this, there was nothing left for him to urge, 
and if he had attempted any further Arguments, 
he thought it would have been look'd on either as 
the effect of a too little Inclination for her Favours, 
or too great a Fan of what might enſue from the 
Jealouſy of her Husband In fine, they met, 
and the Spies which the injur'd Beaujeune 51, 
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- ploy'd, bringing him immediate Notice, he went 
Pl — 2 and taking proper Perſons 
with him to be witneſs of the Truth of what he 
ſhould hereafter report, found the amorous Pair in 
a Poſture which would admit of no Excuſe: The 
Detection was evident, and it would have been ra- 
ther an Aggravation, than an Alleviation of their 
Guilt, to have attempted a denial of it. Mar- 
filius jump'd from the Bed, naked as he was, and 
flew into another Room to conceal his Confuſion 
The Lady behav'd with more Courage, and with a 
Countenance which had in it nothing either of 
Shame or Penitence ; Well, Sir, ſaid ſbe, you have 
taken a great deal of pains to certify yourſelf of 
that which you might eaſily have known long 
ſince II never diſſembled the fix'd Averſion I 
had for you, and you mult. be a Man of little Pe- 
netration, not to (diſtinguiſh it was not to the 
Coldneſs of my Conſtitution you ow'd the Inſenſibi- 
lity you found in me. This manner of Behaviour 
ſo unufually met with in a tranſgreſſing Wife, and 
ſo little to be expected from a Lady who had been 
accuſtom'd to. boaſt of the ſevereſt Virtue, aſto- 
niſh'd her Husband to that degree, that he could 
ſcarce believe himſelf awake, or that his Ears and 
Eyes had not deceiv'd him : he made not, however, 
the leaſt Reply ro what ſhe had ſaid, prevented from 
doing it; either by Rage or Grief, or that there 
were no Words proper to reproach” her Crime, 

and inſolent Vindication of it, but ſuch as he 
would not make uſe of; therefore turning co 
the Perſons who had accompanied him thither, and 
deſiring them to take notice of what they had ſeen 
and heard, went haſtily out of the Room, leaving 
her to reflect on what her ungovern'd Paſſion” had 


reduced her to, and-the Conſequences which muſt 
infallibly attend it. | 
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Marfilius remov'd himſelf the next Day, and if 
Beaujeune harboured any Thoughts of calling him 
to an account for the Injury he had done him. in 
the manner which is moſt common, the leaſt alloy. 
able both by the Laws of Heaven and Earth ; he 
found himſelf without the means, and he was 
obliged to take another and more publick Method 
of proceeding. What an uvhappy Change 
has this Lady's Miſmanagement created in her 
Affairs !——lacely ſhe was the Pride and Glory of 
her own Family, and (but, for a few Failings 
in her Temper, which 'twas hoped Time and 
Conſideration would make her repent) the Deſire 
of her Husband's. Her Beauty render'd her an 
Object of Love to all chat ſaw her, and the Reputa- 
tion of her great Virtue, of the Eſteem of all 
who heard her Name. — — What is ſhe now! 
— is ſne not by ſo much more contemptible, 
as ſhe was formerly more revere d !——the Voice 
of Praiſe, is now turn'd to Reproach and Infamy— 
the Eye of Admiration is for ever clos'd, and the 
keen Looks of Scorn and Deteſtation meet her 
where'er ſhe goes——Diſdain Abroad, Remorſe at 
Home, haunt her perpetually——how truly wretch- 
ed is ſhe, how perfectly happy might ſhe have 
been. Thus is it, (continued the God, fighing as 
he ſpcke) that moſt People miſtake the way to Blils, 
and follow that which leads to, Wretchedneſs and 
endleſs Woe——Had Olivia been of the Temper 
of the Dutcheſs De Marbien, or were her Lord of 
the Diſpoſition of Beaujeune, how compleatly felici- 
tous would be the State of both? But to make 
you comprehend my Meaning in this Comeraſt, 1 
will give you ſome Particulars of this unhappy 7 
Pair, whoſe Greatneſs ſerves only to mak 


-Misfortunes more conſpicuous. "ez 
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of the Duke and Dutcheſs de 
The Hi O MARBIEN. 


HE Duke de Marbien, when he was very 

young, imagin'd himſelf violently in love; 
that is, had a vile Paſſion for the poſſeſſion of the 
Daughter of a Chevalier, who had it not in his 
power to render her any other way worthy the Ad- 
dreſſes of a Man of his Quality, than by an extra- 
ordinary Education; neither had her Perſon any of 
thoſe killing Beauties, which, at firſt ſight, ſubdue 
the Hearrs of Men her greateſt Charm lies 
in her Mind, and that moſt noble Part, Heaven 
has endow'd with Graces which are not to be ex- 
ceeded by any of her Sex, nor indeed equall'd but 
by a very few. — She has an unaffected Modeſty, 
which the moſt malignant Tongue of baſe De- 
traction never yet had power to ſully -a Prudence 
far above the promiſe of her years ; and to temper, 
as it were, the Auſterity of the ſeverer Virtues, a 
Sweetneſs of Humour, an obliging Affability of Be- 
haviour, which endears her Converſation to all who 
are happy enough to enjoy it; all, I ſay, but him, 
who moſt ſhe wiſhes to enga Such as ſhe is, 
however, the Duke was once ſo much enamour'd of 
her, that he declar'd to all the world, and at that 
time ſpoke his true Sentiments, That if he did not 
obtain her, he ſhould be the moſt miſerable Man on 
Earth. At firſt indeed, he ſollicited her but for a 
Miſtreſs, but her Behaviour ſoon convinced him of 
his Error, and made him ſee ſhe knew the value of 
her Virtue better: his Addreſſes were then con- 
verted into the moſt honourable ones, and it was a 


long time, that even on thoſe Terms ſhe would 
conſent to hear him.— He had then a Father living 
whe. 
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who was not only one of the moſt avaricious, but 
moſt cunning Men of the Age ; ſhe doubted nor 
but his Indignation, that his Son ſhould' marry 
without a Fortune, would prompt him to take all 
the Meaſures his inventive Policy could form, to 
render her unhappy ; and had too much Penetration 
not to ſee, that the Son had not a ſtability of Na- 
ture ſufficient to defend his Paſſion from thoſe Ar- 
tifices the other would practiſe ro ſubvert it. She 
was not indeed without feeling the moſt tender Re- 
gard for him the prodigious vehemence of Love, 
which he profeſs'd, inſpir'd her with a deſire ot 
making him a grateful return, if any proſpe& had 
appear'd of doing it without rendring herſelf un- 
happy by yielding to her Wiſhes ; but ſhe was too 

- wiſe to make any one the Confidant of her Inclins- 
tions, and from him who had created them, moſt 
carefully conceal'd them. Tis to be believ'd, not 
all the Efforts of his aſſiduous Paſſion, nor all the 
ſofrning Pleas of her own ſecret Wiſhes, would 
have oblig'd her to marry him, if her Father had 
not, prompted by Ambition, forc'd her to be mile- 
rably Great.— The Nuptials were celebrated with 
the utmoſt ſecrecy, for fear of an Interruption from 
the Parents of the Duke; but from the firſt night of 
her becoming a Wife, ſhe may date the ra of her 
Misfortunes. .The morning was but in its dawn, 
when the Endearments of this new wedded Pair 
received a dreadful Diſturbance.— The Duke's Fa- 
ther having Intelligence of what was done, accom- 
pany'd by a great number of Gentlemen, broke 
into the Chamber where they lay ; and after loading 
them both with Reproaches, forc'd the trembling 
Bridegroom to quit his Scene of Bliſs, and go with 
them. — All manner of Stratagems were made ule o 
to annul the Marriage, but in vain ; and the Che- 
valier had this Satisfaction for the ruin of bis 
Child's Repoſe, to think thar, in ſpite of all = 
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Endeayours to the contrary, he was the Father of a 
Dutcheſs: But the Soul-torturing Anguiſn of that 
unfortunate Lady is not to be expreſs d, and 
ſhould I, I, who was witneſs of her ſecret Pangs, 
her agonizing Complaints, heard by no Ears but 
mine, aim at a Deſcription, it would but wrong 
the unutterable Woe ſhe labour'd under But 
think, generous Stranger! think what it muſt be 
to loſe at once all that the Soul holds dear to 
know one's ſelf clear, even in Thought, of Sin, yet 
to be upbraided as the moſt guilty Criminal; to 
have the name of Wife, yet be depriv'd of all can 
make that Title pleaſing. Form, if it be poſſible, 
an Idea of ſuch a State, and judge what ſhe en- 
dur d. She faw her Husband no more in many 
Months, he was carried down to a Country Sear, 
Where he was debarr'd even from the privilege of 
Writing; and to eſtrange his Affections, the art- 
ful old Politician had placed in the Houſe ſeveral of 
the moſt beautiful Courtezans the Iſland afforded.— 
At firſt he was like one diſtracted, rav'd inceffantly 
on his dear Bride, and exclaim'd againſt the cruelty 
and injuſtice of his Father; bur abſence, and the 
allurements of thoſe Wantons, ſoon made him for- 
ger her, and he became pleas'd with thoſe riotous 
Delights he was permitted to indulge in. lt 
Las not, till he cou'd hear her ſpoke of with all the 
Contempt imaginable, and not defend her, that he 
was permitted to return to Town; and by that 
time, Grief had made fo great a change in her, who 
I have already told you was never Miſtreſs of a y 
extraordinary Charms, that ſhe was ſcarce to 
known. He made her a Viſit, bur how different, 
Oh great Jupiter! how vallly diſtant from what it 
had been, was his Behaviour now! thoſe Extaſies 
at meeting thoſe Pangs at patting—thoſe melting, 
dying Tenderneſſes which had been accuſtom'd to 
convince her that he loy'd, were now no more. — He 
| | TORY eee 
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excus'd his Silence indeed, and told her, that no- 
thing cou'd give him ſo much Affliction, as the 
fears he ſhould not be able to live with her in the 
manner he could wiſh, till the Death of his Father 
ſhould leave him ſole Maſter of his Actions; but 
whenever that happen d, he would compleat his own 
and her felicity, and in the mean time conjur d her 
to be eaſy.— But in what a manner did he ſay all 
this !——his Words, his Air, his Geſtures, ſeem' d 
all forc'd and ſtudy'd; too well, alas, ſhe ſay, 
that my enlivening Fire had left his Breaſt, and no- 
thing now but cold Indifference reign'd. She 
was ſeveral times about to reproach him with ſo 
viſible an Alteration, but he put it out of her 
power by ſome conſtrain'd Endearment, whenever 
he found by her looks, that ſhe deſign'd any ſuch 
thing. The little time he ſtay'd with her, which 
did not exceed an hour, he kept talking fo faſt him- 
ſelf, that he gave her not the liberty to utter much ; 
and the hurry of her Spirits, between joy and hope, 
fear and jurprize, join'd with his Intentions, 
depriv'd her of preſence of Mind to ſpeak and 
act as otherwiſe ſhe would have done.—She fretted 
after he was gone, that ſhe had ſaid no more, but 
conſole d herſelf with the thoughts of what ſhe would 
ſay when next ſhe ſaw him, which he had told her 
ſhould be in a few days. With Emotions ſuitable 
to the Circumſtances ſhe was in, did ſhe expect him 
days, weeks, months, but found his Promiſes and 
her Hopes were vain.—The natural Mildneſs of her 
- Diſpoſition made her endure this treatment with 
more Patience than moſt Women would have done; 
and tho none could love with greater Ardency, wiſh 
with more Paſſion,. nor feel the unutterable Tor- 
tures which ſpring from Tenderneſs abus'd with a 
nicer Senſibility, yet ſhe choſe rather to ſupport 
em all, than wake any Complaints which ſhould * 
to the prejudice of his Reputation, who — 
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cruelly inflicted em. But the Chevalier was of a 
different Humour; he reſolv'd, tho' againſt her 
Will, to procure a Remedy for ſome part of the 
Misfortune ſhe ſuſtain'd He knew there was a 
Method to be taken to enable her to live like the 
Wife of a Duke, and to that end, ſent Perſons pro- 

r to be employ'd in ſuch Caſes, to give him norice, 
That if he did not make a fitting Proviſion for her, 
the Law to which ſhe ſhould have recourſe, would 
oblige him to do it. Such a Remonſtrance both by the 
Father and Son had been long expeRed, and having 
before conſulted what anſwer to make, aſſured thoſe 
who were charged with the Commiſſion, that every 
thing ſhould be done becoming the Honour of rhe 
Duke, and that the Lady ſhould be ſatisfy'd in all 
reaſonable Demands, but inſiſted on having ten days 
time before any Proſecution ſhould be enter'd : this 
was aſſented to, but they had other Views, which, 
deſigning as he was himſelf, the Chevalier ſaw not 
into. — Before the expiration of the time, the Duke 
ſent privately to entreat to ſpeak with his Wife; 
he had contriv'd it ſo, as to be certain of the Ge- 
valier's being abroad when his Meſſenger ſhould ar- 
rive with a Billet, the Contents whereof were 


theſe. 


To the Dutcheſs de Marbien. 


FHO 1 know there are a thouſand Appearances 
which may juſily make you ſuſpect my want of that 
enderneſs I ought to have; yet I do not quite deſpair, 
but that a day will come, when you ſhall allow my Paſ- 
fion to be rather increas d than diminiſh'd by the Obſtacles 
it has met with. — You know, my deareſt Angel, that I 
ran the riſque of every thing to make you my Wife, and 
ſure I have not had long enough the Bleſſing of calling you 
ſo, to be weary of it already.—— No, by the immortal 
Gods, you are dearer to me than my Soul, and were it 
P 3 ' poſe 
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Poſſible for you to gueſs the Torments 1 endure in a ti 
forc'd Abſence, and conſtram'd Neglect, I am certain 
your ſoft, your gentle Nature, would more pity than con- 
demn me.——1 could not live, ere it not for the Hipe jj 
paſſing a thouſand days of F.y with you, in recompen.e for 
thoſe 1 linger out in fruitleſs Languiſhments without you - 
but why do I waſte that precious time in writing to you, 
which may be much better employ'd in your dear, wor 
wiſh'd for Society. ¶ have an opportunity of ſeeing yuu 
unknown to my watchful Father, I beg therefore you wil 
come with the Meſſenger, who will conduct you where ] 
am———T die to ſee you, and to convince you, if poſſible 
how much I am | ; 


Your moſt paſſionately Tender, 
and ever Faithful Husband, 
MARBIEN. 


In a Poſtſcript, continu'd the Deity, there were 
theſe Words. 


Fearing the News ſhould by ſome means reach my au- 
gry Father Ears, I durſt not venture to the Chevalier's, 
therefore entreat nothing may prevent my Happineſs this 
opportunity Heaven only knows when I. ſhall gain aut 
ther, Once more, till I ſee you, adieu. 


'Tho? there are few Women of more Penetration 
than this unhappy Lady, yer ſhe ſaw not into the 
Snare laid for her—Surprize and Joy had blinded 
her. — She went, tranſported. with the recoverd 
Kindneſs of her dear Lord—theſe few and ill-diſſem- 
bled Lines of Tenderneſs, were ſufficient to chaſe 
from her Boſom all the Deſpair and gloomy Cares 
that had ſo long inhabited it. She was now all 
Rapture even Doubt was now no more—ſo caly 
is it to deceive a Mind unpractis'd in Deceit, and ſo 
liable is Humanity to credit what they wiſh—nor 
did ſhe. in his preſence entertain the leaſt ſuſpicion 
of his Tru | 


Her own exceſſive Rapture took 
ü £25: away 
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away the power of diſcerning if his were feignd or 
real After a thouſand ſeemingly render Prote- 
| ſtations, and renew'd Vows of never changing 
Love, which his Father (too perfectly skill'd in the 
Art of Diſſimulation) had inſtructed him to make, 
he at laſt told her, that not being able to command 
any part of the Eſtate till his Father's Death, he 
would ſettle all upon her which was allow'd for his 
own Subſiſtence: Tis indeed, ſaid he, but a trifle, 

but it is better than nothing, and is indeed my All 
were it ten thouſand times as much, I ſhould with 
pleaſure reſign it to you—bur the implacable Tem- 
per of my cruel Father makes him reſolve to ſtand 
a ſuit of Law with yours, and I much fear his In- 
tereſt at Court will weigh down the Juſtice of your 
Cauſe —Peſides, continu d he, ſhould you pro- 
ceed againſt him by thoſe means which are threat- 
ned, it will add to his Inveteracy, and, perhaps, 
make him cut us both off; but in accepting this 
ſmall moiety, which is in my own power to give 
you, he will diſcover not only the greatneſs of my 
Paſſion, but alſo the Generoſity of your "Temper, 
and be convinc'd, which yer he never was, that it 
was not on any mercenary ſcore you conſented to 
be mine. He clos'd his Inſinuations with Preſſures 
ſo tender, and ſo engaging to her who lov'd, that if 
ſhe heſitated at all before ſhe comply'd, it was only 
to return thoſe deluſive Careſſes ſhe receiv'd from 
him, with the ſincereſt and moſt ardent that a mo- 
delt Bride could give. In fine, ſhe readily acquieſced 
to every thing he ſaid, and ſhe had no ſooner pro- 
nounc'd the Grant, than giving a Stamp with his 
Foot there came into the Room a Lawyer, and a 
couple of Perſons for Witneſſes, who had been plac'd 
by him in a readineſs, to draw up the Writings. She 
could not help being a little alarm'd to find he had 
dealt with ſo much Artifice, but having given her 
conſent, would not recede from it. The Settle- 
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ment being made, there was no farther occaſion for 
Diſſimulation: The Duke immediately bethougbt 
him of ſome urgent Buſineſs, which he had till then 
forgot, begg'd her pardon, and took his leave,— 
The Chevalier, at her return home, was almoſt 
diſtracted, to find ſhe had ſuffer'd herſelf to be ſo 
much impos'd on ; and to her other Anxieties, had 
that of being perpetually reproach'd by the Family, 
for her too great Fondneſs and Eaſineſs of Belief— 
They led her fo ill a Life, that ſhe was oblig'd to 
leave their Houſe.——She took private Lodgings in 
a retir'd Corner of the World, and contented ber- 
ſelf to live (now ſhe was the Wife of a Duke) in 
a more obſcure and frugal manner, than ſhe hal 
done while only the Daughter of a private Gentle 
man: But the inward Diſquiets of her trouble 
Mind are not to be expreſs'd ; and what render' 
her Agitations more perplexing than the worſt d 
certain Evils could have done, was the racking 
Suſpence her Thoughts were continually involr' 
in; her Affection for her Husband would not per- 
mit her to judge of him with that Severity his Ac- 
tions merited, and yet ſhe could not, when ſhe 
conſulted her Judgment, believe he meant her 
fair. She writ him ſeveral Letters of Complaint ; 
which, becauſe ſhe doubted an Interception, were 
not directed to his Father's; and the Strats- 
gems ſhe was obligd to contrive, to have them 
deliver'd into his own hands, were not only very 
expenſive, but alſo difficult to be accompliſh d. 
She had ſometimes Anſwers which ſeem'd fo ob- 
liging from him, however, as made her not repent 
the trouvle ſhe had taken. WR 
At length the Criſis of her Fate arriv'd —— the 
Duke's Sncerity and Conftancy was now on the 


1+ [x [nigh Father yielded to Heaven a Life which 
had 
In, 


been the moſt remarkable, both for Good and 
of any Statelman of his 'T1me,——There — 
ths? * * 
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now no longer a Pretence for living a-part ; and, 
the Funeral over, ſhe did not doubt but he would 
give her that Teſtimony of his Eſteem —But, how 
did all her golden Expectations vaniſh I- How, on 
a ſudden, did all her high-rais'd Hopes fink down 
for ever, and leave to Miſery and Deſpair all her 
ſucceeding Days !-- When ſhe was indulging 
Contemplation on the Happinefs ſhe imagin'd her- 
ſelf about to enjoy— when every Knock ſhe heard 
at the Gate, ſhe tancy'd was her dear Lord coming 
to fetch her from her obſcure Retreat, and place 
her in his Arms and Palace——when every Pulſe 
beat high with warm recruited Spirits then 
then arriv'd the killing D:ſappointment |!——Being 
told a ſtrange Gentleman defir'd to ſpeak with ner, 
ſhe made no queſtion but he came from the Duke, 
becauſe ſhe admitted no Viſiters, but ſuch as were 
known to the Houſe ; and, ordering he ſhould be 
admitted, was ſaluted by a grave Perſon, but one 
in whoſe reſerv'd and cloomy Countenance ſhe read 
part of her Doom. She receiv'd from his Hands 
a Letter, which, by the Superſcription knowing it 
came from her Husband, ſhe open'd with a mixture 
of Joy and Fear, and found in it theſe Lines. 


To the Dutcheſs De MAR BIEN. 


N EXT tothe never having done an Injury, the beſt 
thang we can do, is, to repent of having been guilty 
of one. J am too ſenfible how infinitely I have finned 
againſt the Obedience 1 ow'd the beſt of Fathers in my 
Marriage with yu, ever to make my Crime become my 
Pleaſure. As cannot deny but you are my lawful 
Wife, I hope it will be a ſufficient Puniſhment, that 1 
have it not in my power to make choice of one whoſe Birth 
might be more agreeable. I could wifh there were a 
Poſſubilty of Happineſs with you ; but when I conſider 
the prodigious Diſparity between us, it cannot be. 
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would have you, therefore, be as eaſy as you can in this $. 
paration ; and to make you ſo, as far as is conſiſtent with 
my Quality, or Peace of Mind, I ſhall add confiderably to 
your Allowance ; and if I do not raiſe it to an Incume 
which may ſupport you as the Dutcheſs de Marbien, it 
ſhall, however, be more than the Daughter of a Chera- 
lier could expect. This is all I can do for you, and 
defire you will not diſturb the juſt Grief I am in for the 
boſs of ſo excellent a Parent, by any of thoſe fond Om- 
plaints you have hitherto been ſo full of ——Tendemeſ,, 
either ill-time'd, or undefir'd, is always unwelcome ; and 
that the continuance of yours ought to be ſo to me, is the 
Opinion of the World, as well as of him, who has uo 
other Migfortune, but what his Unadviſedneſs has drawn 
on him, in becoming 


Your Husband, 


MARBITX. 


Had an inſtant Flaſh of Lightning darted upon 
her, it could not have blaſted her more than the 
ſight of this. It ſeem'd fo groſly rude, as well 
as barbarous and unjuſt, that ſcarce could ſhe be- 
lieve twas in the power of Man to act with ſuch 
Brutality ; much more him who ſhe had always 
look'd on as the moſt polite, and beſt-natur'd of his 
Sex. She read it again, and again, unwilling {till 
ro truſt her Eyes, till he who brought it, told her, 
in a very abrupt manner, that ſhe ought not to be 
ſurpriz d at the Contents of that Letter that 


the could not but be ſenſi ble how much the Duke 


had demean d himſelf by marrying her——and that 
ſhe muſt expect the daily Remonſtrances he had 
from his Friends, for the Imprudence he had been 
guilty of, would, in time, open his Eyes to fee bis 
Misfortune, and oblige him to throw off a fooliſh 
| Paſſion, which had been ſo much to the Gilgdvanrage, 
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of his Reputation among People of true Senſe. —— 
Here, not all her Stock of Patience could enable 
her to hear him run on in this manner, withour In- 
terrüption. — How, cha ſbe, would it be to bis 
Diſreputation, to love the Woman he has made his 
Wife? a Woman who, both before and fince her 
Marriage, may challenge the whole World to tax 
her with an Action that could taint her Fame? 
"Tis viie !——tis monſtrous this Aſſertion! and 
below the Dignity of a Man of Senſe or Honour 
to make uſe of !-—Q—I woo'd not him; and if I 
was of a Birth inferiour, as I confeſs I am, why 
did he ſo ſtrenuouſly preſs to raiſe me? -l had 
been content in humble Meanneſs —nor had a 
Wiſh to know the envy'd Torments of the Great, — 
O! wou'd, (continu'd ſhe, burſting into Tears) wou'd 
the Day which join'd our Hands had laid me in the 
Grave, I had been happier far. What am I a 
Gainer by theſe Nuptials, but knowledge of Diſ- 
quiet? A happy——happy Maid I was—am 
now a wretched Wife —— 

The Agony with which ſhe utter'd theſe Words; 
would have mov'd any Heart leſs ſavage than his 
to whom they were directed. But he had Intereſts 
of his own, which took from him all that little 
Compaſſion he receiv'd from Nature, and was not 
one of thoſe who are capable of being influenc'd 
by Honour or Juftice : and tho* ſhe condeſcended 
to entreat him even on her Knees, to move her 
Lord in her behalf, he quitted her without any In- 
tentions of performing her Requeſt. 

The diſtreſs'd Dutcheſs, afterward, made ſeveral 
fruitleſs Attempts to come to the Speech of her 
Lord. He had order'd his Servants to deny her 
admittance to him ; and ſhe could never hear any 
thing from him for a long time, but by the Han 
of the Perſon who had brought her that diſtracti 
Letter. Ar laſt, finding all her Endeavouts 


for 


_ 

for a Reconciliation were in vain, ſhe ſuffer'd her 
Friends (for ſhe was now grown incapable of ma. 
naging any thing herſelf) to procure the ſigning of 
that Addition to her Settlement which he had pro- 
mis'd her. She then return'd to her Father's 
Houſe, and was brought into ſo deplorable a Con- 
dition with continual Grief, that they employ'd all 
their Cares to comfort her. 

Bur Paſſions the moſt violent, are ſeldom, if ever, 
immortal: Time, and the Impoſſibility there ap- 
pear'd that ever ſhe ſhould know a better State, 
made that ſhe was in fit more eaſy on her.—She 
grew more ſedate, and at length gave hopes to 
thoſe about her, that ſhe would once more regain 
her former Tranquillity. But while ſhe had been 
ſtruggling with Afflictions, which none but thoſe 
who feel can comprehend, the unthinking Duke was 
roving round the World in ſearch of Pleaſures, 
The Meſſenger which had brought her that cruel 
Letter, and had ſtill continu'd to go to her while 
there was occaſion for an Ambaſlador, was the 
chief Promoter of his Revels, and Partaker in them; 
not that he was of a diſpoſition fo ſenſible of Plea- 
ſure, but an indigent Fortune, with a mercenary 
Soul, made him find Advantages in the Riots of 
this young Nobleman, which he would never have 
reap'd from his good Senſe, and cool Conſide- 
ration. | 

After ſome Years of one continu'd Extravagance, 
the Dake, either thro* the natural Inconſtancy of 
his 'Temper, or the Reflection how much he had 
been drawn in by his unworthy Companion to em- 
bezel his Eſtate, made him grow weary of it. 
He began to think there were Comforts in Retire- 
ment; and falling into the Converſation of the ſober 
Part of Mankind, more than he had done, was per- 
ſuaded by them to take home his Dutcheſs —— 


He ſent for her juſt at the time that ſhe was begin 
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ning to live eaſy without him: but that unhappy 
Lady is doom'd to everlaſting Inquietudes ; her 
Duty told her ſhe muſt obey the Pleaſure of her 
Husband. He brought her to his Houſe, but Love 
had no part in his Reſolution. ——He liv'd with her 
indeed, bur ſhe is with him as a Houſe-keeper, as 
4 Nurſe ; ſhe manages his Affairs attends him 
when indiſpos d, and is the perpetual Subject to 
vent his Spleen on, when diſſatisfy d. Her Life 
is one continu'd Scene of Affliction; and tho” ſhe 
bears it without complaining, ſhe could not be able 
to ſupport her Sufferings with Life, if the omnipo- 
tent Jupiter did not lengthen her Chain of Days, 
on purpoſe for an example to thole Wives who 
think themſelves unhappy, and fly out into Extra- 
vagancies for trifling Wrongs, when balanc'd againſt 
her's. | 


Thus, purſu'd the Deity, you ſee the Difference 
between Men: theſe two Stories are of unfortu- 
nate Matches, and yet the Perſons the direct Op- 
poſites of each other. The accompliſh'd Beaujeune 
uſed with the greateſt Civility the worſt humour d of 
her Sex, whom he married but by Compuljion ; the 
Duke de Marbien, with the utmoſt Barbarity one of 
the very beſt, whom his own Iuclination and Sollici- 
tations alone had made his Wife. 

Bur having related the Misfortunes which theſe 
two Families have brought on themſelves, I cannot 
paſs over in ſilence thoſe of a third; which, if poſ- 
ſible, exceed the others, and will give you an Ex- 


ample of Mutability, ſuch as perhaps you have not 
often heard of, 
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-The Hiſtory of the Chevalier Blantier, Olim. 
pia, and the unfortunate Silenia. 


B. ANTIER was left, by his careful Father 
D in poſſeſſion of ſuch immenſe Riches, that, tho 
he was deſcended from no more than a Race of 
Citizens, he had a good pretence to match among 
the Nobility ; and it was his Mother's Hope, as 
well as her Ambition, that he would do ſo, —— 
But the fair Olimpia, a Nymph of his own degree, 
but far inferiour in Wealth, appear'd to him to hare 
Charms far beyond any he could find at Court. — 
She is indeed very handſome, and before ſhe grew 
fat, was perfectly well ſhaped, and genteel, has a 
good deal of Gaity in, her Humour, and a great 
Share of Wit At firſt he addreſs'd her but in 
private, and was not quite reſolv'd whether he 
ſhould proſecute his Pretenſions ſo far as Marriage, 
or not; but the Affair ſoon took air, and his Mo- 
ther, to her very great Vexation, was inform'd of 
it. I will not prolong the little Aceount I have 
to make you, by any Repetitions of the Remon- 
ſtrances ſhe made him: I ſhall only tell you, that, 
beſide the Diſappointment, ſhe conſider d ſuch 4 
Marriage would be to the high Expectations ſhe 
had form'd to herſelf ; ſhe had alfa; an extreme 
Averſion to the Father and Mother: of Olimpia, and 
- was withal, one of the worſt- temper d. Women in 
the World. dJ bid þ 
You may therefore judge with what Inveteracy 
ſhe ſet herſelf to croſs his Inclinations there. 
There was nothing ſhe could invent of ill, but ſhe 
reported it of her; and join'd to her Commands, 
Inſinuations ſo artful and well prepar d, that 3 
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ort time ſhe brought him off, not only from vi 
ai her at all, but alſo to carry his Addreſſes elſe- 
here. 
* Had ſhe liv'd, 'tis probable ſhe might have ſeen 
him marry'd according to her wiſh : but how ridi- 
culouſly induſtrious are Mortals, who waſte the pre- 
cious Time they might enjoy, in racking Cares and 
Schemes, which, 'tis a thouſand to one if they live 
to ſee accompliſh'd And how vain is it to think to 
diſappoint the Decrees of Fate When ſhe had moſt 
buſineſs, as ſhe thought, for Life, Death pur a pe- 
riod to her Stratagems, and robb'd her buſy, 
buſtling Spirit of the power of farther Action: Yet 
preſerving her Reſolution to the laſt, even when 
the convulſive Pangs, which parted Soul and Body, 
ſhook her unyielding Heart with the greateſt Vio- 
lence, ſhe order'd her Son to draw near the Bed: 
and taking hold of one of his Hands, and eagerly 
preſſing it between her's, after having prepar d him 
for what ſhe had to ſay, by reminding him of the 
Duty that was owing ro a Parent, and that their ® 
Commands ought no leſs punctually to be obey'd 
after their Death, than when alive——and bringi 
to his memory ſome tender Inſtances of the Indul- 
"gence with which ſhe had treated him —T fear, 
00 ſhe, that, when I am no more, you will return 
to Olimpia, and that unworthy Woman will at © laſt 
triumph over all the Care I have taken to prevent 
your Ruin, He aſſured her, That he never 
Wauld think of her, and begg'd her to be ſatisfy d: 
but that was impoſſible to make her; and ſhe told 
him, ſhe could not die till he had taken an Oath 
never to marry her. This he ſerupled not to de, - 4 
and imprecated ten thouſand Curſes on himſelf aud | 


Poſterity, if ae broke it. 
Now Iam eaſy, zeſum'd ſhe ; I could not reſign 
my Soul till you had given me this Satisfaction 
may the Vow you have taken be regiſter'd in Hea- 
ven 
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ven, and while you keep it, may all the Gods con- 
ſp:re to make you bleſs'd :>—Bur if you ſwerre 
from it, or endeavour by any Equivocation to evade 
it, may you be more curſt than Fiends can with 
you— eternal Diſappointments be your Lot on 
e and all che Horrors of the Damn 'd her 
after, 

Taeſe Words were her laſt ; ſhe died, and was 
lamented as Parents generally are by their Children, 
thought on with extravagant Grief at firſt, but in 3 
ſhort time forgot to be no more remembred.—1n 
how little a While ſhe was by her Son Blantier, you 
may gueſs, when I ſhall tell you, that ſhe had not 
been laid in the Earth full three Moons, before de- 
ſpiſing or not reſſecting on the Vow ſhe had extort- 
ed, he married Olimpia with a Pomp and Magnif- 
cence, which prov'd how happy he thought himſelf 
in being her Husband. —They lived for ſome time 
together indeed, in a manner which could call the 
Conduct of neither of them in queſtion ; and one 
would think, that if either was ordain'd to fail in 
Duty to the other, it muſt have been Olimpia, for 
it ſeems ſcarce credible that he, who to make her 
his, had broke thro* a dying Parent's Requeſt, had 
facrific'd his Intereſt, and dared all the Puniſhments 
which wait on Perjury, ſhould not love to a more 
than ordinary degree.—For a time I muſt acknow- 
ledge he did love, at leaſt had all the Symp- 
- toms of my Influence; but Nature never form'd a 
Man of ſo inconſtant and wavering a Diſpoſition. 
Olimpia marry'd——Olimpia enjoy d, there remain d 
nothing for him to deſire; and in the fair Silenia, her 

Siſter, he imagin'd there was a hoard of Charms 

wich which he never ſhould be cloy'd. —S/ema, 
who was not the thouſandth part ſo lovely as her 

- Siſter, and whom, till he had obtain'd the other, he 
_ never ſent one ſingle Sigh for, was now the Goddeſs 
of his Affections; and the impoſſibility there ſeem 4 
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'fving his Paſſion, made it blaze more 

of burn'd, he languiſh'd, he almoſt dy'd 
with the conſuming Violence of Wiſhes in Revul- 
ſion, (for long it was before he durſt to ſpeak his 
Anguiſh) and poor Olimpia found, without being 
able to gueſs at the reaſon, an Alteration in his Be- 
haviour, which gave her Diſquiets pretty near thoſe 
he felt : ſhe took the liberty of complaining to him 
ſometimes of a Coldneſs which ſhe hoped ſhe had 
not merited ; but whenever he found her begin- 
ning on that 'Theme, he flung from her, and would 
return no Anſwer. At length perceiving he ex- 
preſs'd an extraordinary Affection and Regard to 
her Siſter, ſhe entreated her to talk to him about 
it; for -tho* ſhe lov'd him not with that Paſſion 
which he had profeſs'd for her, yet being a Woman 
of Virtue and Good-nature, ſhe could not well en- 
dure to ſee the Man who was become her Huſ- 
band under any Anxieties he ſhould refuſe to make 
her Partner in; ſhe thought it her Duty ſo far to 
pry into his Troubles, as to enable her, if poſſible, 
to conſole them, or endeavour to remedy them if 
in her power. Silenia willingly undertook the 
Office, having a kind of Tenderneſs for her lovely 
Brother, which even I, the God of ſoft Deſire, 
ſcarce know how to actount for it was more 
warm than that of Kindred, yet free from an 

Wiſh to have him other — She thought her 
Siſter infinitely happy in having ſuch a Husband, 
yet thought of it without Envy———ſhe. felt . 
a ſecret Pleaſure whenever he took the free= . 
dom of kiſſing or embracing her, yet ſuffered no 
Uneaſineſs whenever ſhe ſaw him do it to other. 
ſhe had none of thoſe pleaſing tingling Thrillings, 
Which in the dawn of my Influence play round the 
throbbing Heart, and make it bound with Rap- 


rure Nor had ſhe any of the Inquietudes 
which attend Defire=—— ſhe knew nor Hope, nor 


Vor. I. 2 Fear, 
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Fear, nor Jealouſy——what ſhe was poſſeſs'd of, 
could properly be term'd no more than a tender 
Friendſhip, but then it was ſuch a Friendſhip which 
the Charms of his Perſon and Converſation more 
inſpir'd than the Nearneſs of his Alliance. 
In fine, it was a Prepoſſeſſion which rendred it 
extremely dangerous for her to ſee or hear him; but 
as ſhe was wholly innocent and ignorant of whar 
ſhe felt, ſhe could not be expected to be on her 
guard. The delight ſhe took in diſcourſing 
with him, made her prodigiouſly ſatisfied that 
Olimpia had made choice of her in this Affair: 
and being told by her, that he was in a Summer- 
Houſe ar the farther end of the Garden, ſhe tript 
haſtily to him with a Pleaſure in her Mind, which 
no Expreſſion can deſcribe — She found him re- 
clin'd on a Safoye ; he was in a thoughtful melan- 
choly Poſture, and ſaw her not, till ſhe was come 
very near him ; and giving him, with an innocent 
Freedom, a little childiſh Pat on the Shoulder, cry'd, 
What ails you, my dear Brother? why do you 
leave us? As I have ſufficiently explained to you 
of what nature were his Deſires, you need not 
be told what kind of Agitations he felt at this 
Salutation : he ſtarted up; and returning her 
Kindneſs with a ſtrenuous Embrace, made her fit 
down by him, holding her faſt with one hand, and 
with the other ſupporting his Head, which he 
lean'd on it, the better to have the opportunity of 
gazing on her Face, and catching that Breath ſhe 
was employing in the Buſineſs ſhe came about 
But when ſhe entreated him to tell her the occaſion 
of his late Chagrin, and from what Source his 
late love of Solitude and Contemplation had aroſe, 
it was not in his power to reſtrain letting looſe all 
the tempeſtuous Emotions of his Soul. 77 

He could not, tho Death had been the Conſe- 
quence, prevent his Paſſion from diſcovering 1 


* 


( 227 ) 


nd is it you, he cry d, my too lovely Siſter, who 
| 4 the Cauſe of my Diſorders ? Can you, who 
are the Cauſe yourſelf, be ignorant of it ? Me! 
interrupted ſhe, (with an unaffected Iunocence) alas ! 
what have I done? I never even in thought of- 
fended you. Yes, reſumed he, (and while be 
ſpoke his Eyes ſhot Glances, and his Limbs trembled with 
ſuch Convulſ ve Agonies, as might have inform'd her 
what it was he meant, had not her Touth and Unexpe- 
rience kept her ſtill in wonder) yes, this lovely Mouth, 
theſe Eyes, continued he, this Shape, this Air, all 
this Heaven of Beauty, has offended me beyond 
Forgiveneſs, and I muſt be revenged, my ſweet 
Silenia, I muſt upon your Charms, or die in the 
Attempr. | In | 

With theſe Words he claſp'd her at once to his 
Breaſt ; and joining cloſe to her's his burning Lips, 
revented her from making any Reply to what he 
ad ſaid, if ſhe had been Miſtreſs of the Power: 
But his Behaviour ſo unexpected, fo ſtrange, ſo dif- 
ferent from all ſhe had ever been accuſtomed to, 
either from him, or any other Perſon, rendred her 
incapable of Speech; and when he had given her 
Mouth the liberty of opening, by removing to her 
Boſom his furious Kifles, ſhe had no Voice ro ut» 
ter more than, Alas! what is it you mean, my 
Brother? —— Oh! call me not, ſaid he, by that 
deteſted Name— that Bar to my Deſires, too 
long has rack'd me with the Tortures of the 
| Damn'd ; but I will now ſurmount it, and give my 
ſelf ro, Silexia by a Tye more near than that of 


Relative. | 8 
He ſtaid not for Conſent, but taking the advan- 
tage of her Surprize, perpetrated his horrid Wiſhes, 
and compleated her Undoing. Being bred in too 
= an Ignorance of the World, is often equally 
tal with'a too great Knowledge ; for if the latter 
lays a young Maid more open to criminal N 
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the former renders her incapable of defending her- 
ſelf againſt em, ſhe is betray d and loſt before ſhe 
knows ſhe is in danger: Poor Silenia, at leaſt, 
prov'd this Truth, ruin'd by her unwary Inno- 
cence !———The cruel Rapture over, Horror, and 
Grief, and Shame, made her as incapable of Speech 
as Aſtoniſhment had done before A ſtream of 
Tears were all the Reproaches ſhe could utter, and 
thoſe fell down her Cheeks in ſuch abundance, that 

the cruel occaſion of them fearing he ſhould be be- 
tray'd by her Sorrows, omitted no Argument which 
might conſole her: The Tenderneſs ſhe ever had for 
him, and which this Action had not eras'd, made 
her willing to liſten to every thing he could fay in 

- bis Vindication; and where the Heart takes part, the 

_ weakeſt Allegations appear forcible —She began 
to think, becauſe he told her ſo, that it would 
be unjuſt co hate him for that which nothing but Ex- 

_ ceſs of Love had forc'd him to commit; and ſuffer- 
ed herſelf to be convinc'd by him, That the Action 
they had done was not a Crime in reality, but only 
repreſented as ſuch to the World for the advantage 

of the Prieſthood— that all the Shame lay in the 

diſcovery— and that if ſhe would be as careful in 
| concealing what had happen'd as he would be, they 

- might paſs their time in an eternal round of Pleaſure. 
Ihe greateſt difficulty lay in the account her 

| Siſter would expect her to give of their Conxerſa- 

tion. At laſt it was reſoly'd, that ſhe ſhould ſay he 
had told her, his late Uneaſineſs had f. rung from 

ſome diſpute he had lately had with his Brother 
concerning ſome part of the Eſtate, which, by their 

Father, had been left between them. This 

ſeemed the leaſt liable to detection, becauſe that 

Gentleman was a little before that time gone ſome 
Mues into the Country, and Blamier very well 
knew, at his return, would eaſily be perſuaded 
confirm what he had ſaid, if any queſtions ſhould be 
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Thus all Parties for a while were eaſy ; Olimpia, 
not in the leaſt ſuſpecting the Truth of what her 
Siſter told her, was ſatisfy'd that her Husband s_ 
Chagrin proceeded rather from any Cauſe than a 
miſunderſtanding of her Behaviour, as her Fears had , 
at firſt ſuggeſted — He was perfectly happy in the 
gratification of his unlawful Wiſhes, and the free- 
dom of indulging them as often as opportunity 
would permit. Silenia contented herſelf with the 
thoughts of being belov'd by the Man Who ap- 
pear d to her the moſt charming of his Sex, and 
all remorſe being overcome by his Reaſons, had no 
ſtinging Reflections on the Injury ſhe did her Siſter, 
or her own Undoing, but perſevered in her Crime 
2 the leaſt conſideration that ſhe was guilty 
of any. | 

But divine Juſtice would not permit the poor 
Olimpia's Wrongs always to go unpuniſh'd, nor 
would the chaſte Diana pardon a Maid who had ſo 
eaſily been brought to violate her Honour; the hour 
came on apace which was to plunge the guilty Pair 
in Misfortunes equal to their Crime, or thoſe Tranſ- 
ports to which they gave a looſe. 

Their Amour had not been of any long continu- 
ance, before Silenia found herſelf with Child; ſhe 
was not more alarm'd at it than was Blantier—he 
dreaded with reaſon the Conſequence ſuch a diſco- 
very would produce, and reflected more deeply 
than ſhe, wholly taken up with her Paſſion, had 
the power of doing. He therefore thought it 
convenient to remove her, before any notice could be 
taken of thoſe diſorders incident ro Women in her 
Condition ; but as they all liv'd together with her 
Father and Mother, there was no ſuch thing as a 
plauſible Excuſe to be made for her leaving them : it 
was therefore concluded, that ſhe ſhould go away 
by ſtealth, and that he ſhould hire a Houſe for her 
in the moſt diſtant part of the Town, where changing 


Q 


„ 
Ws 4. 4 
her Name, ſhe might live unfound by thoſe ſhe 
belong d to, or unſuſpected by thoſe ſhe ſhould be 
among. N | 
The Houſe they all liv'd in, was about three 
Miles diſtant from town, and Silenia being the Dar- 
ling of both her Parents, was never ſuffered to go 
out without one of them, her Siſter, or Brother, or 
ſome of the Servants with her, ſo that it ſeem'd one 
of the greateſt Difficulties in nature how ſhe ſhould 
make her eſcape: at laſt Blantier contriv'd the 
means in this manner—There was a Woman who 
had been often ſerviceable to him on the account of 
ſome former Amours, and having good Experience 
of her Fidelity to him, ventured to truſt her with 
this.—It was by her advice he hired a Chariot and 
Six, which ſhe was to go in, and at an appointed 
hour wait with it in a little Lane near the Houſe. 
He was privately. to acquaint Slenia with it, and 
the time and place, and to ſtay at home himſelf the 
whole Evening, to prevent any ſuſpicion of his ha- 
ving a hand in her flight, and to obſerve how the 
Family took ir, and by what method they would 
endeavour to recover her. — All ſucceeded accord- 
ing to their Wiſhes—Slezia watchful of the hour 
her dear Undoer had told her, ſhe would find the 
Chariot—drelt only in her Night-gown and Slippers 
under the pretence of ſtanding at the Gate for the 
Air, when ſhe {aw no body near, flew from all 
which ought to have been valuable to her. — The 
punctual Confidant was ready to attend her, and 
away they drove with all poſſible ſpeed ro Town. 
She had not been an hour departed, befofe ſhe was 
miſs'd - the Gardens, the Fields, all the neighbour- 
ing Houſes were ſearch'd for her, but no Intelli- 
gence could be heard. Old Meriton, (for ſo was 
her Father call'd) and his Wife, rav'd like Perſons 
wholly void of Reaſon or Conſolation— Op 
was under a very great concern, and young Merion 
| TY 
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her Brother ſeem'd ſtupify'd with Surprize and 
Grief. Blantier affected an Affliction equal to any of 
them, and ask d a thouſand incoherent Queſtions, 
as, How was it poſſible ſbe ſhould be gone? —and who 
could it be that had ſeduc d her to ſuch an Elopement? 
But there were none there capable of ſatisfying his 
Curioſity, if he really had been prompted by that 
to interrogate in this manner. Old Meriton at 
laſt bethought him of breaking open her Cabinet, to 
ſearch if there were any Letters that might give 
ſome light into the Affair; but there were none, 
only in tumbling the things that were in it over, a 
little piece of Paper fell out, which Olimpia taking 
up, found it to be her Siſter's writing, and contain'd 
theſe Lines ; 


If Love's a Deity uncontroll d and free, 

. 4s all who have experienc'd it agree; | 
How is' a Crime when Power ſupreme compels, 
If the fond Heart from Reaſon's Laws rebels? 
That arbitrary Paſſion laughs at Sin 


Aud bears down all the Bars of Blood and Kin 


She read this over ſeveral times, and knowing her 
Siſter not to be very poetically inclin'd, was cer- 
tain that ſhe wrote them in ſome very extraordina- 
ry Agitation of Mind—ſhe doubted not but ſhe was 
in Love where Reaſon had not warranted her Paſ- 
ſion; but the Words Blood and Kin gave her ſome 
Alarms, which ſhe knew not well — to inter- 
pret, nor declar'd till a long time after: ſhe put 
up the Paper carefully, howerer, and could not 
get it our of her head, but that ſhe. ſhould, 
ſome time or other, diſcover the Meaning more 
clearly than ſhe wiſh'd to do. 4 | 

The Search for Silenia, by her careful Family, 
was extended to as many places as they cou'd have 
a Hope, tho' never ſo diſtant a one, of hearing of 

Q 4 her, 


(232) 
her, and continu d for many Weeks; but no Intelli. 
gence arriving, the Affliction of her lamenting Pa- 
rents is not to be conceiv'd : but Olimpia to the 
Grief for the Misfortune of a Siſter ſhe had 'lov'd 
ſo well, had other Diſquiets, which were, if poſſi- 
ble, more terrible to endure. The Verſes ſhe 
had found in Silenia's Cabinet, the many Tender- 
nefles ſhe had ſeen between her Husband and that 
unhappy Maid, and the little opportunity ſhe ever 
had of converſing with any other Man, came all at 
once into her Mind, and ſhe trembled with the ap- 
prehenſion, that ſhe ſhould, one day, find her Sug- 
geſtions had been but too juſtly grounded. 

Let how dreadful ſoever the Certainty may be, Suſ- 
pence is what no Mortal can ſuſtain when there's a 

Mbility of being reſolv'd ; and being one day 

| of jealous Emotions, it came into her thoughts 
to make a little tryal of Blantier; and as they were 
talking of Silenia, and he, according to his cuſtom, 
bitterly condemning the Man who had betray'd her 
from her Honour and her Friends — He deſerves, 
indeed, all the Reproaches we can load him with, 
ſaid ſhe, and the more, becauſe it is moſt certainly 
one, from whom we cou'd not expect ſuch treat- 
ment——one, I fear, too near ally'd to be ſuſpected. 
She look'd earneſtly in his Face while ſhe was ſpeak- 
ing, and perceiv'd a viſible Alteration in it; but ta- 
king no notice of it to him, I can ſhow you, re- 
ſum d ſhe, a little piece of writing of her's, which 
allows ſufficient room for my conjeture———— 
How ! cry'd he, with a faultering aud confus'd Accent, 
Has ſhe left in writing any 'Teſtimony of her Folly ? 
Yes, reply'd Olimpia, (as much confounded to find 0) 
his diſorder ſo muth reaſon to believe the truth of her Suj- 
picious, as he had been at her Aſſertion) ſhe has left 
ſomething which is methinks roo plain ———With 
theſe Words ſhe pull'd the Paper out of her Pocket, 
and gave it to him.— Tis impoſſible to W 
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That manner he look d, when reaching his hand, 
which trembled as he took it; but all that can be 
conceiv d of Horror, of Shame, of Guilt, was too 
conſpicuouſly delineated for his unhappy Wife not 
to perceive i. He doubted not but the Secret 
was diſcover'd, and that in this fatal Scroll he 
ſhould read his own Name, and was ready to fall 
on his Knees, confeſs the Crime he had been guil- 
ty of, and implore her Forgiveneſs and Secrecy ; 
when caſting his Eyes on it, to ſee in what manner 
ſhe had betray'd herſelf and him, and finding no- 
thing of what he expeCted there, he immediately 
recover d his Aſſurance, and inſtead of acknow- 
ledging he 
writ, ask'd Olimpia, what ſhe meant by imagining 
this could unravel any part of the Myſtery > But 
ſhe who had obſerv'd all the Changes had been in 
him from the firſt of her mentioning it, was, by 
this time, work'd up to a pitch of Rage too high ro 
admit reſtraint or diſſimulation, and plainly let him 
know her Thoughts. Fear of detection being 
over, he now aſſerted his Innocence, ſeem'd to re- 
ſent her ſuſpecting him of an Act ſo vile, and wiſh'd 
ten thouſand Curſes on himſelf if guilty. All 
he could ſay, however, was ineffectual to perſuade 
her to believe him, and he flung out of the Room, 
as he ſaid, to prevent his Paſſion from riſing to any 
exceſs; but in truth, to conceal the diſorder this 
Diſcourſe had rais'd in him. Tho' Olimpia had 
no longer the power to conceal her Doubts from 
him, ſhe had been ever moſt careful not to give a 
hint of what ſhe thought to her troubled Parents ; 
but her Diſcretion now was render d fruitleſs : her 
Mother hapning to paſs by the Room they were in, 
and hearing em pretty loud, had the Curioſity 
liſten, and heard diſtinctly all the latter part of 
what had been ſpoke between 'em of this Affair 
Blantier had no ſooner left the Chamber, than'ſhe 
4 inn — 191 enter d 


as the Perſon had occaſion d its being | | 
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enter'd it, and demanded of Olimpia what had been 
the ſubje& of their Converſation ; but that Lady 
thinking it utterly improper to let her know, both 
becauſe ſhe thought it would be a conſiderable ad. 
dition to the Grief ſhe was already in, and that ſhe 
was too well acquainted with the Duty of a Wife 
to divulge the Faults of her Husband, as artfully 
as ſhe could evaded what ſhe ask'd :—Bur the other, 
who had but for form ſake deſired her to repeat 
that which ſhe knew before, acquainted her with 
what ſhe had done, and that ſhe could not help 
joining in her fears, that it was indeed by no other 
than her Brother-in-law, the indiſcreet Silenia had 
been betray d.—— They had a long and melancholy 
Conſultation what was beſt to be done to make a 
perfect diſcovery, and at length it was agreed, 

that a truſty Servant ſhould be employ'd to watch 
him whereſoever he went; not doubting but by that 
means, they ſhould find out where ſhe was plac'd, 
in caſe he were the Perſon for whoſe ſake ſhe had 
made this Elopement.—Accordingly one who they 
could depend on was made choice of, and the very 
next day Blantier going abroad, the Fellow enter'd 
on his Commiſſion : but the artful Tranſgreſſor was 
now upon his guard ; his Wife's Behaviour, and the 
ſuſpicion the Verſes had created in her, was ſuffi- 
cient to make him think he ſhould be obſerv'd : he 
therefore after his coming to Town, chang'd Coaches 
ſo often, called at ſo many places, and frequently 
took the advantage of going thro* Houſes which 
had Paſſazes in them to other Streets, that it would 
not have been in the power of all the Eyes of Argus 
to have diſcover'd the end of his progreſs ; and the 
unavailing Spy was oblig d to return as ignorant of 
what he was to learn, as when he ſet out. | 
The next day he did the ſame, and the next to 
that, and fo on for many ſucceeding ones, till, tir d 
with the fruitleſs Expectation, they reſolved to 2 
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| ſending him; yet perſevering in the Opinion 
ref had ated * Blantier was really the Man 
to Whom they owed this Misfortune, and the more 
confirm'd in it, by the Caution he took, they re- 
ſolved to proceed with him by other Meaſures ; 
and one Evening, when there was no body in the 
Room but himſelf and them, the old Gentleman 
and his Wife told him, without any Evaſion, that 
they were certain he was 'the Perſon who had 
brought this Diſhonour on their Family; but if he 
would reſtore their Child to them, and by his 
future Kindneſs to Olimpia, make what reparation 
was in his power for the Injury he had done her, 
they would forgive what was paſt. They per- 
ſiſted in their Accuſation, he in his Denials, with 
equal Violence; and the Conteſt grew at laſt ſo 
high, that it ended in a Quarrel the next day 
he removd from their Houſe, taking Olimpia with 
him; ſo that that afflicted Lady, to her other 
Cauſes of Diſquiet, had the addition of being ſe- 
parated from the moſt endearing Parents, and ob- 
liging Brother in the World: the latter of whom in 
a ſhort time afterwards fell ſick of a Diſtemper, for 
which Phyſick had no Cure. This young Gentle- 
man, being of a moſt ſoft and gentle Diſpoſition, 
was ſtruck to the Soul at this unhappy Diſunion of 
the Family, who were all equally dear to him. 
One Siſter ruin'd and diſhonour d, as it was pro- 
bable, by him who was the Husband of the other; 
and ſhe alſo torn from the Embraces of her Friends, 
by him to whom Duty exacted this Obedience 
both his Parents in an Agony of Grief, which 
wanted but little of bringing them to their Graves. 
All this, reflected on too deeply, threw him into 
a Conſumption, of which in leſs than too Moons 
he expir'd, SS * 
Silenia was all this time as happy as the continu'd 
Fondneſs of the Man ſhe love'd could make 


her, 


and 
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and being very young, and of a Temper not much 
addicted to Conſideration, felt very bfi 4 
at the Sufferings which ſhe could not but be Raf 
ble her Family endur'd.—Blautier, indeed, always 
conceal'd the worſt part of it from her, fearing to 
throw her into a Diſcontent, which to a Woman in 
her Condition might have been fatal; deſigning as 
ſoon as ſhe was eas d of her Burden, to make ſome 
lauſible pretence for her returning home, not only 
uſe he found it an Expence more than his 
Eſtate, large as it is, could well enable him to 
ſupport; but alſo that he found it would be very 
much for his own Eaſe otherwiſe : for this paſſio- 
nately enamour'd Lady expected him to be every 
day with her, without conſidering how impoſſible 
it was he ſhould be ſo, without creating ſuſpicion 
at home. And indeed it was his being fo often a- 
broad, where no body could find out, that had 
made the Family at home ſo poſitive he was with 
her: But ſhe either not conſider'd this, or not re- 
garded it, and was diſtracted when ſhe ſaw him not, 
tho” I have already told you with what Caution he 
was oblig'd to proceed, when he did viſit her. 
All theſe Reaſons join'd to another, without which 
the reſt would have been of no effect, his Paſſion 
ſatiated, made him reſolve to quit her, thoꝰ he care- 
fully conceal'd his Intentions till after ſhe was de- 
liver'd ; which, when ſhe had been about twenty 
days, and ſhe, as twas believ'd, entirely out of 
danger, he came to her, and having a Countenance 
of exceeding Melancholy, ſhe ask'd the Cauſe: 
Young Meriton, ſaid he, your Brother, is dead, 
Dead l cy'd ſhe, (prodigiouſly alarm'd, for living in 
that obſcure manner, ſhe heard little of the News of the 
World ; and he, as 1 have already taken notice, conceal'd 
all that be thought might give her any Uneaſineſs) of 
what Diftemper ? purſu'd ſhe. A broken Heart, ve- 
ply be; they ſay the Grief he took at your Depar-. 
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has been his Death. —— was no need 
2 for him to let her know What he deſign d con- 
cerning her Rerurn, of which this Account was 
but the Preparative: Reflection ever till this moment 
a Stranger to her Mind, now ruſh'd upon her in 
the moſt dreadful Form She now thought as 
ſhe ought to have done long before ſhe ſaw the 
Crime ſhe had been guilty of with open Eyes, and 
acknowledg d the Puniſhment to be juſt. Oh 
my unhappy Brother ! did ſbe cry; has my Diſho- 
nour been ſo fatal to thee? What, Oh what muſt 
not I, the curſed Cauſe, expect? Perhaps my 
Father too, and wretched Mother, will fall like 
Victims to Silenia's Shame. With theſe words 
ſhe fell fainting on the Bed, where ſhe was fitting, 
and tho' the Care that was taken of her ſoon brought 
her to herſelf, it was but to renew thoſe Agonies, 
which threw her into Convulſions too fierce, too 
violent, for her not yer recruited Strength to ſtrug- 
gle with, ſhe expir'd within the ſpace of twenty- 
four Hours ——Blantier ſeem'd like one diſtracted 
when the News was brought him (for he was not 
preſent at her laſt moments) but her Death brought 
him too many Conveniencies not to render him 
conſolable——He now thought himſelf ſecure from 
all Detection that he was the Perſon who had ruin'd 
her; and tho' he. was ſorry the Cataſtrophe had 
proved ſo fatal, yet he would never have enjoy'd 
much Eaſe of Mind, had it happen d otherwiſe, — 
He gave orders for her Funeral to be celebrated 
'with a Magnificence ſuitable ro the firſt Tenderneſs 
he had for her, nothing being omitted befitting a 
Woman of Quality but Eſcutcheons ; and thoſe were 
wholly improper, becauſe there was more than a 
poſſibility the Herſe might be ſeen by ſome who 

might be acquainted with the Arms. RT 
ut as much as he hugg'd himſelf in an aſſur d 
Security, the Secret he had been ſo fortunate to 
| : | preſerve 
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ſerve in her Life-time, was after her Death re. 
veal'd at full, and by a way which ſhould, me. 
thinks, deter offending Mortals from perſevering 
In their Crimes, when what is moſt conceal'd from, 
human Sight is to the Eye of Heaven explored, and 
by the moſt unthought-of means oftentimes diſco. 
ver d. Divine Aſtrea would not permit the 
mournful Parents of this undone Departed to re- 
main for ever in an uncertainty fo perplexing ; but 
to the holy Prieſt, who, unknowing who ſhe was 
had miniſtred the funeral Rites, appear'd in her 
own heavenly Form, and told him all the Myſtery, 
commanding him to viſit that afflicted Family, and 
let them know the Crime and Puniſhment of their 
unhappy Child. Full of the Goddeſs, the ve- 
nerable Father repair'd immediately to the Houſe 
of Meriton, and diſcloſed the Sacred Mandate—— 
the wretched Pair knew well his Character, and 
doubted not the Truth of what he utter'd ; but to 
convince the unbelieving World, they accompany'd 
him to Town, and being directed by him to the 
Tomb where the unfortunate Silenia was laid, had 
the Stone remov'd, and the cold lifeleſs Corſe' ex- 
pos'd to view Thoꝰ vaſtly chang'd from what ſhe 
was, who ever had .ſeen her in her Life, might ea- 
fily have known her now; and beſides, ſhe hap- 
d to have a Ring on at her Death, which being 
too ſmall, could not be eaſily taken off, and was 
bury'd : this was a Jewel too well known to have 
belong' d to the Family, and ſerv'd as a Demonſtra- 
tion to thoſe who at firſt ſcem'd to make a doubt if 
it were ſhe.— It would be needleſs to repeat to 
vou the Cries and Lamentations of theſe unhappy 
arents at finding their Child; but finding her for 
ever loſt to them and to the World, you may be- 
neve their Grief was proportion'd to the Cauſe : 
but reſolving to revenge thoſe Injuries which had 
brought her to ſo untimely an End, as far as 7 
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their power, after having by diligent Enquiry trac'd 
out the Truth of every thing, they commenced a 
Suit of Law with Blantier, which was near being 
the Ruin of his Fortune, as it was of his Character 
with all Men of Honour, Virtue, or common Mo- 
rality.— The little Infant, that Product of his and 
the unfortunate Silenia's Paſſion, old Meriton took 
home, Blantier being compell'd to give it a Portion 
large enough to compenſate for its unhappy Birth— 
But I muſt not forget to mention the Behaviour of 
Olimpia in this Affair, who ſhow'd an Example of 
conjugal Duty, which can never be too much ad- 
mir d. Her Husband convicted of the Guilt, ſhe 
was commanded by her Parents, on the pain of 
their eternal Diſpleaſure, to forſake. the Bed and 
Houſe of a Man who had ſo groſly wrong'd her 
and diſhonour'd her Family; but ſhe endeavour'd 
firſt, by mild Anſwers, to diſſuade them from in- 
fiſting on her doing an Action ſo unbecoming the 
Title ſhe had now taken on her, and finding 72 
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were ſtill reſolute, choſe rather to diſobey them, 
thing ſhe had never done before) than fail in that, 
which her Marriage-Vow had made her Husband's 
Due, and which no ill Uſage can juſtly afford a 
Pretence for cancelling ; tho how terrible it was 
to her gentle Nature to. incur the Curſe of thoſe, - 
whoſe Bleſſing ſhe was born to hope, can only be 
conceiv'd by a Soul equally tender, equally vir- 
tuous. But what return has ſhe for this for- 
iving Goodneſs?—Blantier having ended his 
w-Suit, ſoon forgot Silenia——the natural Incon- 
ſtancy'and Mutability of his Temper, made him not 
capable of even thinking for any long time on the 
Misfortunes his Amour with her had brought on 


him—A new Object happen'd in his way, he 
was charm'd with her, Deſire taught him Elo» 
QAuence, and Eloquence inſpir'd her with Grati= 

dude — with her he now paſſes the greateſt part of 
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his Days and Nights, and Olimpia, ſtill maintainins 
her firſt Maxim, That nothing ought to — 
Wife againſt her Husband, is a Pattern of Patience, 
which there are but few will imitate. | 
I applaud her heroick Virtue, ſaid the Stranger 
and think there is infinitely more Greatneſs of Sou 
in ſuffering well, than in reſenting Injuries, tho' in 
ever ſo juſtifiable a manner: Had Olimpia quitted 
her tranſgreſſing Husband, ſhe could not have been 
condemn'd, his Perjury and Inconſtancy ſeem d to 
deſerve no lefs ; but in continuing with him, her 
Superiority of Genius enabling her to look down 
rather with Contempt than Anger on the Injuries 
done her, ſeems, methinks, to demand a Statue of 
Gold to be ſet up in memory of ſuch tranſcendent 
Goodneſs. - 
And yet, replyd the God, there are People vile 
enough to put an ill Conſtruction on this exalted 
"Virtue ; ſhe is frequently repreſented as a Woman 
that has her Deſigns in what ſhe does—that being 
addicted to Pleaſures herſelf, the beſt way to have 
her own conceal'd, is to take no notice of her 
Husband's——that doubtleſs there were Faults on 
her fide, or a Man who married her only thro In- 
cälination, would not ſo ſuddenly have withdrawn 
it and a thouſand ſuch like Innuendo s, to leſſen the 
Brightneſs of a Character which would eclipſe their 
own. Ermvy, and her curſed Offspring Detrattion, 
have here ſo many Votaries, that few can ſcape 
their prevalence—they bear down all before them 
not even the nobleſt Sons of Fame, back d 
with a thouſand Glories, and their Heads adorn d 
with Wreaths form d by the hand of the immortal 
Pallas, have Defence againſt the Venom of thoſe 
encourag'd Fiends——aloft they ſoar, and with Ti- 
ranian Boldneſs combat Heaven in the Perſons of its 
Favourites. Too much of this ſad Truth you 


will diſcover, when I anon ſhall lead you to thoſe | 
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oroud Palaces, whoſe gilded Spires ſeem'd to ler- 
Jock the World There ſhall you ſee the buſy. 
Courtier kneeling for Preferment, and while he ſues 
to obtain his Suit, mingle with his Interceſſions ſome 
vile Inve&ive againſt the Man, his Patron looks on. 
as a Foe, tho” perhaps only ſo. to his Vices, aud has. 
more real Worth, tho' leſs Power, than the great 
ſhining Nothing he addreſſes.— There (hall you 
ſee a ee cover'd with honourable Wounds, and 
loaden with his Spoils after a long Campaign, re- 
turning home, and (while on his Chariot-Wheels. 
Millions of Wretches, whom his Valour has preſerv'd, 
hang clinging to the Spokes, and almoſt. deifying 
their Deliverer) ſome ſtand in Corners grinning as 
he paſſes, and laughing loud at the deluded Multi- 
rude ; then turn ,afide, and ſay he has fought Well, 
indeed, but better had it been for his Country, if 
he had ne'er been born: and then run on, enume- 
rating Vices, which perhaps he is infinitely more, 
free from than his baſe Accuſers —— There, what 
will raiſe your Wonder more, you'll ſee the Father 
envy the Son, and ſeek to blaſt his riling Glories 
you'll behold a Mother half mad with Rage, be- 
cauſe. her Daughter matches to a Title above her 
own, and claims Precedence of her. —You'll ſee a 
Stateſman, full of Ambition and a Thirſt of Gran- 
deur, refuſe a proffer'd Coronet, leſt. his Coequal 
in Authority ſhould alſo be alike diſtinguiſh'd. i 
You'll ſee a celebrated Beauty deform thoſe Graces 
ſhe receivd. from Nature, to introduce a Mode, , 
which takes from others all their power of charm- 
ing.— So ſtrangely does Envy influence the 
Soul, chat thoſe poſſels q of ir, with pleaſure quit 
their own Deſigns and Views, to ruin thoſe of o- 
thers——but I will not poſtpone your Admiration, . 
you will diſcover Purpoſes, which, unſees, would 
not gain credit . Inu the mean time, let us re- 
turn to this Aſſembly, and if there be any Perſons 
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in it worthy of your Obſervation, beſides thoſe 1 
have already pointed out, I ſhall acquaint you with 
their Characters. $4. 
The Stranger proſtrated himſelf on the Ground in 
thankful Adoration, and had continued in that Pof. 
ture much longer, if the benignant Power had not 
ſuddenly rais'd him, and commanded him to caſt 
his Eyes on a Gentleman of a very graceful Ap- 
pearance, but in whoſe Face all the Characters of 
Deſpair and Grief were imprinted. in ſuch lively 
Colours, that whoever look'd on it, might read his 
Mind labour'd under ſome itremediable Woe. That, 
ſaid the Divine Beſtouer of the ſupremeſt Bliſs, is the 
Count Caſſeville; he married, without conſulting me, 
x young Widow, whoſe vaſt Jointure he expected 
would ſupport him in a faſhion ſuitable to his 
Birth, (having loſt great part of his Eſtate in this 
enchanted Well ;) but mark the Conſequence of 
Matches, where Intereſt is the only Inducement ! 
ſhe conſented to be his Wife, 'only as a Shelter for 
her to purſue her amorous Engagements with ano- 
ther with more Security.— n this young Fa- 
vourite ſhe laviſhes all that Wealth which had in- 
duc d the Count to marry her; and in the room 
of advancing himſelf by her means, he is fore d to 
retrench even thoſe neceſſary Expences, without 
which a Man of Quality makes but a very indiffe- 
rent figure in the World : for without ſuffering him 
to receive any Support from, her Income, ſhe ob- 
liges him to pay out of his, for even her wearing 
Clothes and Jewels. The Misfortune, indeed, is 
juſtly fallen on him; for being before, contracted to 
a young Lady of more Beauty than Fortune, he 
barbarouſly quitted her for, this Widow, tho” he 
knew the loſs of his Affection would render her the 
| moſt miſerable Woman in the World — ſhe is now, 
in a Melancholy, which is pretty near Frenzy. 
He pities her too late, and has this addition to his 
©” 
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un State, to think that he deſerves no better. 
L is the Circumſtance of yon gay 
well · dreſs d Spark z he is married to a Woman of 
much the ſame Conſtitution as that of the Count's 
Lady, but ſhe is ſo far from diminiſbing the little 
ortune of her Husband, that being beloved by a 
Poon who is a Favourite at Court, has made a 
very conſiderable Poſt, for him, the Purchaſe of her 
Favours.——Bur hold I ſee two Gentlemen, who 
by their Geſtures ſeem. to be greatly incens d with 
each other; the one is the Marquiſs de Bon- Cæur, the 
other the Chevalier le Brune they quit the Crowd, 
and take their way toward the Fields let us fol- 
low and obſerve them] know the occaſion of 
their Quarrel, and it may be worth your pains to 
be a witneſs of the Iflue—They are both Men 
of good Senſe and Spirit, and the proyocation gi- 
ven by the Marquiſs, is a juſtifiable pretence for th 
other to call him to account. WR 7 
The God here caſt about the Stranger a Vapour, 
which rendred him inviſible to mortal Eyes, and in 
a moment, by the incomprehenſible Power of Di- 
vine Tranſition, they were on the Aſcent of a little 
Hill, whence they could eaſily diſcern all that paſs d 
below. Immediately the Antagoniſts appear d, 
and having choſe the Vale for the Deciſion of their 
Conteſt, were near enough for the attentive Youth 
to hear every word of their Diſcourſe ; the Mar- 
quiſs was the firſt that ſpoke : In compliance with 
your Requeſt, le Brune, ſaid he, I have accompany d 
you thus far; but as we have been Friends, would 
willingly know for what reaſon you throw off that 
Name, before we proceed to Extremities, which 
may be fatal to one or both of us. If there were a 
Far. 4 the Chevalier fiercely, to add to the 
njury you have already done me, it would be tri- 
ling with my. juſt Revenge, in;counterſeiting an 
Ignorance of the Caufe.—Haye you, not, in the moſt 
cb R 2 N baſe, 
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baſe, ungenerous manner, forfeited'all the Reſpea 
my Soul once paid you? Have you not wrong'd 
me in the moſt tender part? and by violating 
the Honour of my Siſter, thrown an eternal Stain 
on a Family, which if leſs enobled than your own, 
is yet as brave, as worthy, and more ancient/ 
*Tis you alone, reph'd the Marguiſi coolhy, who ſtain 
your Houſe's Honour, and are the Ruin of your 
Siſter's Fame, by this inconſiderate Paſſion — Her 
Virtue never has by me been fally'd—andT believe 
her pure as Innocence itfelf——nor did J ever hear 
her but by you accus' d. What need of Accu- 
ſation, when Conviction's plain? interrupted le Brune; 
ſhe has herſelf confeſs'd the Folly of her eaſy Na- 
ture, and your undoing Arts? Herſelf con- 
fels'd it! cry'd the Margquiſs, ſtrangely alarm'd. 
Yes, purſued the ether; a Letter of yours, directed 
to her, fell by accident into my hand I knew the 
Writing to be yours, and a little ſurpriz'd at the 
Privacy with which the Meſſenger would have de- 
lirer'd it, and not being able to imagine what Af. 
fair could induce you to ſend to her in that man- 
ner; I broke it open, and found——what I could 
have wiſh'd never to have known Rage and 
Grief were near depriving me of my Senſes 0 er- 
whelm'd with both, I flew to her Chamber, and 
partly by Menaces, partly by Perſuaſions, at laſt 
wrung all the ſhametul Secret from her. The Mar- 
quiſs, who had been far from imagining the other 
knew he had ſo much reaſon for what he bad done, 
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done, 1 love your adorable Siſler with #*Pathon | 
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which would not have permitted me to have lived 


if not grarified, and till burns in my Breaſt ſo 


ſtrongly, that I ſcarce repent the heights ro which 
it has tranſported me All I can do, is to wiſh 
your Siſter had appear'd leſs charming to my Eyes 
or that it were in my power to repair the Injury I 
have done her, by making her my Wife ; bur you 
know I am married, the indiſſoluble Knot was tied 
before I ſaw her Eyes, and therefore can make no 
return but with — None, interrupted the Chevalier 
growing more enrag d, but with your Blood—that's 
the Amends her injur'd Honour asks, and mine will 
rake. Yet hold ! reſumed the Margquiſs, with a 
melancholy Air; you are ſenſible, le Brune, that I dare 
fight, and cannot think I hold this Parley, becauſe I 
fear your Sword—No, I am well aflur'd you know 
me better but ſhould I fall by you, or you by 
me, your Siſter would be ſo far from reaping any 
advantage by the Conqueſt, which ſoever gains it, 
that 'tis probable the Triumph would be only her 
eternal Hate. Sure I am, ſhe would deteſt the 
Man by whom her Brother fell ; nor do I think it 
Vanity to ſay, I am certain ſhe would bur ill en- 
dure the Murderer of him whom ſhe has vow'd ſhe 
lov'd. —— Her Reputation, which is now un- 
blaſted, that which you call a Crime being known 
but by us two, might then, perhaps, by her De- 
ſpair and Grief, be blaz'd abroad Beſides, le 
Brune, if poſſible, give Truce to Rage, and call 


Reflection home Then tell me, if in your Life's 


whole Courſe, you ne'er were guilty of that very 
Fault, you now think ſo unpardonable in me. 
Tell me, was you ne'er ſo much ſubdued by the 
Almighty Power of Love, as to forgo all other 
Conſiderations—————would thoſe Soul-torturing 
Pangs——thoſe agonizing Racks of Nature, which 
Deſire creates, refuſe that Eaſe the darling Object 
could afford, only becauſe ſhe was the Wite, the 
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Daughter, or the Siſter of a Friend Oh n0 
and you have never known what *cis to love, if you 
deny this Truth. Theſe words had ſuch an effect 
on the late furious le Brune, that he ſheathed his 
Sword, which he had out all the time of this DiC. 
courſe, and at the ſame time diſarm'd his Eyes of 
all that.Rancour they had worn: Too much, cyd 
he, my Soul avows the Juſtice of this Aſſertion, to 
aim at a Contradiction— Les, too well, my Lord 
T know the Force of that Tyrannick Paſſion, to 
vonder at the Effects of it in you. Pardon the 
ſudden Heat with which I have been inflamed, and 
1 forgive my Siſter's Ruin. Call it not fo, ſaid 
the Marquiſs, by Heaven her Reputation ſhall be 
ever ſafe ; and if the Gods &er make me in a Con- 
dition, and ſhe continues ſingle, as ſhe has vow'd 
to do, the Prieſt ſhall authorize our future Joys. 
I doubt not the Performance of this Promiſe, e- 
ply'd the Chevalier, I know you have Honour, and 
you ſay you have Love, and either of theſe is a ſut- 
ficient Motive to induce you to repair your Paſ- 
ſion's Fault, — To compenſate for that I have been 
guilty of to you, I will let you into an Adventure, 
which will make you ceaſe to wonder that I ſo ſoon 
relinquiſn'd all that Fire of Rage, which, at the 
- firſt Diſcovery of this Misfortune, was kindled in 
my Soul——the Place where we are, is private 
F am now full of the Remembrance; and I think I 
cannot take a fitter Opportunity to relate it. 
The Marquiſs told him, he could not oblige him 
more, and having thatſh'd him, the new- made 
Friends ſat down together at the foot of that Hill, 
on which the attentive Stranger and his heavenly 
Guide had liften'd to the former part of their Con- 
verſation, and with an equal Cürloſity waited for 
the Remainder. e, KATY 
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The Hiftory of the Chevalier le Brune, Cle- 
ander, and the fair Euphelia. 


OU know, my Lord, ſaid he, that I ſpent 

ſome time in viewing the Curioſities of fo- 
reign Courts; as I was on my Return, I made my 
way thro' Utopia, a Land famous for remarkable Ad- 
ventures, and certainly that which happen'd to me 
there, is not the leaſt worthy Obſervation — 
Travelling along the Road, accompany'd only by 
one Servant, I was ſet upon by a Gang of the Ban- 
ditti, they were five in number, well arm'd, and 
admirably mounted, ſo that you may believe I 
could not expect to defend myſelf for any long time 
againſt ſuch odds : I attempted it however, and 
kept them in play, hoping the Approach of ſome 
Paſſengers might relieve me: I aw my Man kill'd 
before my Face, and had my own Horſe diſabled in 
ſuch a manner, that I was obligd to diſmount ; TI 
leap'd off as nimbly as I could, till keeping the 
Villains at the diſtance of my Sword's Point: after 
which, I got my Back againſt a Tree, and in that 
poſture laid two of them dead, and very much 
wounded another There were now but two 
of them capable of prejudicing me, and I began to 
think I ſhould have the better, when my Sword 
unluckily broke they were juſt about to plunge 


both theirs in my now defenceleſs Breaſt, when the 


ſudden Tread of Horſes oblig'd them to turn 
Thoſe whom Heaven ſent for my Deliverance, were 
a Gentleman and two Servants, who ſeeing at 4 
good diſtance the latter part of my Diftreſs came 


galloping to the Place 3 we were, and thinking 
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it no Diſhonour to take the advantage he had of thoſe, 
who by their Habits and Behaviour he knew to be 
Ruffians, ſer upon em ſo vigorouſly, that they were 
glad to be oblig'd to the Swiftneſs of their Horſes for 
their Safety.—lc was not till after I thought myſelf 
out of danger, that I found I was not ſo; Thad 
receiv'd many Wounds, tho' the Hurry of my Spi- 
rits had prevented my feeling the Smart of them: 
but they now began to pain me ſo vehemently, that 
together with my Faintneſs, occaſion'd by the Loſs 
of a great quantity of Blood, made me little able 
to return thoſe Thanks to my Perſerver, which the 
Action he had done demanded from me.——He did 
not, however, ſeem to expect much from me at that 
time, and perceiving my Condition, entreated I 

would accompany him to his Houſe, which was 
not above a» Mile, diſtant from thence, and aſſurd 
me nothing in his power ſhould be wanting for the 
Cure of my Wounds, and Recovery of my — 
The Offer was too obliging, and, as the Caſe ſtood, 
too neceſlary for me, to be refus'd :' I endeavour'd 
to mount that Herſe my Man had rid on, but was 
not able; the obliging Stranger therefore order'd 
one of his Servants to get up behind me, and hold 
me round the Body till we got to the end of our 
little-Journey—and, indeed, had it been farther, 1 
ſhould have had no more occaſion for his Civilitie— 
for by that time we had reach'd the Houſe, I fell 
in all appearance dead, and lay ſome time as ſuch— 
as I afterwards found, he rook the ſame Care of 
me, as if I had been a Brother, or, if poſſible, ſome- 
thing that had bore a dearer Tye to his Affections 
He ſent immediately for a Surgeon, and order d his 
Wife that the ſame Diligence in every thing ſhould 
be-uſed about me, as tho? it were himſelf had wanted 
it———And indeed, had I been in my own Houle, 
with my neareſt Friends and Kindred about me, I 
uld not have been regarded with a more 9 
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| ent Tenderneſs. I came not to myſelf in 
Ne all their Endeavours till the Surgeon had 
ſearch'd my Wounds and dreſs d them; and when I 
had Senſe enough to know what was done about 
me, I wanted Voice to thank him for his Favours. —TIt 
was ſeveral Hours before I recover'd my Speech, 
but 1 ſaw ſo great a Joy in the Face of my Deliver- 
er, when the Surgeon told him, I was in no other 
danger of Death than what was caus'd by my ex- 
ceſſive Weakneſs, that as often as I have reflected on 
it ſince, it has been ſurprizing to me : bur certain- 
ly the whole World never produc'd a Gentleman of 
more Good-nature, Honour, and Generoſity, than 
Cleander, for that was his Name. There paſs'd 
not a day, ſcarce an hour, in which he did not 
come himſelf into my Chamber to ſee how I was 

attended —he was not one of thoſe, who think they 
do a great deal if they give Orders for a good Action, 
he would ſee every thing done himſelf, and the Ser- 
vants acquainted with the Sincerity of their Maſter, 
imitated his Zeal, and ſeem'd to endeavour to out- 
vye each other in Complaiſance and Care. I give 
you this particular account of the uncommon Huma- 
nity and Friendſhip which, while a Stranger, I found 
from Cleander, that I may. make you ſenſible how 
very much I ow'd, him, and how vaſtly different 
from what I ought, the cruelty of my Stars oblig'd 
me to deal with him. 4365 
When I began to be well enough to fir up, he 
would needs have Dinner ſerv'd in my Chamber, 
believing Company would be a Diverſion to me, 
and contribute ſomething toward my recovering — 
but alas! how-fatal—how dreadful was the effect 
of this laſt teſtimony of his Goodneſs ?—By frequent 
opportunities of diſcovering the Perfe&ions of his 
too charming Wife, rhe adorable Euphelia, J loſt 
that Liberty I fo long had boaſted, and grew the 
moſt enamour'd, and moſt ungrateful of Mankind— 
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1 firuggled indeed with the all-conquering Dart 
but Love and Death are equally refiſtleſs—no Reg. 
ſons are of force to repel the one, no Phyfick can 
withſtand the other in vain my Obligations to 
Cleander pleaded in vain her Virtue, and their 
mutual Fondneſs, check d my aſpiring Hope.—T ſaw 
no Proſpe& but Deſpair, yet was compell'd to tread 
the Road which led to it—I deſign'd not, indeed, 
at firſt, to have diſcover'd what I felt, and form'd 
a reſolution to die in Silence rather than be puilty 
of attempting ſo monſtrous an Injury to the Man to 
whom I ow'd my very Life. This was, or J de- 
ceiv'd myſelf, the reaſon why for ſome Days, nay 
Weeks, I ſtifled the ſecret Wiſhes of my Soul; 
but I have had ſufficient Cauſe fince, to believe it 
was rather the Impoſſibility there ſeem d of ſuc- 
ceeding in my aim if diſclos'd, than a Principle of 
true Honour which reftrain'd me; and that there is 
no ſuch thing in nature, as a Lover who can reſtrain 
the Impatience of Deſire, when Hope receives En- 
couragement from the Object of his Paſſion. 

To have follow'd the Dictates of my Honour, 
as ſoon as I had been able to travel, I ſhould have re- 
mov'd from a place ſo d ous for me to continue 
in, and I did make ſome faint Efforts to take my 
leave; but the Govdneſs of Cleander would not 
ſuffer me to leave his Houſe till I was perfectly re- 
cover d. He preſs'd me ſtrenuouſly, and I, too wil- 
ling to be perſuaded, ſuffer'd myſelf ro be over- 
come nay, when my ſtrength was ſo perfeCtly 
reſtor'd, that nothing but the remembrance re- 
main'd that I ever had been hurt, the ill Genius of 
this unhappy Gentleman made him take ſo great a 
Ling to my Converſation, that he could not hear 
me Peak of leaving him without expreſſing a 
deal of uneaſineſs, and at laſt, being continually 
ſollicited to it by him, and her who was not born 
to be deny d any thing by me, the fatally _ = 
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phelia, I obey'd the Inſtigation of my own burn- 
25 8 gave my Promiſe to ſtay till the 
Spring of the Lear (it being then the depth of Win- 
ter) ſhould facilitate my Paſſage over ſome Icy Moun- 
tains, which I was obliged to croſs before I could 
rake ſhipping for this Iſland. : & 25909 
'  Yow'll, fay, my Lord, that theſe continued Obli- 
gations ſhould have made me chuſe to do a violence 
on my own Life, if Death alone coud have pre- 
vented my doing an Action which ſhould render me 
unworthy of living ; and indeed I know not but 
that had been the Remedy to which I ſhould have 
had recourſe, had not an unexpected Revolution hap- 
ned in my Aﬀairs—A Turn fo unforeſeen! unhoped ! 
and, in my Hours of juſt Reflection, almoſt unwiſh'd ! 
arriv'd, as put me paſt the power of liſtening to the 
Calls of Honour, Friendſhip, Virtue, Gratitude, 
or ought but Love, triumphant, overbearing Love ! 

An Accident hapned to call Cleander ſome Miles 
diſtant from his own Houſe—he was obligU to ſtay 
about a Week, his lovely Wife and I were left at 
home with no other Company than the Servants ; 
ho never entering uncall'd, I had all the Opportu- 
' nity I could have wiſh'd, had my Deſigns been vici- 
ous, to have attempted the perpetration of them; yet 
{till I bore the Torture unreveal'd - perſiſted in my 
Reſolution of being juſt to Honour and Cleander in 
the deſpite of Love: But with what Pangs 
what convulſive agonizing Racks, I need not 
about to repreſent to you, who, you ſay, have felt the 
ſame, and was but by them enforc'd to wrong a 


Friend who loyd you.— This difference there 
was indeed between thoſe Conflicts which Honour I 


rais'd in both; you burn'd in an unlawful Flame, 
but for the Siſter of a Man to whom Good-nature 


only made you to have ſome regard; 1 for the 


Wife of him, to whom I was bound by all the 
Tyes which ought to link Humanity ——When 
com- 
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compar'd with Mine, Tours was a pet me: 
nor — I inſenſible how . 5 a 
againſt him, even in Thought: But I will nor 
lengthen my Narration by any Remarks which 
would be but impertinent to one, who has it in his 
power ſo ealily to form a Judgment of the Suffer- 
ings I endurd; fo I ſhall only ſay, that I Rill far- 
ter myſelf, Virtue had gain'd the day, and wild 
Deſire ne er found a Voice to ſpeak its horrid mean- 
ing, had it alike been ſilent in Euphelia. But that 
deſtructive Charmer ſympathizing in my Wiſhes, and 
unable to imitate my Reſolution, had long ſince 
read, unknown to me, my Paſſion in my Eyes, and 
expecting when I would declare it, had conſulted 
{wirhin herſelf in what manner ſhe ſhould reply—— 
At firſt ſhe reſolv'd to treat me with that diſdain an 
offer of that nature would have merited, but foon 
threw aſide that Severity, and long'd for nothing 
more than that I ſhould declare myſelf her Lover.— 
Finding I ſtill was dumb, the Pain it gave her 
-made her know ſhe was herſelf a Lover, and what 
ſhe thought ſhe had deſired only as the effect of 
Woman's Vanity, ſhe now found proceeded from a 
quite different Cauſe.—She wiſh'd I ſhould addreſs 
her, not to have the pleaſure of refufing, but of 
granting my Requeſt ; and perceiving I made no bet- 
ter uſe of ſo favourable an Opportunity as her Huſ- 
-band's abſence, took a time to upbraid me for it, 
when ſhe thought I mult be of a Conſtitution very 
different from my Sex, if I endeavour'd not to 
-make ample reparation for the Fault I had been 
- guilty of. I relate this part of my Hiſtory, my 


Lord, in a gay manner, becauſe the [Expreſſions 

make uſe of, being moſt of them her. own, it- may 
ſerve to let you into the Humour of this Lady, 
which was far from being anſwerable to the ſeeming 
ſolidity of her Wit, or modeſty and innocence: of 


ber Behaviour.—Bur as I was telling you, ane 
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had been gone three Days, when on the third Night 
being in Bed, full of thoſe perplex'd Cogitations 
which were ordinary Companions, I heard my 
Curtains on 4 n undraw, and by the ligat of 
a Candle which was burning on the Table, ſaw it 
was Euphelia who had open'd them. Judge my 
ſurprize at ſuch a Viſit, it put me ſo far from the 
power of making that uſe, which, as ſhe afterward 
confeſs d, ſhe expected ſrom me, that it render'd me 
even incapable of Speech; which ſhe obſerving, 
What Le Brune, ſaid ſhe, are you ſo little accuſtomed. 
to the Converſation of Ladies, that you are at a 
Joſs to entertain them? "Theſe words, utter'd. with 
a ſort of Air which I know not how to deſcribe, and 
ſo different from that Reſerve which I had ſeen her 
always wear, if poſſible, heighten'd my 'Aſtoniſh+ 
ment; but getting over it as well as I could, An 
Honour, reply'd 1, ſo extraordinary as that which 
the adorable Euphelia now confers on me, may well 
excuſe my want of Words to thank her, ſince there 
are none in Language to reach the Senſe I haye of 
it. I would have you, ſaid ſbhe, take this Vi 
ſit as the effect of the ſublimeſt Friendſhip 
have obſerv'd a growing Sadneſs on you, and I would 
have you believe ſo well of me, as that I may be a 
_ truſted Perſon—the ſevereſt Woes find eaſe in real 

Pity,” and that mine is ſo, you will eafily be et 
vinc'd, if you make me the Confidant'of — 
ſortunes. Il muſt have been more Dull than ſome 
are Vain, not to have ſeen both into the meaning 
of her coming, and her preſſing me to explain my 
Sentiments, and yet I know not how I was by ſon 
inward Agitations prevented from letting her fre 1 
underſtood them; and ſhe was oblig'd to urge me 
farther yer, ———1 fancy, purſu d Ihe, you are in 
Love tell me if you have not left behind you in 
any of. the Courts you have travell'd through, ſame 
favourite Charmer whoſe abſence gives you Pain? 


My 
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My Amazement a little leſſen'd, and Extaſy raking 
place, I now had Courage enough to anſwer her in 
this manner——No, Madam, cu d 1, the Heart of 
Le Brune might have defy'd the force of Love, had 
Charms no more reſiſtleſs than all I have ſeen in Pa. 
laces, not invaded it: free as the chearfal Birds that 
wanton in the Air, I came into this Country, and 
with the ſame liberty ſhould I have left it, if Eu- 
pbelia, divine Euphelia ne er had bleſs'd my Eyes, 
While I was ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe. gave me 
a Look ſo paſſionately tender, fo raviſhingly ſoft, 
that had I been poſſeſs d of all thoſe Sentiments of 
Honour and Gratitude for her Husband, which had 
debarr'd me from attempting a reward of my Paſ- 
fion, and which, in that ſudden ſurprize at her Be- 
haviour, I really was not; they would all have va- 
niſh'd, and my whole Soul would have diſſolv'd in 
Love and Fondneis. She made me no other Anſwer 
than a gentle Sigh, nor did I wait for one from her 
Tongue, her Eyes had ſufficiently declar'd all I 
cou'd wiſh ; and ſnatching her to my Breaſt, with- 
our any farther Ceremony, explor'd each Beauty of 
the unreſiſting Fair, and rioted to the height of Ex- 
taſy in thoſe luxurious Joys, which ne'er till then, 
durſt I indulge Deſire ſo far as even to hope. 
Oh how is it poſſible for me to make you ſenſible of 
the Tranſports of this dear guilty Moment the un- 
look d for Blefling left me ſcarce Senſe to taſte it, 1 
was all madneſs the amazing Joy gave Thought 
no toom and had we ſeparated after the firſt Em- 
brace, I ſhould not, when alone, have believ d it 
real, but that I had been deceiv'd by ſome Jofatu- 
jon, and cheated by the fury of my Zeal into En- 
thuſtaſm but the kind, melting Author of my 
Raprures, indulg d em ſtill, and ſuffering. me to reap 
repeated Pleaſures, made me at laſt to own em per- 
fekt, and that I had indeed Euphelin in my Am 
hip very Euphelia' ſo long had languiſh/d for, es 


wet 


(255) 

ver hoped, nor aim'd to enjoy. The Wildneſs of 
2 08 70 far abated as to allow breath for Speech, 
ſhe told me, that from the firſt Moment I had been 
brought into the Houſe, ſhe had regarded me with 
an unvanquiſhable Aﬀe&ion,—thart I had her Virgin 
Heart; for tho a Wife, ſhe never knew what it was 
to love before that Duty to her Parents had 
been the only motive which had induc'd her to give 
her Hand to Cleander, and by a thouſand ſuch like 
Arguments endeavour'd to excuſe what ' ſhe had 
done for me. 4 

She ſtaid with me the whole Night, and you may 
believe, amidſt thoſe tumultuous Emotions which 
her Preſence gave, I had but little time for Reflec- 
tion; but when the Dawn of Day oblig d her, tho” 
unwillingly, to take her leave, and Confideration 
had reſum'd its Power, with how ſevere a Bitter 
were the Remembrance of the Sweet: I had enjoy d, 
accompany'd !——the Idea of Cleander's Merits, my 
Obligations to him came freſh into my Mind, and 
I could not help thinking myſelf the moſt guilty 
Wretch on Earth. Theſe Cogitations detain- 
ing me in my Bed much longer than I was accuſ- 
tom'd, Euphelia ſent a Servant to know if I were 
not well. I could not hear her Name without 
a Mixture of Delight and Horror; but as we are 
all willing to indulge ourſelves in the former, when 
we have an Opportunity of doing it, I endeavour'd 
as much as I could to get over the other, by recon- 
ciling my | Conſcience, as well as I was able, with 
that Opinion I had often heard maintain d, That 
Paſſions being involuntary, the Confequenees of 
them were rather to be pity d than condemn d 
And the more to enable me to ſtifle a Remorſe; 
which at the ſame time that it afflicted me, gave 
no manner of reparation to the Perſon I had in- 
jur d, I made what ſpeed I could in dreſſing me, 
and haſted to her Sight, whoſe exceſſiye Charms 
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were my only Vindication ; I found her in her 
Drawing-Room, adorn'd with all her Graces, to 
which were added a certain Air of Languiſhment. 
an Enchanting, Soul- diſſolving Softneſs, which ren. 
der'd ner, I thought, more lovely than ever I had 
ſeen her her unequal'd Tenderneſs, her thou- 
ſand inexpreſſivle Endearments, made me again for- 
get my Guile, renew. my Crime, and yield myſelf 
the Slave of Pleaſure ! Racking ! Inſupportable ! 
Senſe-deſtroying Pleaſure'!——Never did any two 
indulge Deſire to a greater pitch of Extaſy than 
we; but ſo different was my Paſſion from that with 
which moſt Men are animated, that Poſſeſſion rather 
added to its Vigour, than any way abated it. 
Thus mutually loving thus mutually bleſs'd in 
uninterrupted Raptures, how dreadful were the 
Thoughts that the expected Approach of Cleander 
would put an end to em when he muſt ſeize my 
Treaſure iu his Arms claſp her before my Face; 
nor ſhe daxe to reſiſt, or ſeem unwilling to accept 
his Ardours What Torture, what an unut- 
terable Idea of Horror, did this Reflection preſent 
to both Al could not bear it, and my Charmer 
even died at the Apprehenſion The Day in which 
he was to come, being arriv'd, full of diſtracted 
Thoughts, and wild Impatience, ſhe ask'd me if 1 
truly loved her; which T having proteſſed with all 
the Imprecations I could invent, Well then, faid ſbe, 
what I have to propoſe will not ſeem diſpleaſing to 
vou have roo nice a ſenſe of what I owe to 
Honour, and to Love, to be the Property of adul- 
terated Joys Having been Tour's, I can no more 
conſent to be Geander's——bur will this moment, 
if you'll agree to be the Partner of my Flight, be 
gone for eyer from his Sight and Bed, ——1 was 
already gone too far in Ingratitude to ſtop at this, 
and accepted the Offer of taking her away with a 
Joy proportionable to the extreme Paſſion I had of 
«1% WF 0 
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her This being concluded on, no time was to 
be loſt ; ſhe went to her Chamber to pack up her 
Jewels, and what Ready-Money ſhe had ; I to the 
Stable, to order my Horſe ſhould be made ready— 
Both being agitated by the ſame Deſire, neither 
waited for the other; and having told the Servants 
that we deſign'd to meet Cleander on his way, we 
left the Houſe, as we thought, unſuſpected by any 
body in it. 
Eupbelia was perfectly acquainted with the Road 
her Husband was to come, and you may be certain 
took a different one. Our Deſign was not to 
leave Uropia immediately, not doubting but the 
Elopement of a Woman ſo conſiderable as Euphelia 
would make noiſe enough in the Country to occa- 
ſion all the Ports being ſearch'd, and perhaps an 
Embargo on the ſhipping for ſome time to diſ- 
appoint which, we laid the Plot to go no farther 
than the next Town, (believing, as *ris common in 
ſuch Caſes, the neareſt Home would be the leaſt 
liable to Suſpicion) and changing our Names, paſs for 
Husband and Wife, till the Seaſon of the Year ſhould 
be more favourable for Travelling. We paſs'd thro 
that very Wood, near which I had been in ſuch 
danger, when the Valour of Ceander preſerv'd me: 
and the Sight of it reminding me of the ungenerous 
Return I was now making him, gave a ſudden Shock 
to all that was honourable in me: I grew ſo exceed- 
ing thoughtful, that my fair Companion took notice 
of the Change, and ask'd the Cauſe of it; I made 
no ſeruple of confeſſing the Truth; but ſhe, who 
had the Art of ſoothing beyond all her ſoftning Sex, 
would not permit me long to continue in theſe per- 
plexing Cogitations—— ſhe would needs alight, 
and have me do ſo too, and accompany her in a 
little Walk in that Wood. T was in vain I re- 
preſented to her the Danger of delaying our Jour- 
ney ſo near her own Houſe, or that of being ſer 
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upon by Ruffians in the manner TI had been; hey 
Fondnefs, or rather the fatal Influence of her Stars 
would ſuffer her to take no denial, and I 
not, without appearing guilty of a Coldneſs, which 
would have ſeem'd but an ill Return for her paf- 
fionately ardent Affection, have offer'd any farther 
Arguments againſt what ſhe ſeem'd fo bent on. 
I, therefore, attempted no more in contradiction to 
her Humour, but tying my Horſe to a Tree, led 
her into that ſhady Covert, which, in ſpite of Win- 
ter, ſtill. maintain d its green, and which at à di- 
ſtance ſhe had been ſo much taken with ———We 
far down in that part of it, which was moſt fenced 
from Wind and Cold, and the dear Inviter uſed her 
utmoſt Endeavours to make me forget every thing 
but Love. She could not move in vain a Heart 
fo diſpoſed to obey her, Rapture ſoon took up ſhe 
place of Melancholy, and every anxious Thought 
again was huſh'd ; nor ſhould we, perhaps, of a 
long time have remembred we were not to take up 
our Abode in that Place, had not an Interruption 
which we leaſt expected, happen'd to remind us of 
the inconſiderate Folly, which Exceſs of Fondneſs 
had led us to commit. | 
As ſecure as we imagin'd ourſelves from Suſpi- 
cion, Euphelia's Excuſe of going to meet her Huſ- 
band gave great occaſion for it. Had we, in- 
deed, been going on ſuch an Errand, ſhe would 
certainly not have gone without Attendants; but 
ſuch an Infatuation ſure was never known, nor had 
I the power of adviſing better, till it was too late 
An old Servant, who had lived long in the Family, 
and fancy'd he diſcover'd ſome Glances more than 
ordinarily kind between us, gueſs'd at part of the 
Truth of the Journey we were pretending to take, 
and, unknown to any of his Fellows, watch d at a 
2755 which Road we went; and finding it di- 
realy oppoſite to that which he knew Chander ws F 
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come, made no doubr bur that his Maſter was abus'd 
—he therefore returned not home, but croſſing the 
Fields with all poſſible ſpeed, ſtruck into that 
where he might meet his Maſter. He did, and 
inform'd him of all he imagin'd, and all he had diſ- 
cover d. The injured Husband, confounded and 
amazed at what he heard, could ſcarce give credit 
to What he thought an utter Impoſſibility, (fo kind 
an Opinion had he of both myſelf and her) but 
being by his faithful Servant preſs d to ſatisfy him- 
ſelf, by the ſame way he had arriv'd to bring him 
that Intelligence, he ſuffer d himſelf to be conduc- 
ted by him to the Wood we were in; my Horſe he 
ſaw and knew, and eaſily found where we were 
fitting. ——The wild Amaze, the Grief, and min- 

led Rage which ſat on the Brow of this unhappy 

entleman, could be equal'd by nothing bur the 
juſt Shame and Confuſion on ours; tho' Eupheka re- 
rain'd not Senſe long to endure it-— the Shock was 
too violent for her Weakneſs to ſuſtain, and giving 
a great Shriek, ſhe fell in a Swoon at his Feer. —— 
I, who had not been much inferiour to her in Guilt, 

ſuffer' d almoſt as much, and tho? my Eyes were o- 
pen, my Tongue had loſt its Uſe ; I had no Words 
to excule or vindicate a Crime, at once ſo baſe and 
plain, till he, after having caſt a furious Look at 
me, turning to his Servant, ſaid, Take up that Wo- 
man, and convey her home, but watch that at her 
returning Senſe,*Shame makes her commit no Vio- 
lence on herſelf. ——You may, perhaps, my Lord ! 
expect that I could not ſee the Fellow do as he was 
order'd, without an Endeavour to hinder him ; bur 
I proteſt to you, that the Sight of Cleander made a 
very Coward of me, and it was as much as I could 
do, to regain Preſence enough of Mind to ſay to 

him, as the Servant was taking her up, and mount- - 
ing his Horſe, with her in his Arms If what 
you have ſeen be a Crime paſt Pardon, leave the 
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cftending Beauty with him who has moſt reaſon to 
take care of her. I need not your Inftruc- 
tions, Sir, zeply'd he, and ſhall act both with her 
and you as beſt becomes my Honour: tho' I know 
not, by the little you have made uſe of to me, if 1 
ſhould not be excus'd to deal otherwiſe ; yet one of 
the Things which are out of my power, is to return 
a vile Action in its kind - therefore defire you 
will prepare to anſwer me as a Man of Spirit ſhould, 
before the coming of my Servants, who will imme- 
diately be alarm'd, gives me the odds againſt you,— 
In ſpeaking this, he drew his Sword, and making 
a full Paſs at me, obliged me to put myſelf in a 
Poſture of Defence ; but nothing being more terri- 
ble to me than the Thoughts of fighting with a 
Man to whom I was fo highly obligated, and had 
ſo greatly injur d, I ſtood but on my guard, and 
endeavour'd, by all the Arguments J could in ſuch 
a Caſe, and at ſuch a Time, make uſe of, to per- 
ſuade him to take any other Revenge, than forcing 
me to lift my Arm againſt him, who had preſerv'd 
me: but the juſt Rage he was poſſeſs'd of, was ra- 
ther increaſed than abated by my Remonſtrances, 
and aiming only at my Life, and mad that I an- 
ſwer'd nor the Thruſts he made, flew directly on 
me, and thinking to reach my Heart, receiv'd my 
fatal Weapon in his own, before I had time, or 
thought to drop the Point—he ran ſo full upon it, 
and with ſuch Force, that when he fell, above an 
Inch appear'd out of his Back. He died that 
moment, and to go about to repreſent the Horror 
I was in, would be to give you an Idea of it infi- 
nitely ſhorr of what I felt—I rav'd—T tore my 
very Fleſn and mourning over the Body, ſeem d 
to have forgot what was owing to my own Safety, 
till the Approach of Cleander's Servants reminded 
me of it, who I ſaw at a diſtance running in a little 
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the Danger their Maſter might be in, would nor 
allow time for getting on their Horſes—The Sighr 
of 'em, and the RefleRion that all the Puniſhments 
that could be inflicted on me, would not have the 
Power to re-animate that Body, whoſe Soul I had 
diſlodg'd, made me jump on mine with all poſſible 
Dexterity, and make che beſt of my way thro' the 
molt © eats part of the Deſert I ſtop'd not 
till J was at leaſt fifteen or ſixteen Miles from the 
Place, and then but to change my Horſe, who nor 
being accuſtom'd to ſuch Journeys, began to flag. 
By Night I reach'd a little Village pretty near the 
Sea · fide, where I delign'd to go the next Day, and, 
if poſſible, embark for home wards but this Re- 
ſolution vaniſh'd on my Pillow, Euphelia return'd 
with all her Charms to my enamour'd View—T tan- 
cy'd that lovely Creature might have, ſome need of 
my Aſſiſtance or Advice, and could not perſiſt in an 
Intention to abandon her to the Fury of her Huſ- 
band's Relations, and Inſults of an unpirying World, 
without a Comforter ; and not all the Remorſe 
which I felt for the Wrongs and Death of Cleander, 
yer flagrant, could ſtile the Memory of what I 
ow'd her Love——l1 procur'd a Hermit's Habit, 
cut off my Hair, and diſguiſing myſelf with a falſe 
Beard and Wrinkles, travelled on foot back to the 
fatal Place; I contriv'd to be lodg'd at a little Cot- 
rage, which ſtood very near the Houſe, and with- 
out the trouble of asking any ſuſpicious Qaeſtions, 
was inform'd of every thing I was coverous of 
knowing I ſaw the Body of the unfortunate 
Cleander carry'd to be interred in the Tomb of his 
Anceſtors, which was not above two Furlongs from 
his Houſe——T heard his Widow had been examin'd 
concerning his Death, and that ſhe had clear'd het 
ſelf with an Aſſuragce and Self Intereſtedneſs which 
I could never have believed, if not too fully con- 
vine d of it for being accus'd of a criminal 
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Correſpondence with the Perſon. by whoſe hand he 
fell, ſhe took the moſt ſolemn Oath, that I was the 
greateſt Villain in nature ; that deluding her abroad 
under the pretence of going to meet her Husband, 
I had carry'd her a different Way, and attempted 
to raviſh her in the Wilderneſs : and, to confirm 
the Truth of what ſhe had ſworn, offer d a Reward * 
to any one. who ſhould apprehend and bring me to 
Juſtice, large enough to excite a great many to n 
Endeavour to obtain it I heard the very People, 
with whom I was, daily expreſs how gladly they 
ſhould undertake the Search, if they could enters 
rain the leaſt hope of diſcovering where I was con- 
ceal'd——there was no Perſon, whom her Inſinua- 
tions had won to believe what ſhe ſaid, that did 
not deteſt my Name unnumber'd Curſes met 
my Ears. wherever I went, and even thoſe moſt 
inclin'd to Mercy, ſaid. I. delerv'd the worſt of 
Deaths. — Such a Character, tho? in a Place where 
1 was utterly a Stranger, and had no deſign of con- 
tinuing in, was inſupportably ſhocking ; but the 
Conſideration, how much Euphelia had contributed 
to gire it me, made it more dreadful yet——Tho' 
I could not blame all ſhe alledg'd in defence of her 
own Innocence, yet the ſetting a Price upon my 
Life, convinced me, that ſhe not only ſeem d to 
wiſh me dead, but in reality did fo, or at leaſt 
thought the Puniſhment the Law would have in- 
flicted on me, if taken, a 2 Misfortune to that 


of being ſuſpected to have heen falſe to her Huſ- 
band's Bed How vaſtly different was this to the 
Paſſion ſhe had pretended ? how prodigiouſly had 
he deceiv'd me twice, firſt in the Opinion of her 
Virtue, and afterwards of her Love:? I; now 
gave over. all thoughts of ſhewing myſelf to her, 
not being able to truſt the Proteſtations ſhe had 
made, ſo far as to aſſure myſelf ſhe would not carry 
ter Affectation of Innocence and Fidelity to x 
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der ſo far, as really to expoſe me to the Judges. 
Therefore, tho' I would have given my Eyes almoſt 
to have had the liberty of upbraiding her, I found 
ir more prudent to deny myſelf that Satisfaction: 
and in the ſame Diſguiſe that I had left ir, return'd 
to the Sea-Port Town, and ſoon met with a favour- 
able Opportunity of leaving a Kingdom, which 
had 1 never enter d, my Mind had been free from 
thoſe Inquietudes the Death of Cleander, and my 
Ingratitude to him, make perpetually to haunt 
me. 3 

Thus, my Lord, have I let you into the ſecret 
Hiſtory of my Misfortunes, that you may ſee the 
Juſtice of all-ruling Fate, which has puniſh'd the 
injury I did Cleander, by that you have done my 
Siſter ; and it is the remembrance how unfit a Per- 
ſon T am to uſe my Sword in revenge of affronted 
Honour, fince it has been ſo fatal when drawn in 
the Defence of a wrong Cauſe, that has made me 
give over the intention of taking that Satisfaction of 
you, for a juſtifiable one, which elſe it would have 
been mean-ſpirited to have negleted. 

Le Brune here finiſhed his Diſcourſe, and after the 
Marquiſs had made ſome few Remarks on it, they 
broke up Converſation, and walk'd forwards to- 
ward the Enchanted Well, which, tho* it was now 
near Evening, was as much throng'd as ever. The 
God of tender Inclinations ſeem'd bury'd in Con- 
templation at the Story which this Chevalier had 
been relating. He ſpoke not for ſome time, and 
the Stranger finding in it ſomething extremely ſur- 
prizing, took the boldneſs to ſay, the Misfortune of 
Le Brune has given me much concern, and an ade- 
quate deſire of knowing what happen'd after his de- 

arture, to the fair inconſtant Euphelia; and as I am 
enſible nothing of this kind can happen unknown 
to thy Divine Omniſcience, intreat that the ſame 
condeſcending a+ as has made me a ſha- 
| | | Mo ret 


. 
rer in ſo many Wonders, will alſo inform me 
what Power ſhe was influenc'd to act in the manner 
ſhe did, ſince I cannot think it was thy Inſpiration 
which led her either to the Bed of the Chevalier, or 
the return of Virtue in her Breaſt, which made her 
ſeem ſo regardleſs of his Safety alter. Lou judge 
moſt truly, reph'd the Deity, there is an humble 
Fear, and aweful Reſpect, to the Perſon belov'd, 
which induces the real Lover to act with Modeſiy 
and Caution, thereby to render him, or herſelf, de- 
ſerving tae Eſteem of the admir'd Object; my In- 
fluence never yet led the bold Ruffian to raw 
what he wiſh'd to enjoy, nor gave the Woman con- 
fidence to own, unask d, the ſecret Fire which burn'd 
within her Breaſt ;—'twas I indeed who actua ted the 
Faculties of Le Brune, the Symptoms of my Deity 
were apparent in the humble Adoration he paid her, 
not daring, till authoriz'd by herſelf, to utter what 
he wiſh'd, or give Deſire a name: bur *twas that 
hateful Fend, who is ſo often miſtaken for me, who 
fil'd her Soul with ſuch ungovernable Fires, and 
made her-after as careleſs what became of the Man 
ſhe had profeſs'd to love, as before ſhe was of her 
Reputation.- She ſoon became involy'd in an 
Engagement with another, and regarding no more 
than a preſent Satisfaction, neither thought with any 
tenderneſs on the paſt, or gave herſelf the trouble 
of conſulting what ſort of Proſpe& preſented for the 
furure. The Perſon ſhe made choice of, had not 
the Generoſity of Le Brune———he boaſted of the 
Favours he receiv'd, and ſhe was the moſt expos'd 
and wretched Woman in the World. "Tis pity, aid 
the Stranger, that the Chevalier is not by ſome means 
appriz'd of it ; to know her Inconſtancy had drawn 
on her the Puniſhment it merited, would doubtleſs 
be no ſmall Conſolation for the Injuſtice ſhe did 
him. It would doubtleſs, reph'd the ſoftning Power, 
afford him a vaſt deal of SatisfaRion, but you mult 
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AS: of the higheſt 
nſider, that he himſelf was guilty of the highe! 
Tojuſtice, and the divine Aſtrea, to whoſe Counlels 
the whole Hierarchy of Gods ſubmit, cannot con- 
ſent he ſhould have any mitigation of that eternal 
Chagrin his Remorſe for the injury he did Cleander, 
muſt perpetually. involve him in—and to ſhow 
you how exact that heavenly Dictatreſs is in paying 
Wrongs in kind, I will give you a little ſhort Hiſto- 
ry of a Gentleman, who, but for one Infidelity in 
Love, had been the moſt eminent Example of Vir- 


tue and ſtrict Honour, that for many Ages Huma- 
nity has boaſted. | 
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The Hiſtory of the Count Montreville, Mar- 
talinda, and Madam De Fautmille. 


EVER was mortal Man endued with great- 

er Perfections both of Mind and Body than 

the accompliſh'd Count Montreville: He has a Per- 
ſon which the niceſt Eye can find no Hemi in, 
and an Underſtanding ſo extenſive, that it is ie 
8 to talk to him on any Topick, or in my 
.anguage to which he is a Stranger; yet is he . 
ver abſolute in enforcing any Argument: and, tho 
perfectly convinc'd of the truth of his Aſſertions, 
endeavours rather to perſuade than impoſe what he 
would have believ'd. But indeed he is rarely put to 
the tryal how far he can endure contradiction, he- 
cauſe, he has that prevailing manner of uttetigg 
What he means, that were he to defend even Falle- 
hoods, it would be in ſuch a manner as would put 
Truth itſelf out of countenance and unable to re- 
ply.——More lovely, and more wiſe than Words can 
| Ipeak, or even Thought conceive, did he, for a 
long race of Years, triumphant ſcorn my Power, 
admired by all, bimſelf admiring none; till at the 
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laſt, my watchful Darts found one revenging mo- 
ment, and pierc'd him to the Soul ——— te 
finda! che brighteſt Maid Utopia could ever boat 
forſook her native Shore, to gain new Conqueſts 
here! a thouſand noble Youths confeſs'd her Power 
of charming, and night and day offer'd inceflant 
Oriſons to me: Never was I more fervently im- 
plor'd than on the account of this tranſcendent 
Beauty, nor ever did I with more reluftance deny 
Requeſts fo humble and ſincere but Fate aſſiſtin 
the ill Genius of this unhappy Charmer, co Po 
me to be unjuſt and cruel to the moſt faithful of my 
Voraries, and give the Prize to the all-conqueting 
Montrevile But he, ungrateful for the Bounty, no 
ſooner found my Infpiration in her Eyes, heard it in 
her trembling Accents, and grew aſſur d I kad 
diſſolv'd each bar which might oppoſe his Wiſh, 
than he abjur'd my Influence, baniſh'd me his Breaſt, 
and, in my room, receiv'd that hateful Denman 
that Foe: profeſt to Innocence and Virtue, who by 
the undiſtinguiſhing World is call'd Love, but 
Montreville could not be miſtaken for me. While 
maintain'd my Empire o'er his Soul, he thought of 
Martafinda as the ſupremeſt Joy that Heaven cou'd 
give, and never aim'd at more than to poſſeſs het 
by thoſe Ways which Honour might approve 
her Intereſt then, her Fame, her Happineſs more 
than his own he wiſh'd——but now, how vaſt the 
Change! the Gratification of his wild Defire, tho 
- ry Ruin, was his only Hope. Ungovernable 
eas, Impatiencies, Deceits, ſupply'd the place of 
humble Awe, and a diſintereſted Tenderneſs= 
He like'd, tis true, with an extravaganey of Paſſion, 
—wiſh'd with ati unbounded Fervency for the Eu“ 
7 4 5 of her lovely Perſon hut twas a fort 
of liking whoſe View was ſelfiſh, and had no 
other tegard to the admir'd Object, than as he 
was form'd to afford Satisfaction to his Pr 
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Humour. Conſcious of the Change, and of the 
Fiend he had entertain'd, he had however, know- 
ing her perfect Modeſty, the Artifice to hide it from 
ber; and it was under my Umbrage, and in my 
Name, that he ſtill continu'd to improve that fatal 
Kindneſs I had rooted in her Breaſt——melted by 
his deluſive Softneſs, at laſt it grew to that un- 
happy height, of being unable to refuſe him any 
thing he ſhould ask. The charming Traitor 
ſoon. diſcover d and ſeiz d the lucky Moment to 
undo her, and ſunk in a Lethargy of ſenfe-enſlaving 
Pleaſures, ſhe loſt all Memory of what ſhe o d to 
Virtue or to Reputation ; while he, of both regard- 
leſs, waited not Opportunity, nor conſulted Secrecy, 
but gave a looſe to Paſſion, indulging wild Deſire at 
Times and Places, which plainly demonſtrated her 
publick Shame was of leſs conſequence to him, than 
thediſappointmentof one intended luxurious hour.— 
There were few Perſons who had any acquaintance 
with either of them, that were inſenſible in what 
manner- they paſt their time together; and thoſe 
who had no other knowledge of them than by re- 
ports had alſo, with the Character of their Per- 
Rions, this of their Failings too. The Count 
was generally condemn'd, but Martafinda, by her 
own. Sex, moſt prodigiouſly ſo. Thoſe who 
had envy'd, were glad of the Occaſion to- rail a- 
gainſt a Rival, too potent for their feebler Charms 
to vie with; and thoſe who really admir'd her, 
were angry that a Woman who had been eſteem d 
in all other things ſo perfect, ſhould be guilty of a 
falſe ſtep, which might give the Men reaſon to ſuſ- 
ct, that thoſe of an inferiour Claſs of Under- 
ding, would be. leſs able to reſiſt a Temptation, 
which ſhe, with all her Stock of Wit, had not 
the power to do. The Intrigue for ſome time en- 
groſs d the Diſcourſe of the whole Town, aud in- 
deed was of much longer duration than the thing 
| | . 
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itſelf ; the talkative part of Mankind certainly find 
a pleaſure in cenſuring the Actions of others, which 
nothing elſe can equal; and had thoſe Refle&ions 
made on the amorous Correſpondence between theſe 
two ceas'd with the Cauſe, it had after appear'd no 
more than as a Dream. The Paſſion with which 
Montreville had been agitated, had too much 
vehemence to be laſting, it aim'd but at Enjoyment, 
and in Enjoyment ended; and Martafinda with alt 
her Charms, was, after a few Nights, in his eſteem, 
bur as another Woman : he continu'd indeed 
to viſit her, but ſo different was his Behaviour to 
her from what it was accuſtom'd, that ſhe could not 
avoid ſeeing and ent the Error ſhe had been 
guilty of, which ſſſe now found had rendered her 
roo cheap ever to reſume her former Value.—She 
reſented it as Women commonly do in ſuch Caſes, 
wept, entreated, threatned, rail'd, by turns, but 
ſued and raged in vain. She was now paſt the 
power of giving, or denying ; ſhe had la- 
viſh'd away all her power of creating Hope or 
Fear, and muſt ſubmit to that Fate ſhe had often 
heard, and now experienc'd, was the inſeparable 
Conſequence of a too fond belief of the Tiger's 

Proteſtations, or vainer Dependance on Self-deſert. 
— She was forſaken fo ſuddenly, that as J have al- 
ready ſaid, ſhe was the moſt unhappy in the want 
of his Affections, at that time the World ſaid he 


* moſt indulg d them. But when at laſt the Secret 


was reveal d, when by his entirely abſenting himſelf 
from her, and her apparent Deſpair, it was blaz d 
abroad, that he lov'd her now no more; with 
what a Conſternation was all who heard it ſtruck! 
what ſtrange Conjectures were not form'd upon 
it !— How liable were they both to Calumnies 
which neither of them merited. Some laid the blame 
on Martafinda, others on the Count; but the ſere- 
reſt Cenfures fell on Marta finda every body mn 
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he had addreſs'd her on honourable Terms, that ſhe 
was a Fortune little inferiour to what he might 
expect ; but that if ſhe had been more ſo, her Wit 
and Beauty very well made up for that deficiency— 
it was therefore generally believed that he had diſ- 
covered ſome Slip in the dark which ſhe had made, 
or he would either not have changed the deſign of 
his Sollicitations, nor ſhe accepted of any from him 
beneath thoſe 'Terms on which he had at firſt de- 

clared himſelf her Lover. | 
Thus was this unhappy Lady undone, and for a 
great while had not ſo much as the Conſolation of 
being pitied——what ſhe endur'd, or in what man- 
ner ſhe ſupported the Miſeries ſhe labour'd under, 
would take up more of the Evening than I can well 
ſpare, having deſign'd it for the diſcloſing to you 
Affairs more ſurprizing than any you have yet heard; 
J will therefore only tell you, that her Sufferings 
were more than ſhe had Philoſophy ro ſuſtain : and 
walking one day full of deſpairing and diſturb'd 
Reflections by the Sea-fide, in a ſudden Agony of 
Thought, ſhe threw herſelf amidſt the Waves, and 
there alone found eaſe for hopeleſs Love, and Ruin 
ill repaid. Montrevilie had a Stock of Good- nature, 
which never -but on this Lady's account had been 
forfeited, and to hear of ſo unexpected and fo 
dreadful a Cataſtrophe, made him ready to do a 
Violence on his own Life; and in ſo terrible a 
manner was he afflicted, that to have exchanged 
Conditions with her, was a woe infinitely ſhort of 
what he felt he ſaw, or he fancy*d that he ſaw her 
ever before his Eyes. He neither could fit, 
walk, nor lie alone, and he became ſo altered in a 
ſhort time, that he was ſcarcely to be known. 
His fine and delicate Complexion wore now a 
death-like Paleneſs his ſparkling Eyes were 
funk and hollow, and all their ſhining Radience ex- 
tind his once plump dimpled Cheeks were — 
* * allen 
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fallen in, and lank, and had deep furrows ſuch 'Y 
Age engraves——His ever folded Arms, and 
drooping Head, ſeem'd with a weight of Care too 
bea r his Body, and bowed it down towards 
the Earth. Nor was , his Converſation any 
more the ſame — that gay, and ſprightiy Wit, 
that eternal Vivacity which. uſed to accompa- 


ny his Diſcourſe, was now changed to a heay 
Dulneſs. If he ſpoke at all, it was rather — 
diſpleaſing than his Silence; for as before he took 
care to render every thing he ſaid obliging, he now 
ſeem'd fond of creating only Chagrin——ln fine, 
there was nothing remained of the accompliſh'd, 
admir'd Montreville, but the Name. 

Yet all this ſevere Aſtrea did not think a ſuffi- 
cient Puniſhment for the wrong he had done to 
Martafinda ; and whatever he ſuffered, unleſs he 
ſuffered by that very Crime he had been guilty of 
himſelf, was too little an Expiation for Juſtice to 
allow as ſuch. He had a Mother whom from 
his Infancy he had lov'd with a Tenderneſs above 
the common Level of filial Affection ſhe was 
not yet old, he being not more than twenty- 
eight Years of Age when this Misfortune happen'd, 
and ſhe not exceeding fourteen when he was born ; 
the advantage of good Features and an excellent 
Complexion, made her appear younger than indeed 
ſhe was. A Gentleman of a diſtinguiſh'd Rank 
had addreſs d her, ſhe liſtened to him with Plea- 
ſure it was ſaid they were married they 
liyid together as Husband and Wife, and nobody 
queſtion d their being ſuch, nor call'd her by any 
Name but that of Madam De Fautmile, which 
was that of her ſuppoſed. Husband —one Houſe, 
one Bed contained them for the ſpace of two Tears; 
at the end of which, taking an occaſion to quarrel, 
he flew from her, declar d he had only join d with 
ber in impoſing on the World ; that the * 


. 
of the Church had never paſs d between them, 
nor ſhovld any Confideration oblige him to permit 
i, —The Lady, who had ever been accounted 
the moſt virtuous and reſerv'd of her Sex, could 
not ſupport the ſhame which this Declaration, roo 
juſt to be difprov'd, had drawn upon her ; and in a 
raging Fit of Paſſion, after having attempted every 
thing to bring him back, finding all her Eudeavours 
vain, flew up to her Chamber, and before any of 
her Servants had the leaſt gueſs at her Intentions, 
taking off her Girdle, and faſtening it about her 
Neck, ſtrangled herſelt. The Odium her 
Death, and the Cauſe of it, threw on the Family, 
joined to the Grief for loſing a Mother in that 
manner, whom he fo tenderly loved, encreaſed 
his former Diſtraction for the Misfortune of 
Martaſinda; and both together were very near 
driving him to an Imitation of what they did; 
and being prevented only by being continually 
watched, he lives in a Condition to which the work 
of Deaths would be preferable. _. 

Thus, worthy Youth (continued the Deity) you 
fee how the Injuries he had done Martafinda 
were retorted on himſelf in the Perſon who was 
neareſt and deareſt to him and there are few 
Men, who, like him, have been guilty of betraying 
the Innocent, who do not ſome time or other feel 
the Woes they inflict.— Nor is it in this alone, all 
other Crimes bring on their Puniſhment, and if 
thro* the Partiality of Intereſt or Favour, they e- 
ſcape that which is by Law decreed for them they 
meer it in a ſeyerer manner from the hand of Heas 
ven—Triumph they may a while, but Vengeance, 
long deferred, falls with the greater weight, and he 
who thinks himſelf moſt ſafe, is often neayeſt to 
Deſtruction. 1 
The Straxger was about to make ſome Reply, 
when on a fudden, from a near Vale, there rok a 
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Miſt ſo thick 1 1 2 — INEIEY 
iſt ſo thick, it darken'd all the Air even 

bright Glories which darred from the God ** Fan 
were for a while obſcur'd, and the more dazling 
Beams of Phebus robb'd of all their Force ; a pal 
faint Shine, like that of Cynthia's Creſcent, way all 
they had to boaſt wondring, and terrified, the 
trembling Mortal ſtood ; fain would he have ask d 
the meaning of this Prodigy——fain have implored 
Protection of his heavenly Guide; but Aſtoniſh- 
ment deprived him of the Power, nor had he aught 
of Speech or Motion lefr, till the benignant God 
thus chear'd his drooping Sou. Fear not, my 
favourite Charge, ſaid he, nothing has power to 
hurt thee with bold and curious Eyes gaze on! 
—— Behold! and fee the Wonders of this Day— 
this memorable Day, which in the Book of Fate I 
ſaw mark'd down, but am not well aſſured of the 
Event ; for Jupiter from the inferior Powers ſcreens 
all Foreknowledge of Futurity, and 'tis but by 
Conje&ure we inſpire our Prophets. As he was 
ſpeaking, the Fog gathering itſelf together, con- 
dens'd, and hung in Air; a huge and floating Cloud, 
then growing more extended, ſeem'd by degrees to 
ſhape a human Form, but of a Size ſo monſtrous 
and unproportion'd, as made the affrighted Stranger 
ſtand in need of all that Courage the Deity had 
inſpired, to enable him to bear the ſight of looking 
on it But the dread Image laſted but for a 
moment ; from a ſtupendous Rock, whoſe ſnowy 
Top ſeem'd crown'd with Stars, a venerable Form, 
the Genius of the Iſle, deſcended flow, and on a 
golden Anchor glided majeſtick thro” the brightning 
Air; his right Arm by the Divine Aſtrea was ſup- 
ported, clad in white Robes of pure Ætherial 
Light : Reaſon, the ſacred Guide of aw'd Huma- 
nity, ſuſtain'd his Left : at their Approach the hi- 
deous Phantom. flew, and in a diſtant Chaſm, be- 


yond the ken of mortal Sight, conceal'd his borrid 
Shape. 
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Shape. Tis done ! hd the bright Queen of ever 
taſting Juſtice; tis done ! Purſue the glorious Aim 
you have began——revenge- your helpleſs Son's long 
injur'd Cauſe, and puniſh theſe idolatrous Wor- 
ſhippers of Jutergft and Fortune] In ſpeaking 
theſe words, ſhe gave a Sword into his hand, 
which when he had receiv d with becoming Adora- 
tion Take alſo this, ſaid Reaſon, preſenting him 
with a Wand; this will diſſolve the Inchantment of 
yon deteſted Mell, and ſhow the infatuated Crowd, 
to what they have facrificed their All. 'To theſe 
Favours, they added ſome Words too myſterious for 
human Comprehenſion ; then, ſwift as Thought, or 
the wing'd Lightnings at great Jupiter's Command, 
they mingled with the Air, ſoar'd to the Skies, 
and bleſs d no more the Eye. The aweful Genius 
now left alone, deſcry*d the God of Love, and pro- 
ſtrating himſelf low as the Earth, addreſs'd the 


ſmiling Power; O Deity, ſaid he, juſtly adored 


thro? every Nation of the peopled World ! behold 
the Preſents I have receiv'd from Heaven, and be 
not thou leſs indulgent than the other Powers ; but 
when the Commands of Juſtice and of Reaſon are 
fulfilled, in puniſhing thoſe daring Contemners of 
the immortal Gods, vouchſafe to reaſſume thy 
Throne among us Unbleſs'd, and unretin'd by 
thy enlivening Influence, Stupidity and uncorrected 
Dullneſs would rule o'er the Land the tuneful 


Muſes fly the uncultivated Waſte, —all Arts, all 


Sciences be loſt Apollo's Lays, or ſweetly-ſounding 
Harp, would fail ro charm where thou art not. 
"Tis thou alone who inſpireſt Suſceptibility the 
Mind of Man, rough and obdurate, is by thee made 


gentle, kind, and commiſerating——"* Tis thou WhO 


art the Bond of all Society the Life of Converſa- 
tion the Improver of Nature the Refor- 


mer of Manners . and the great Source of hu- 
Yor. I. ; cots man 
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man Happineſs. ——Had thy degenerate Race. 
reply'd the Deity, believ'd thus . juſtly of me, t 1 
had not baniſn d from their ungrateful Breaſts my 
Inſpiration, nor would thoſe few who ſtill continue 
to obey my Laws, become the Objects of Contempt 
and Ridicule.—— The Name of Cupid is deſpis d, 
and Luſt and Avarice, thoſe undoing Harpys, hos 
nour'd and rever'd by one, the innocent and un- 
wary Virgin is ſeduced; by -the other, the expe- 
rienced Matron is betray'd. to a forgetfulneſs of her 
firſt Vows, and yields herſelf a Prey to mercenary 
Slavery. Even Nature is depreſs'd by theſe two 
Fiends, and has no more the power to operate. 
Where ſordid Intereſt points the means of Gain, 
or Paſſion actuates the tempeſtuous Will, Sons a- 

inſt Fathers riſe——Fathers renounce the Babes 
they lately bleſt ;—Brother with Brother vies with 
inveterate Strife. The Power of Blood and Kin, 
all Alliances, all Ties of Relative, or Obligations 
loſe their force their Deſires ſelf-centred, aim 
only at ſelf-ſervice———let em then enjoy it, 'till 
Fate and Jupiter ſhall, by the glare of Ga un- 
look d-for Woes, force them at once to ſee their 
Crime and Puniſhment. O Doom too too ſevere ! 
reſum'd the hoary Genius ; true is the Suggeſtion of 


Humanity, that Love, of all the Gods, once injurd, 


is with moſt difficulty perſuaded to forgiveneſ 

was this Ille once thy chief Reſidence thy 
darling Spot of Earth——not thy fair Mother, all- 
charming Venus, took more delight in the bleſt - 
prian Shades, than thou haſt done in theſe refreſh- 
ing Groyes And can't thou then, thou who art 


call'd all Gentleneſs, hate what thou ſo mugh halt 

- favour'd? Too preſuming are theſe Upbraidings, in- 
derrupted the” Bliſ-diſpenſing . Power, with a Voice and. 
Eye of as much auſterity as ſuch 'a Face could aſſume ; 

_ - - rather condemn thyſelf, who-idly thus haſt hid thy. 


fluggard 
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Mluggard Form, nor once appear d to animate thy 
drooping Race ſome Ages paſ. What is become 
of all the mighty Names which uſed to make this 
Illand Queen of Nations? Where is the Courage, 
"which ſhould awe their Foes ?——Where the Wif- 
dom, which ſhould invigorate their Counſels? 
Where's the Hoſpitality, the open Bounty, 
the Charity, which made you once ſo famous? — 
tis loſt——'ris gone——and what is worſe, thoſe 
very Virtues are perverted into Uſes the moſt de- 
teſtable to Heaven. All the Remains of Va- 
lour are Tavern-Broils your only Proofs of Wiſ⸗ 
dom are Artifice, and baſely circumventing each 
other; —and your Liberality known but in Bro- 
thels, the Benefit of common Proſtitutes and Pan- 
ders—Have not thy rebellious Sons contemn'd, 
blaſphem'd, dethron'd each facred Power, and on 
our Altars ſacrificed to Idols? and are we to intreat 
that Adoration our Bounties ſhould command? 
The God here ceas'd and from his ſparkling 
Eyes ſhot Beams of angry Fire. The trembling 
Genius once more upon his Knees implor d forgive- 
neſs, nor durſt to riſe till a relenting Look conteſs'd 
his Pardon; then with ſubmiſſive Air—I own, all- 
conquering Power, ſaid be, the Folly of thoſe Words 
my raſh ungovern'd Zeal inſpir'd —juſtly, in- 
deed, doſt thou accuſe a People who have alas too 
much rebelfd againſt Happineſs and Thee. 
Their Crimes are heinous——numberleſs, exceed- 
ing all Report; — but well thou know'ſt the Fault 
is not in me A potent Dzmon by adverſe 
Fate upheld, has driven me from my native Home 
exil d—forlorn—unſought—and ſcarce remembred 
by my thankleſs Offspring; long have I conceal'd_ 
my Shame in gloomy Caverns, ſculk'd into Dens 
deep as the Center of the groaning Earth, or on 
{ome barren unfrequented Rock, complain'd to the” 
| 5 NY ; Im- 
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Immortal Gods to change my Doom ;j—Unpiry'd, 
unanſwer d, till this happy hour, I pierc'd the 
Heavens with fruitleſs Lamentations ; but Jupiter, 
at the Interceſſion of Neptune, at length commiſe- 
rated my Woes, and ſent to my aſſiſtance divine 
Area, who, with Reaſon, ever my conſtant Friend, 
Juſt now you ſaw depart :>—by them ſupported, 
my cruel Foe flew my revengeful Preſence, and has 
no more the power to influence the miſtaken World. 
oon ſhall I reſume my Force; and Avarice, Hy- 
pocriſy, Luſt, and every other Fiend, ſhall ceaſe 
ro actuate the Mind of Man; back to their 
native Hell they ſhall be chac'd, and Virtue onee 
again poſſeſs her Throne. But give me leave 
(continu'd he, after a little Pauſe) with all Humility to 
remind thy Godhead, that thoꝰ too many of theſe 
infatuated Iſlanders have obey d the inſtigations of 
a Myriad of permitted Fiends, I yet have Sons 
whoſe noble Minds have never been miſ- led who 
firm to Honour, and to Truth, no Change of Times 
or Circumſtances could alter; in every ſtate of Life 
the ſame, and always Brave, and always Honeſt — 
for inſtance, let me name the great Argeno, that 
matchleſs Hero, and that faithful Lover. Have nor 
his unequal'd Deeds reach'd e en the utmoſt Thule ? 
— Mierva's Wiſdom, with all the Spirit of the 
God of Battle, attend him to the Field inevita- 
ble Deaths fly from his unerring Hand; fir d 
by his Example, the chearful Soldiery march ſecure 
of Conqueſt, nor fear the unnumber'd Millions of 
their Foes ——Gloriouſly dreadful in the War he 
ſhines, but in ſoft Peace, how ſweer, how gentle is 
his Air! would one not ſwear that he was form'd' 
for Love alone when he to Altezetra talks, — 
that Altezeera whom no diſparity of Birth or For- 
tune could make ſeem leſs worthy in his Eyes 


whom no length of time, nor abſence could _ 
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whom no Malice could traduce, does not the Soul 
of Harmony dwell upon his Accenns? is not his 
Voice, whenever he addreſſes her, ſo languiſhingly 
tender——ſo kind, and ſo beſeeching, as tho” he 
{ill ſollicited a Bleſſing which Auſpicious men has 
long ſince authoriz'd him to enjoy? Do not 
bis Words, his Looks, his Actions all denote thy 
Power, and teſtify the ardent, the conſtant Lover? 
From the firſt mention of Argeno's Name, the all- 
charming Features of the God of Love, ſo lately 
ruffled with unuſual Rage, reſum'd their natural 
Calm and heavenly Sweetneſs; and when he per- 
ceiv'd the Genius had done ſpeaking, Argeno is in- 
deed, ſaid he, the faithful Votary of every Virtue, 
and my peculiar Worſhipper. At the bleſt mo- 
ment of his Conception, a general Council of the 
Gods was held, and every one contributed to make 
the favourite Embryo as near divine as Humanity 
can be.— At his Birth the indulgent Heavens put on 


uncommon Glories, and buſy Fame, who knew to 


what he was predeſtin'd, practis'd a thouſand long- 
neglected Airs, clear'd her hoarſe Voice, and tun d 


it into Sweetneſs, to chant his Wonders with the 
better Grace thro' every Region of the ſpacious 


World. 
Nor are (reſum'd the Genius) the Merits of CI- 
menes leſs ſhining, tho* with a different Luſtre than 


thoſe the celebrated Argeno boaſts. That greatly” 


noble Patriot, whoſe only Care, whoſe only Aim, 
is how to ſerve his Country, ſhows he deſpiſes all 
thoſe ſordid Views by which his Contemporaries are 


{way'd, looks down on Titles, and chuſes to be 


great in Worth alone. The truly Meritorious 
ne er ſued to him in vain, nor did the Undeſerving, 
tho? ne'er ſo near ally'd by Blood, meet advan- 
tage by his Favour —The humble Virtuous need 
but to be known, to be exalted high as his Intereſt 
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ean raiſe them, but the proud Vicious meet his ut- 
molt Scorn.— With him no Recommendations but 
intrinſick Goodneſs and known Abilities are of 
force——ao ſecret Bribes, no Flatreries, no Inſinu- 
ations, ever mov'd him to a forgetfulneſs of what he 
owes to Heaven, or to his Country———Nor is 
his Capacity interior to his Zeal—with a Penetration 
almoſt intallible, he ſees Events long e'er they hap- 
pen looks into the Source of things, and turns, 
with admirable but virtuous Policy, intended Evils 
on the heads which form'd them Dear to M- 
nerva and Aſtrea, their Aid he conſtantly invokes, 
and reaps the Benefit of his pious Orizons—Then, 
for his ſtrict Obedience to thy Laus, Joy-giving 
Cupid ! well thou know 'ſt his Faith, ſo often temp- 
ted, and yet never falſe to his firſt Vows, his ſacred 
Hymeneal Contract. 

lovn (replyd the Deity) his Truth, and have re- 
warded it, by interceding with the Queen of Hea- 
ven, Marriage-loving Juno, to influence the fair 
Zelinda's Breaſt with all thoſe Virtues which render 
Conjugal Affection pleaſing ; and from my Mother 
Venus, I obtain'd this Granr, that ſhe ſhould be 
ever young, and ever lovely. 

Thou alſo wilt acknowledge (added the perſuaſive 
Genius) that the intrepid Clitophon, and Nelſus, are 
worthy to be titled Heroes——the former deſcended 
of ' Anceſtors more enobled by their Deeds than 
Titles the latter bred up to Arts and Sciences, 
and perfect in all the Accompliſhments which adorn 
a Curt or Study; yet in the Field behaves as tho 
enur'd to Arms, and only versd in War——"Tis 
hard to ſay, whether Ciitophon in a Civil Employment, 
or Nelſus in a Military one, ſhines moſt conſpicuous; 
or in which of theſe Emilius, the juſtly diſtinguiſh'd 
Emilius, has moſt deſerv'd Applauſe, compleat in 


both——in War and Council equally ſerviceable _ 
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his Country ——all- charming, all- neceſſary to his 
Friends, dreadfully terrible to his Sovereign's Foes.— 
Communus, rich in the Mind's nobleſt Virtues, ſeeks 


the Diſtreſs'd, relieves their Wants with open- 


hearted Bounty, nor waits to be intreated to do 
good The Sick, the Poor, the Captive, the 
Miſerable of all Conditions, feel his tendereſt Care 
with dewy Comforts he revives their parch'd-up 
Souls, and robs Calamity of all its hurtful Force— 
Kind, liberal, hoſpitable to all, his Quality ſerves 
but to render the more dazling Glories of his un- 
equal'd Mind conſpicuous, and is the leaſt part of 
what commands Elteem.——— Then for his Wiſdom, 
his Affability, his condeſcending Goodneſs 

Jou may ſpare the Repetition | (interrupted the 
fweetly-ſmiling God) it is not even in Apollo's Lays to 
chant Communus? Praiſe as it deſerves——there is no 
Virtue, no Grace, no Charm, he is not maſter o 
Equally dear both to the Gods and Men, all Tongues 
are full of his Applauſe. 


Pleaſure flows from all he does, that even Envy's 
(elf is dumb, and wants a Voice to blaſt Perfection 
ſo divine His mighty Influence may be known 
by his Succeſs in this Enchanted Well, not like the 
Wretches, who, prompted by the ruling Demons 
of this Iſle, throw in their All, he ſacrific'd a Trifle 
at the Shrine of Fortune, and, unconcern'd what the 
Event ſhould be, or how repaid, while they, with 
anxious Eyes, beheld their Hopes fink with their 
Offerings into the bottomleſs Abyſs ; his Agents 


brought him News of floating Heaps of Gold 


waiting for his Acceptance: So wonderfully were 
his ſuperior Virtues diſtinguiſh'd by the all- ſeeing 
Jupiter, that he revers d even Fate, and this de- 
ſtructive Vel (permitted but for the Puniſhment of 
thoſe infatuated by it) added to the Power he was 
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— His, Actions are ac- 
company'd with ſuch Sweetneſs — ſuch a reſiſtleſfs 
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before poſſeſs d of, of ſaving and protecting others wh 
had neither Vices ſufficient to render —2 of _ 
to Lucitario's Party, nor Strength enough of Virtue to 
merit ſo peculiar a Teſtimony of the Care of Heaven 


as to be unprejudic'd by the Folly of engaging * 
it. Hence it was, that many imagin'd the blind 
Goddeſs had now the Uſe of Eyes, and knowing 
Communus the molt worthy, tho” leaſt affiduous of her 
Worfhippers, had given the Prize where beſt it 

would be employ'd. | 
Communus is, indeed, reſumed the venerable Genius, 
an eminent Proof my Inſpiration has not utterly 
forſook the Land, nor are his Deeds, with thoſe-of 
the others F have mention'd, the only modern In- 
ſtances of Virtue——even the ſoft Sex affords many 
Examples of excelling Goodneſs—witneſs the late 
incomparable Mira, that bright Miracle of Chaſtity, 
Fortitude, Magnanimity, Truth and 'Fenderneſs ; 
whocan ſufficiently extol the Greatneſs of her Mind, 
who, when her noble Conſort, Count Deleau, ha- 
ving been unhappily feduc'd to join his Intereſt 
with a Party obnoxieus to the Decemvirate, was 
under Sentence of Death, ſhe threw off her Sex's 
Fears ———appear'd all the Heroine ! and rather 
counſel'd him to follow, than diſſuaded him from 
the Pictates of his Honour, in refuſing a proffer'd 
Pardon, on condition of betraying the Perſons, by 
whoſe Inſinuations he had been miſ-led —When the 
Orders came to hurry him to Execution, ſhe took 
her leave of him with an unparallel'd Courage, and 
tho” ſhe had long loved him with the utmoſt extra- 
vagance of tender Paffion ; had been fo lately mar- 
ried, that the Name of Bride was ſcarce worn off; 
tho” he had rerurn'd her Aﬀe&ion with the greateſt 
Ardency, tho” nothing was equal to the Fondneſs 
he had for her, but that with which he was re- 
garded by her tho their Sentiments, their = 
þ mo 8 
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mours, their Opinions, were ſo much alike; that 
they ſeem'd to be animated - but by one Soul, and 
were mutually uneaſy even at a moment's Abſence 
from each other 3 yet did ſhe reſign him, never to 
behold him more, but a bleeding headleſs Corſe, 
with Temper, with Patience; uttering nothing be- 
fore him, which ſhould take from the Reſolution 
he had form'd, or render him unfit for the great 
Task at hand, reſerving all her Tears, and her Di- 
ſtraction, till Pity ſhould be uſeleſs to relieve her 
Woes - But when ſhe had took her long, her 
everlaſting Leave when he indeed was gone, no 
more to blefs her Eyes, her Behaviour ſoon con- 
vinc'd the Standers-by, it was not to the Indiffe- 
rence ſhe had for him, ſhe ow'd that ſeeming Inſen- 
fibility of his Fate now ſhe gave a looſe to all 
the pent- up Paſſions of her ſtruggling Soul — her 
Love and her Deſpair were now ſaſkciently evinc'd. 
Never was any Grief like hers, the Reſtraint ſhe 
had pur upon herſelf, while in his Preſence, made 
it break out with greater Fury after nor were 
her firſt Emotions lefs conſolable, than thoſe which 
accompany'd her to her Grave he little time 
ſhe lived, ſhe look'd on all who came to comfort 
her as idle Triflers, and incapable of judging of her 
irremediable Misfortunes. Oh talk not to me, 
would ſbe ſay, they never knew the Count Deleau, 
who can believe I can admit of Eaſe, when he is 
gone And then again, burſting afreſh into a 
Torrent of Tears, add, Can Mira live without 
Deleau f——Oh no—our Souls were too firmly 
united ever to ſeparate, and when his was driven 
from the lovely Body, mine left its Manſion too— 
in effect, I died when he did; and all that animates 
this wretched Frame, is but the Spirit of tranſcend- 
ing Woe———]n this manner did ſhe anſwer to 
all who endeavour d to calm the Tempeſt of her 


Grief 
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Grief, which in a ſhort time threw her into a lin- 
ring Diſeaſe, of which pir'd ; never ſince the 
{s of her dear Lord havitg allow'd any Intermiſ- 
fion of her Sighs and Groans, till ſhe was told ſhe 
could not ſurvive him ; but then long abſent Chear- 
fulneſs again ſeem'd to renew its place in her Coun- 
renance——ſhe ſmiled, and waiting the Approach 
of that only Phyſician, who could give her Pains 
redreſs, receiv'd him with a Welcome, which de- 
monſtrated how much ſhe deſir'd to remove from a 
World, which, wanting Deleau, had nothing in it 
but what was odious to her. 
Here was a Conſtancy which I confeſs, indeed, 
there are too few Examples. of; yet ſure thy God- 
head will approve and praiſe it : nor canſt thou but 
acknowledge the fair and virtuous Amabela, tho 
compell'd to the Embraces of the Man ſhe hated, 
and torn from one ſhe loved with the greateſt Fer- 
vency of fond Affection; does ſhe not {et a ſhining 
Pattern for her Sex to imitate ? Jo be juſt to 
Duty, ſhe abandons all that's dear, treats him with 
Scorn, with ſeeming Deteſtation, and to her un- 
*oved, unloving Lord, omits no modeſt Teſtimony 
of Conjugal Affection, to make him know his Hap- 
pineſs ; while he, inſenſible of all her Charms, of 
all her Goodneſs, maintains a Woman. he took from 
a Brothel, in infinitely more Pomp than his too 
deſerving Wife. Yer does ſhe ſtill remain un- 
moved from her firſt Principle, That no ill Uſage 
from a Husband, can be a Sanction for that of the 


Wife. 


hira too, that blooming Beauty, for whom, 


before the Misfortunes of her Family, the nobleſt 
Youths have vainly languiſh'd, condemn'd to Age 
and Wrinkles, Deformity and Ill- Nature p* eſerves 
her Honour and her Fame, with a Reſolution ah 


| as not to be expected, or ſcarce hoped, 9 
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render Years : We are, indeed, to ſuppoſe ſhe is in 
great meaſure indebted, for that admirable Oeco- 
nomy in her Conduct, to the wiſe Inſtructions, and 
conſtant Admonitions of her excellent Mother, the 
never too much extoll'd Cornelia that wondrous 
Woman, who beheld without Concern the greateſt 
part of thoſe vaſt Poſſefſions, which ſhe once was 
Miſtreſs of, confiſcated throꝰ the imprudent Ma- 
nagement of her Husband, who behav'd not fo ex- 
actly as he ought to have done in a publick Affair 
- ſupported the Death of a beloved Son, whoſe 

great Heart could not ſurvive the Ruin of his 
Fortune, with a Magnanimity ſcarce to be cre- 
dited by thoſe who knew the Tenderneſs of her 
Nature———and ſaw-her darling Daughter thrown 
into the Arms of a Perſon, rather capable of cre- 
ating Horror than Love, meerly becauſe he had an 
Eſtate, and ſhe had loſt one. All theſe Afflic- 
tions, tho* each great and heavy, Patience, and 
Strength of Mind, enabled her to bear, without 
venting any extravagant Exclamations of the Seve- 
rity of her Fate; but when the News was brought 
that her Husband had ended his Days in a fore) 
Clime, where he had been obliged to ſhelter, the 
Shock was more than all her Fortitude could ſuſ- 
tain ———Her Affection was ſo ſincere and conſtant, 
that all the Misfortunes ſhe had ſuffer*'d thro? his 
unhappy Proceedings, had not the power to ali- 
enate—ſhe continu'd for many Days in a Condit ion, 
which gave thoſe about her ſufficient reaſon to 
believe ſhe would not long ſurvive him; but Fate 
preſerv'd her even in this, the moſt terrible Cala- 
mity (in her Imagination) that had ever befallen 
her She lives, but lives only for the Comfort 
of others, her 


ſelf being i ! LS 
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Infinite 


Py 
,, Infini teis the number of Examples; cuntihu J the 
Genius, which I could bring to teſtify this Iſle js 
not ſo far debaſed beneath what it has been, but 
that it ſtill may claim thy Patronage and Care 
but chat the Work is needleſs, fince nothing is con- 
ceal d from thy omniſcient Sight; that Dzmon who 
aſlumes thy. Shape and Voice, and borrows from 
ee ſo much in all beſide, that thoſe who feel his 
nence know not their Error, till by Experience 
convinced, cannot copy thee in this, and my miſ- 
taken Sons worſhip an Eyeleſs Cupid ———Befides 
twould too long, much too long delay the deſtin'd 
Puniſhment of yon vile Blaſphemers of the im- 
mortal Gods ———Fhe Will of Heaven obey'd, 
I will return, and once more ſupplicate Remiſlion 
for thoſe Offences, which my too guilty Race has 
been enſnar'd to act. | 
This ſaid, high on a ſhining Cloud he tower'd 
away——the Sword of Juſtice not yet unſheath- 
ed, required not preſent uſe, and was girded on 
his Side; but the ſacred Token of Almighty Rea- 
fon, his right Hand, with firm and ſteady graſp, 
held out extended; and as he rode thro* the reful- 
gent Air, feem'd from its beamy Point to ſcatter 
Suns, and bring redoubled Day. 'The Titulary 
' Prieſts from far beheld the dreadful Radience, and 
trembled at approaching Fate; but few of them 
being permitted preſence enough of Mind to offer 
at an Eſcape, they gather'd haſtily together in 
Cluſters, as tho Conſultation would avail ; but be- 
fore they had well time for either, the Ruin they 
apprehended fell upon them. Swift the commiſli- 
oned Genius reach'd, with his Fraud-diſcloling - 
Wand, the Shrine of Fortune then that of 
Pecunia. Down fell the wooden Deities, with 
all their Trophies Inſeriptions— Altars 


Offerings, on the Heads which form'd them, the 
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bble!s Sport and, Prey, who ſcrambled for 
— — that adorn'd them. Then, deſcend- 

gaudy 
ing lower, he touch'd, with the ſame forceful Gitt, 
the ſecret Springs by Which this great Machine 
was ſet in motion. ſtrait to their native Springs the 
unguilty Waters flew, and ſhowed to the amaz d 
Spectators Eyes, not Gold and Gems, not Amber 
greaſe and Coral, but naked Mud, and long- 
drench'd reedy Ooze.—A general Howl of 
Terror, Anguiſh, and Aſtoniſhment, ſuch as we 
may imagine will be heard from the affrighted 
World at the diſſolution of Nature, ran thro* his 
confus'd Afſembly——ſome of whom had laviſh'd 
their All in this fatal Abyſs, and had no dependance, 
no hope of Support, or eyen Suſtenance for them- 
ſelves and miſerable Families, but from the Returns 
theſe pageant Prieſts had made them believe would 
ſhortly give them back their own with tenfold 
Uſury——What was now the Eſtate of theſe un- 
happy Wretches ! How truly dreadful their 
ö — — Long 'beguil'd with pleaſing 
reams of coming Happineſs, Proſperity, Plenty, 
to be waked at once to ſuch a Certainty of Penury, 
Diſgrace, and all the Miſeries which make conſum- 
mate Ruin To have no hope, no expectation 
left, and to know that they had loſt all this by an 
Infatuation, a wilful Blindneſs, which took away 
even the Conſolation of Pity for their Woes, and 
rendered them condemnable even by themſelves ; 
Was, if poſſible, an Aggravation of them: With 
Guilt and Shame oppreſt, with Fear and Wonder 
ſtupiſied, they ſtood as rivered in Earth, and 
ſeem'd ſomany Monuments of Miſery, known but 
by their horror-darting Eyes to have any Remains 
of Life. Fain would they have pray d, but to 
whom ſhould they addreſs their Oriſons? The 
Heavenly Powers they had deſpis d, contemn'd, 
$43 & 3 5 blaſphem'd; 
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blaſphem' d; Deſpair there check d their too late 
riſing Piety : and for the Idols they had worſhip'd 
they now ſaw how little capable they were of 
hearing or relieving them. Bur thoſe thus peni- 
tently diſpos d, were but the ſmalleſt part of that 
prodigious Number of People who had throng'd 
ro the Enchanted Well. Thoſe of em who 
were not ſo far undone, but that they knew how 
to live in the faſhion they had been accuſtom d to 
do, if no Returns were made, as they were leſs 
diſturbed at the downfall of it, they were alſo leſs 
touch d with remorſe at the Offence they had been 
guilty of to the rea Gods, in their Adoration of 
imaginary ones. So certain is it, that Want 
is the Mother of Devotion: the young gay Coquette, 
tho ſhe loſt great part of her Pertneſs, till flirted 
her Fan, and perhaps affected more than felt a real 
Terror. The well-dreſs'd powder'd Beau, 
ſhaking back his Ruffle, and gently rapping. with 
his ring'd Fingers his Snuff-Box-Lid, cry'd, Gad, tis 
wondrous ſtrange ! But tis highly probable, had he 
been ask d, would have been extremely ar. a loſs 
how to have reply d to any Queſtion of what had 
happened: for theſe kind of Animals, of both 
Sexes, are certainly of a Species by themſelves, 
Nature ſent em into the World animated only by a 
little Spirit of her own — they have no Souls, 
are incapable of diſcerning any thing farther than. 
the Senſes direct them Thought, Penetration, 
Reflection, are what they know nothing o. 
they are a ſort of Butterflies ; pretty, little, unhurt- 
ful, inſipid Inſects, who when they have play d away 
| — Seaſon here, are tranſlated into ſome other 

World to buz about, incapable of meriting either 
Heaven or Hell. But the Politician, who from a 
ſupplicating Courtier, hoped to be made a Count ; a 
Count, a Marguiſs 3 a Marquis, a Duke ; and in * 
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Ex of future Grandeur, had ſubmitted to 
traffick as an humble Cit; how did this total Diſ- 
appointment ſhock the Ambition of his thinking 
Soul! Yer, hardned in his Crimes, he not repented 
thoſe he had committed, but was already beginning 
to rack his inventive Brain by what new Stratagem 
he ſhould arrive at thoſe Honours he was ſo cove- 
tous of wearing, tho unworthily. The Miſer too, 
who, tho? he had ſtill enough, would ſooner have 
ſold himſelf to everlaſting Perdition, than- have 
parted with one of thoſe dear Pieces he eſteemed 
of more Value than all Heaven, was ready to lay 
violent hands on his own Life, for this overthrow 
of his Hopes; and was prevented from it, only by 
the remembrance, that the Store he had at home 
might, when he was no more to guard it, be laviſh'd 
in Expences by his leſs covetous Heir. He was toa 
full of Regret for what he had loſt, and Care how 
to preſerve what he had ſav'd, to have the leaſt 
corner of his Soul taken up with Contrition for 
thoſe Sins which had brought him into the Miſ- 
fortune he lamented All were, indeed, diſ- 
order d, all confus'd, a wild Diſtortion ſat on every 
Face ; but it was not that kind of Diſcompoſure 
which the Genius had hoped to find : and looking 
on em with a Countenance in which tis hard to 
| ſay if Grief or Anger had the greateſt place; but 

the latter gaining the Preheminence, as he more 
R their Inflexibility, with awful Frowns and 

tern majeſtick Air, he thus addreſs d them: 4 
O Race unworthy of your noble Lineage! did 
_ E brave Anceſtors live to ſee this Day, their 
6. uls, their very Souls would ſhrink as mine, 
2 who animated theirs, does now, at your Dif- 
glace . your Fall from all that's truly Noble, 
: Great, or Good Degenerate Wretehes | how 
* have you loſt that Senſe of Honour you were ones 
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t fo fame'd for? a Prey to Avarice the w 
ces, becauſe the gratification of it . — 
* a thouſand others Hypocriſy, Deceit, Per- 
jury, Murder, Treaſon, Luſt, Witcheraft ; for 
F gain you'll forgo your very Gods, betray your 
f Prince and Country, proſtitute your own Wives 
and Daughters, plunge a Dagger into the Breaſt of 
© her that bore you, or him you have begot ;—nay, - 
© even give up that Gold, which to purchaſe, you 
© have, perhaps, been guilty of the moſt deteſted 
* Crimes, and ran the greateſt dangers ; even that you 
* will give up, led by a hope to have it doubly paid 
© ———and juſtly are you ſerv'd ! O may you ſtill 
meet the ſame Fate, and Diſappointments ever be 
the Conſequents of Attempts which Honour has 
* no ſhare in.—If you have any Senſe of Shame, or 
* juſt Remorſe be not extinguiſhd in you, fly this 
© deteſted Scene of Villany and Fraud, and in your 
? Cloſets implore forgiveneſs of the offended Gods. 
* ———Go ye Reproaches to your Name and 
Country hence! nor ſhow your abje& Heads, 
© till Time, and Prayers, and Penitence, in part 
© ſhall expiate your Crimes! | 

Theſe Words, coming from the Mouth of a Being 
whole Influence, tho? few receiv'd, all were proud 
to acknowledge, had the power of ſhocking Hearts, 
who before had been harden'd to every thing 
none had the Courage to reply, but every one ma- 
king what haſte he could to be gone, thoſe heaps of 
People, which had compos'd this late numerous 
Aſſembly, was, in a moment, melted away; and at 
the end of his Speech, the Genius found ' himſelf 
alone, but did not long continue ſo. The well- 
pleas'd God of ſoft Deſires, who while theſe things 
had been tranſaRing, inform'd the Stranger of the 
meaning of ſome of thoſe Paſſages which he bad 
feen, but were too myltical for human „ 
9 3 a ; f 10 
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i6g-ro fathom . by the ſame incomprehenſible 
Means that he had convey'd him to the Hill, now 
return d him to that place which he had left fo 
crouded, but now found no more than a wild and 
dreary Walte. N e 
With words befitting the Deity of Love, he con- 
gratulated the good Genius on his Triumph over 
his long potent Adverſary. I hope, reh d the 
venerable Being, thy Godhead is in part appeas d by 
what I have done ; the Demon moſt obnoxious to 
thy Power is Avarice, and him I have ſufficiently . 
ſcourged in the Perſons of his Votaries The 
render Nymphs, and faithful Swains, whoſe Inju- 
ries have cried to thee for Ven , now will 
receive ample Compenſation ;—ſordid Intereſt, and 
Love of Gold, no more ſhall triumph oe'r their - 
Charms. Beauty and Virtue ſhall henceforward 
be the great Attractives, Marriage ſhall now join 
Hearts as well as Hands, and ceaſe to be the Bawd 
of Fortune. | | 
Had'ſt thou the Power, reſumed the Deity ſome- 
what gravely, to execute the ſame Authority 
throughout the Iſle, as thou haſt done in this ſmall 
Part of it, my repleniſh'd Sway again might ſhine 
with former Force and Luſtre ; but O they ſcorn 
me ſtill in yon rebellious Towers, from my lov'd 
Throne among the Great and Fair, I yet am dri- 
ven, and that Montes, Lit ! is treated like a 
God —feaſted with my Incenſe, Ad adorn'd with 
all che Trophies doe alone to m.. | 
Long it1s, anſwer dt Genius, e Milt I made my 
Tour thre? thoſe Iuναj,m·ẽ Pale k in thy Pre- 
ſence, if thou ſhalt condefeegt "ts pany me, 


- 


will I now re-vifit them. ung my Deſign to go 
added the God, tho* painful to my Eyes to look on 
Objects ſo ungrateful ;—and here, continu'd be, pre- 
ſenring the Stranger, a noble Youth, the part- 
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ner of our by Fate and Jupiter decreed to 
de a Witneſs bet wixt Gods and Men. — But mortal 
Senſe cannot ſuſtain inceſſant Toil—-his — 
already drooping with the viſionary Wonders of 
this Day, require Repoſe; let him in ſome of 
L odoriferous Receſſes enjoy that Reſt which 
8 -asks—then riſe” refreſn'd, and wait us in the: * 

maining and more ſurprizing Incident uf our next 
Stage. 

© The Genius, with an humble Bow, gave his afſent; 
and ſtrait the God of Bliſs wafted the weary d 
Vouth to à cloſe Bower, where oft his — © 
4 "Pſyche, in pleaſing Dreams, had felt his ſoftening 
8 Power there left him to recall his wandering 
Spirits, and by enjoying the beneſit of — 
pfation on what he had — _ 


was yet to ſee. 
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